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-For  it  m^ 


-The  last  time  I  tnyeOed  to  Lisle, 
winter  had  set  baidly  m^  and  the  long 
uninteresting  prospect  of  that  intomin- 
My  flat  coontij  was  rendered  still  less 
attractive  faj  the  dead  white  that  cover- 
ed its  fielj&.  The  fiozen  canal,  the 
douded  sky,  the  long  row  of  stunted 
VOL.  Li — Sd.        B  tree«, 


11    , 

trees,  despoiled  of  their  leaves,  even  the 
sombre  windmill,  that  seemed  to  move 
its  long  slow  arms  in  melancholy  mock- 
ery,  all  oonibmed  to  make  ai^  mbibe  miser- 
able  to  the  eye;  while  the  cold,  that 
cloaks  and  furs  would  not  keep  out, 
pinpbediup  ypuf  goqd  tpi^per,..aftd  x^j^ft 
you  feel  as  bitter  and  morose  ^as  the 
scene  around.  ' 

**  Allons !  attonSyrnqniPO^tUionr  cried 
I,  at  the  last  stage,!  while,  with  FkiXfish 
coolniess;  he  lighted  his  short  pipe,  J)ut 
on  his  boots,  and  cut  a  wooden  skewer 
tQifi;c;tbe  harness  with,  imt  at  all  c^p:* 
ttcl^liqg,  that  fl  wa$  freezing  all  tj?e. 
while*  ■*  AMomfmanam!  il  nefait 
pek^ifb(ity4^\  But  it  is  a. certain  i^,. 
D^t^ei;  ^tbat  nothing  wiU;i»ake  fi  conh. 
ti)ifn|al(:postiUaja  go  one  bitr&ster  diein, 
ivii&<h¥(  lancy  at  tb^  lOQmeqt  r^he. 


'  .J 


let  me  shiver^  and  coolly  continued  hit 
work.  At  length  it  was  finished,  and 
away  we  went. 

I  polled  up  the  window,  shrank  my 
bead  into  my  doak^  and,  for  onoe  in  my 
life^  wished  that  I  couU  not  sea 

My  wish  was  soon  gratified,  to  tte 
fiallest  extent  that  could  be  desired ;  lot 
I  fell  asleep,  and  the  first  thing  that 
woke  me  was  the  crack-crack  of  the 
diivei^s  whip,  giving  notice  that  we 
were  near  a  town.  It  was  quite  daik  ;< 
bat  the  opening  gates,  the  rattling  chains  ^ 
of  1^  drawbridge,  the  black  arches,  and 
die  heavy  walls,  soon  gave  me  to  under*' 
stand  that  I  was  entering  a  fortified 
town;  said  remembrance  shewed  me- 
that  I  was  once  more  at  the  gates  of 
lisfe;  and  in  a  moment  after,  my  okl 
fisiend,  the  omsiga,  crept  out,  growlmg- 
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and  grumbling  with  the  odd,  and  de-> 
manding  my  passport  held  up  his  Ian- 
tern  to  see  that  there  was  but  one  in  the 
carriage. 

Oh,  had  I  been  inclined  to  romance, 
I  might  have  fancied  mys^  entering 
the  dungeons  of  the  Inquisition :  all  the 
well- depicted-  horrors  of  a  Raddiffe's 
novels  might  have  flitted  before  my. 
imagination ;  while  the  grim  unshaven 
face,  black  nightcap,  dim  lantern,  and 
long  bony  limbs  of  the  porter,  would 
have  furnished  me  with  an  inimitable 
familiar.  But,  somehow,  when  one  is 
cold  and  hungry,  they  do  not  feel  at  all 
imaginative.  It  is  such  uninteresting 
realities,  such  corporeal  wants  and  weak- 
nesses, that  unfortdnately  bring  us  down 
from  our  airy  habitations ;  for,'  alas !  the 
most  sentimental   must  eat,   and  the 

most 


most  romantic  wiD^  id  general^  pnfer 
a  warm  seat  by  the  fire,  while  liie  windm 
wfaistky  4m4^  ^^  tempests  nige  wiAout 
his  weEUdflfended  mansion.   So  I  ordered 
tiie  postBion  to  drive  on  quiddy  to  the 
hotel;  imd  leaving  all  thoughts  of  fiee* 
dom  and  captivity^  dungeons  and  es* 
G^iesbdiind^  congratolated  my  self  upon 
havin^^  at  length,  arriv/ed  at  my  jour- 
ney's eoii,  at  least  &t  the. night;  and 
never  fidi  the  full  force  of  the  woid 
ocnnfiMlaUe,  or  the  hopes  cf  being  so^ 
more  entirely  than  at  that  mmnent* 
.  ^  Bring  me  some  supper,*  cried  I,  as 
I  entered  the  saloon  of  the  inn,  wUdb, 
delightful  to  tdl,  was  brightened  by  a 
'UaziE^  fir^  not  shut  op  in  a  miseraUe 
stove^  but  ctaciding  and  qwrkling  on 
the  <^en  hearth;  it  looked  cfaeerfol# 
and  reminded  me  of  dd  En^and:  sor 
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ifff/r  iiaok  ragaihst  tii6  dbimieyv  I- 
fiifi  into  a;  reverie. 

"  T^Efre  '  is  :  notfaii^g? :  |)ar!ifapsr t  oh' -eartb/ 
ibirioh  I  .€o  much' deligbt  m  ai  a  good 
fartiwii"  stady<^^to€eeL:mjJel£a8ife'Were^ 
sfen^lmg  in  a  little  boafv  plbu^liing  tbe 
oeeah  ,of  years;  to  Jet  my  eye  raiig^ 
over aU' that  ispMt^the  enjoyineiits  %ff 
ehtid9iood--4lie  .drcaiKiis  of  yocith*^tite 
^QOK :  strAmt,  bid t '  cdreHtmhgkd  pleasurea 
^(  manhooiL  I.r  love'  i  toicontJimpfaiAe: 
tbemafi.^  aa  wbmihettnng  aw«fi4bx^fw 
distaii&Tcmmtryr  cKin^look/  stHlitttms'te 
wan^^  >t>Te)r  the  :&diag  outline iofi  that 
Iali4:  ,th^  doubly  jendelKred  why  Ihe^nsei 

grei'of  pmrtihgwo  ;  ,     /'    :  <:       . 

^ ;  IifeU  my $elf i  stendiBg  afcpe^  .farr&^nte 

jpiyyoiiijti;  fiJhrftojA  erSen  'IhosevwhoaB 
]faadn€ii»i  haii  eJtid£fared;tbemnto  me  iib 

ii  a  another 


Vtt' 

anofter'  UtniSr-and  'I  felt'  more  higbly 
than  eV^r  the  blessing  of  memory.  Thfe 
<ihamber  became  thronged. with 'many  b 
well-loved  form,  and  many  an  eye  seem- 
ed  beaming  on  me,  many  a  lip  cheered 

r  *       •  •  • 

me  wiDi  iH '  smile,  that  I  had  hot  seen 
for  yea'rs-*-that  I '  may  never  see  dgain. 
Iktys  of  pleasure,  lon^gone,  passed  before 
me;  drestms  of  joy,  that  had  vanished 
with  mornings  that  gave  them  birth; 
Were  once  more  dreamt  over.  I  forgot 
that  I  was  an  old  man,  and  ISe' seemed 
i^th  opening  before  me. 

How  &r  my  imagination  might  have 
carried- me--i-how^  long  I  m%ht*have  con^ 
titaUed  these  speculations,  I  know  not  i 
bdt  at  ~  length  ttie  door  opened,  and  the 
entrance  kif  another 'b]X)ke  at  once  my 
fdlitaryMeditati<ms.^'^ 
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These  are  dreams  tluit  can  ooly  be 
indulged  alone.  I  love  to  let  my  pnsP[ 
range  in  every  soirt  of  direction^  whether 
it  be  in  aiding  the  res^urches  of  Ji^empryt 
as  she  seeks  for  the  treasures  of  past 
years,  ex  wandefii^  with  the  endian- 
tress  Hope,  as  she  points  to  the  riches 
of  all-ooming  time,  or  even  in  straying 
through  the  scenes  around^  and  specula^ 
ting  on  the  beauty  of  the  present  objects* 

On  this  principle,  as  soon  as  ever  ac 
ddent  ^throws  me  into  company  witl| 
another.  I  immediately,  in  my  own 
mind,  begin  to  dissect  his  character^  and 
examine  his  person.  The  disturber  of 
my  reveries  was  a  man,  neither  tall 
nor  short,  neither  fittnor  thin.  He  ws^ 
neither  well  nor  iU  dressed;  he  was 
neither  handsome  nor  ugly.    In  fict^  he 

was 


be 

was  one  of  those  best  described  by 
negatives.  There  was,  however,  one 
thing  podtive  about  him-— he  was  6UL 

But  to  speak  o£  him  moie  particular- 
ly, and  to  begin  with  his  dress.  He  had 
on  one  of  those  long  dark  cloaks,  lined 
with  crimson  velvet,  which  have  been 
the  mode  for  some  time  in  France.  It 
was  good,  though  it  was  not  new;  and 
it  was  thrown  on  with  a  kind  of  grace 
which  bespoke  a  degree  of  taste  in  the 
wearer.  The  only  other  part  of  his 
dress  which  was  visible,  except  his  stiff 
black  stocky  was  his  cap,  which  was  of 
dark  fur,  with  a  broad  gold  band ;  and 
this  too  was  set  on  with  a  toumeur  that 
distinguished  it  from  the  ordinary. 

The  &ce  of  the  stranger  was  very 
little  remarkable;  he  had  high  dieek* 
bones,  a  rather  longish  nose,  and  a  eoom 
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QD^f  rathei? .  wliite.  hwr,.  which .  dijopp^^ 
frQirif>b6iieath  Jiis  c^pjj  Jiafd  bei^  her^K^: 

five  ;o£  ;a  tsandy  ?ed :  cplour ;  «ift4 ; tlj^re 

»  ^ 

thecbrMi^iof  his>  mcmthy'^/ttid:,  Qearohisk 
noMi  thab  toljot  a  tal&  of  briiti4y>  .or 
aomething  like  it. 

It  ;haAi!oftefx  beefl  pia^d^  tji^t  a  great 
deal  of  a  man's.  eoDfeqi^iiee.  in  j  society 
depeiid3  mpon  .his  manner  of  entering # 
laom;  and  there: is  a  great  deal,  .ifeader^ 
defends  upon  the  rooo^  we  ente)?.  When 
you  .enter  a  -  qouet^  your  eye  wnatursdly 
tiling  :to  lodkyfor  tlw  principal;  obfect 
inrjJth«fc^\<^utt,;  that,  your,  .actions^* may 
appear  ,gmaeful  jtp  hig » eyes ; .  when  ypii 
^nter ;  a  halJiTropm  also^  ^though  you  i  may 
ieellm:cer0monioiis^  there  ss  y^t  .^nou^ 
-rartiamtnto.  m^k^  yqn^^Hd^tbe^sbarp^ 

I  '.:  angles 


flAglat/  of  ^yoixr  cfannktf.  /  But  it  itf 
whw  you  enter  •  the  public  room  of  aii 
inp,  that  all  cebemony  is  laid  ande^  and 
yjou  appear  most  truly  what  you  arel 
It  is  theii  that  the  diamond  and  the 
cryAal,  the  flint  and  the  pfeeious  stone; 
ave  ill  seien  in  the  rough ;  and  though  & 
pas^ng  eye  might  take  the  one  for  the 
other,  a  habitual  observer  wiirsoon  disi 
tinguish*' 

.  Few  indeed  ^ftU'taicethe' trouble  id 
afi^^  character  for  the  compatiicMis  of 
an  hour».and  those  few  are  soon'  dete<5ted 
by  their  opposition  to  those  aveun^ 
The  person  I  speak  of  libw  was>  enter- 
ing the  public  room  (Of 'aii^itm/  I  rei 
^ga^ded  him  fixedly,'  reader,  and  he  're** 
tiiroedthe>oom{dii^ent:^tff»^  cSrAnbnie. 
Xhe  first  stqphe  tbMitih  the  room  was 
a  kihd  of^  selflcmfileiit  one/  that-  ispoke 

B  6  much. 
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mu^.-— ^  Xott  1^^^  ^3^c>>  ^^  woiidy'^ 
thought  I*  The  second  was  precisely 
of  the  same  measunement  as  the  first ;  I 
am  sure  th0re  was  not  an  inab  diflfeiv 
enoe.— ^'  A  military  man,''  said  I,  men- 
tally.  The. third  he  accompanied  by  a 
very  slight  iqclination*-— ^  You  have 
kept  good  sodety,"  I  thought.  Th^ 
fourth—*!  changed  my  position^  and 
made  room  for  him  to  come  to  the  fire. 
He  did  so,  with  an  ohservalion  upon  the 
cold  and  the  climate  of  Flanders.—^''  Is 
^it  so?**  thought  I;  "  you  are  not  a 
yjeming.^ 

Tbeie.  are  few  situations  in  ordinary 
life,  wheie  c)iat  and  good  fellowship  are 
more  agreeably  than  when  two  people 
meet  together  in  a  fineign.  country,  in 
winter,  and  witboot  companions.  A 
man  th^  would  hold  cff,  keqp  silent^ 

and 
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ibid  stare  st  Ids  ^flow^ifisHf  m  radm 
ntnatioD  as  that,  would  be  wone  tUm  a 
wsbogBoaj  table.  One's  ideas  aecaimi- 
hte  upon  him  dnnng  a  long  and  soli* 
laiy  jouniqr»  and  bis  mind,  like  an  over* 
filled  teserv^,  isready  tobieakdofwn 
its  banks ;'but''a tiaaong  wann  fiie  soon 
warms  the  freezing  atmosphere  of  ftst 
aoquainfamoe^  and  when  oooe  ^bej  find 
a  chanwj  our  thcnig^  soon  flow  into 

Urns  it  waSf  at  like  dme  I  speak  oC 
with  die  stranger  and  myadf ;  and  omr 
Umgaes,  like  two  hostfle  armies^  began 
to  keep  up  a  kind  of  inegolar  skinnisli, 
prepaiatoiy  to  a  more  general  engs^ge* 
ment. 

In  *^^™g  to  anothei^  we  are  always 
insensbly  mvestigafing  his  dnracter  and 

andafierwwds  memofy, 

lOce 


awr 

Hl^tlie(jkidgerin  a  couiNf^  justice  cdU 
letes '  thef  wisdditiFfit  :halr  ^eeif^eot^:  aiid 
giFCs  :ife  ia  a  body  to  .tHe  Jury  \pf  ^the 
iniDd.  1.1  nev^i!  fel£  ;nK>re:iicEiied  :to 
wwumg^  I  con  KersiEfi6ii ;  and'  f  my  •  oonn** 
panibn  >  seamed'  qcdte  ready  tor  giatify 
wut^.  Do^^doabt'  making  iiis)  observations 
updn  the: little: shrivelled  old inan  that 
fiatr>beside'  hxm^  aavwbUnas.  I  did  upon 
iiiniselfiy;  iHo^vever  that  may  be,  I  had; 
before  our  supper  arrived,  plenty  of  time 
to  find  oui  that  he  was  not  a  French- 
man,  altbough  he  spoke  th^'langu^ige 
,  avellr^thi^  he  appeared  Y^Mnk^^^that 

''  WeoBafc.down  to  our.  mealitcgetber; 
It  was  good,  and  it  was  well  senred; 
Myi^d  iijend,'the:ivaitei^  hadii^fcRgot 
iny  finte;  and  he'  tpcdc  cate  that  I  ihoald 
}ianne  eanse  ifoc  satii^iitian.  :  - 

t.  ;i  Even 


.  Evm 'at  ^is'^tiiomevt,  reader,.!  can 

reeoUect/  wMii  pleaau)*^»  Xhevmtef.  of  ar 

Flemish  inn.     He  eiigiiged  me  mudi.; 

there'  was^  soopelbing    holiest   in   hit 

couAtenap€e»  ^nd  goodftempered  ih  hitr 

address,  that  won  upon  you  instantly* 

More,  ;afteF  I  ,wtif  gohe,  without  one 

hope  of  reeoqipenoei  (for  he  could  ea« 

tertain  none),  he  served  me,  aiYd  he 

served  me.  weU';  ttnd\if  I  should  go  to 

Lisle  on.purpose^  he  shall  b6  rewarded 

for  ife    Ii  13  BQ  ;selddmr;we  tneet-wfUi 

disinterested  honesty,  that  When  we.  d% 

it  leaved  a  pleasant.remembcanee'forthe 

years  to  <»me.  •  ' 

"  Anpthw  bottle  of  thie.»tt#gundy/^ 

« 

tuA  J,  tuEping.  my  dhair  to  ibe.fird 
"  This  is  a  wine,  sir/ 1  cnJntiiiued'  to  my 
oompQoiQiV  ^  that  w6,  hQwr.  get  good,  in 

my  oottj»t»y^E9|^iKLf'«* : 

**  What 


xvi 

**  Wliat  then^  yell  be  an  English- 
man?" he  replied,  in  good  broad  Scotch; 
and  the  vay  sound  of  that  good,  thick, 
oomfortable  language,  made  me  feel  a$  if 
my  heart  was  wrapped  up  in  a  blan* 
ket 

"  Yes,  sir,**  I  replied,  **  I  am  an 
Englishman.    We  are,  I  hear,  country-^ 


wen.** 


1  • 

**  *Deed  are  we,**  cried  my  companion, 

•*  though  it*s  Very  near  forty  year^  sin'  I 

IteA  Scotland ;  and  I'm  wearying  to  get 

back  again.** 

Reader,  this  was  a  new  tie  between 

us,  for  there  is  -something  so  pleasant  to 

my  ear  in  the  name  Scotland,  that  my 

heart  opens  to  him  who  pronounces  it 

The  stranger  had  been  near  half  a  cen- 

tory  away  from  his  own  land,  and  yet 

his  tongue  had  not  lost  the  accent,  nor 

his 


XTU 

his  heart  the  lememfamio^  of  his  native 
coimtiy. 

^  FcNiy  years  away  fiom  a  hoid  tfiat 
you  lovef  ezdahned  L  **  Tour  his- 
tory most  he  a  curious  ooeJ*      ( 

^  And  that  it  is  tnalj^  lepfied  Wf 
oc»npaii]oii»  with  a  sigh;  ^a  mostoun* 
ousoneF* 

^  It  would  do  wdl  to  paM  away  a 
winter's  mght,*"  eontimied  I9  stinii^  tiie 
fire  with  my  fixity  and  hxikiog  down 
upcm  the  cnidding  wood»  that  my  fioe 
might  not  expieas  my  cnrinaity  too 
sticm^y* 

^  Perhaps   it   mi^t^"  replied   the 

stranger,  with  a  a^  and  his  coimle- 

nanoe  took  a  cast  of  mriandiri^  wiridi 

gave  a  greater  degree  of  interest  to  his 

features  than  I  had  tfaoa|^  them  cap* 

abfeofreeemng.    ""Peihapait  nught; 

hut 


4 


bati^ti&tify'  itr  would  pd^'  it  isMtd 
agreeably  to  those  who  heard,  th^n  to 
hki£  that  related  it^  It-  is  a  history  of 
much  sorrow,  sir.  Bii^  nevfertheless^*^ 
continued  he,  his  face  again  brighten- 
ii^  **  I  know  tAsAyn  talb  of  d^kt  old 
Scotland,  that  may  well  sdi've  to  wbild 
away  the  hours;  and  if  you  lifc^;  sir,  I 
wiU'teH  youfon^  much  more  IntePdstibg 
tlibn  nrnie  Mcould  be;' 
r  li  have  I  alway^  ta  propetiisityv  -  wheriii 
eiFei*  i  goi,  td  pidotrp  all  the  anecdotcH 
and  tales' ifaai  msy  faU-ia^my^^wity-;  ahi& 
even  when  people  are  uncomi&iutlici^ 
ti^,  I:g^nerallyi  ^nd  isbme  means' 'to 
dniwii  soBidttiing  «ihmi  the  stoire  tlMt 
civeify'  iriari:  insensibly"  a^crtiintilated  *Sff 
bn  head..  Iii  the  pripsent Unst^iicl^/  I 
lodicestailibjr'^riifishijig  to  si  hi^oryt 
•ttd'ihoughl  could  hot  get  tlie^iie  t6al 

I  wanted^ 


M,'  )       .    ) 


.      J 


I  wattt€^^  when  another,  was  offered  me 

m 

I*wa6  not  likely  to  refuse-  it;  though 
hete,  let  me  observe,  that  circumstances 
afterwards  occurred,  which  put  in  my 
power  the  very  tale  that  he  now  denied 
me,  and  which,  one  day  I  may  place 
upon  papen 

-  •♦  Yon  will  do  me  a  singular  favour,** 
said  I)  in  rettirn.to  his  last  offer.  ^  But,* 
first,  let  us  commence  our  new  bottle* 

•«  With  all  my  heart,^^  replied  tie.  ^«  I 
Mi  but  a  rough*  narratdr,- '  life  priaeeededh,' 
as  he  finished  the  tumbler  of  Bbrgmidy*; 
^  biit  such  as  I  am^  ^ott  ihust  take  me  f^ 
and  he  began^--        ^ 

Read^fV  I  give  you  thb-  tale  as  hr 
gave  it  to  me,  not  hut  that  I- wotiltf 
have  altered  it,  had  it  suited  my  pur* 
pose  so  to  do ;  for  I  conceive,  that  when 
I  write  to  amuse  alone,  I  have  always  a 

title 


title  \o  twist  my  story  into  what  shape 
I  think  will  be  most  interesting)  with- 
out  taking  heed  of  chronology^  or  any 
thing  else»  exoept  the  mere  endeavour 
to  entertdn.  I  am  not  writing  Soot- 
land's  history,  but  merely  its  tales ;  tmd 
therefore  I  daim  permission  to  wander 
as  much  iix>m  truth,  and  as  far  into  fie* 
tion,  as  I  jiease.  But,  however,  you 
have  the  story  as  I  got  it;  had  I  alter^ 
ed  it,  I  might  but  have  marred  it  in  Hxe 
mending.  There  was  something  aba^ 
curious  in  the  way  I  came  by  it ;  for, , 
Heaven  knows,  the  last  thing  on  earth 
that  I  should  have  expected  to  find  at 
m,  inn  in  French  Flanders  would  have 
been  a  Lsoj^nd  o?  Scotland. 
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CHAPTER  L 


^«#W*«0tM0l#WM«9«#W#t*^ 


Tfait  ni^btl  boldm  oldHMcoatomad  fcaif, 
Wbereto  I  iisfe  ioiited  many  «  g—tf. 
Such  as  I  lore,  aod  jon  among  tlie  store* 


P<<cr«-«--Sir  Geoffiney,  sir  Gaoffiey !  k  m^  taarrlow 


Is  it  a  cuckoo^  tfaiok  js^  or  ao  owl  ? 
Sir  Geogr€y4 — ^No,  'tb  tbe  note  oTmooDtiglit's  loorif 
fnendy 
That  waiblof  there  its  mdancholy  soo^ 
Whco  maD  moit  sleqw*  Amm^ 

XHERE  is  perhaps  more  difficulty 
in  be^nning  a  story  rig^itfy,  than  in 

telling 

*  The  short  for  IfaifMsi. 
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telling  it  well ;  or  rather  the  one  is  very 
consequent  upon  the  other.  To  com- 
mence with  a  long  uninteresting  genea- 
logy of  those  who  bear  the  principal 
part  In  my  tale  would  be  only  fatiguing 
you  to  no  purpose,  when  that  may  be 
as  well  explained 'in  the  course,  of  the 
narrative.  I  will  therefore  at  once  open 
my  history  at  its  principal  occurrences, 
and  leave  the  rest  to  sheW  itself  after- 
wards. . 

Gaiety,  smiles,  and  luxury,  were  laugh- 
ing in  the  splendid  court  of  James  the 
Fourth.  The  marriage  of  the  most  ac 
complished  monarch  of  the  day  with 
the  daughter  of  king  Henry,  seemed  to 
have  reconciled  every  jarring  interest. 
Turbulence  and  rebellion  had  sunk  into 
repose ;  every  heart  seemed  beating  for 
pleasure  alone,and  every  eye  glanced  with 
an  expression  of  satisfaction  and  delight 
Yet  there  was  one  that  turned  afway^ 
from  that  court  and  all  its  gaiety,  with  a; 

bosom 
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bosom  torn  with  mortified  pride^  with 
injured  frieikkhip,  and  with  disappoint*' 
ed  love;  and  one  that,  amidst  aU  its 
brightness^  could  not  eover  the  heart  of 
sorrow  with  the  brow  of  joy. 

Fpr  some  reason,  whatever  it  was,  the 
court  of  kiiiig  James  had  been  removec( 
from  Linlithgow,  where  the  queen  still 
remained,  to  Edinburgh ;  and  here  he 
endeavoured  to  exceed  all  the  former 
^lendour  for  which  he  had  ever  a  taste. 

*'  Where  is  James  Malcolm  ?"  said  thd 
king,  as  he  entered  the  balUroom  of  the 
palace.—"  Where  is  our  lord  of  revel  ? 
W«  would  willingly  see  him  as  gay  as 
beretofere." 

.It  was  long  since  James  had  men- 
tionod  the  object  of  his  present  inquiry^ 
and  very  long  since  be  had  called  him.by 
a  name  that:  had  been  given'  him  ait.  the 
moment  of  his  highest  favour.  Tht 
courtiers,  looked  at  one  anoUier  with, an 
uoK|uiring  glance ;  but  the.  king's,  demand 

»naid&d.i»an8iw«ped. 

•'Lord 
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''  Lord  Norland^'*  at  Iragth  continued 
the  monarch,  turning  to  ai  heavy-browed 
old  man  who  j^tood  near,  '*  where  is 
James  Mdcokn  ?  He  was  much  with 
you> 

^  Truly,  your  grace,  I  know  not,"  re- 
plied the  other ;  '*  but  as  I  guess  ■      **  , 

•*  Well,  sir,**  said  James,  perceiving 
that  he  paused,  '^  proceed.*' 

*'  As  I  guess,  he  is  beyond  the  seas." 

**  Beyond  the  seas !"  exclaimed  the 
king ;  ''  indeed !  but  I  remember  now 
vhe  had  some  thought  of  it.  I  deemed  it 
jest ;  but  is  he  truly  gcme  ?*" 

'*  I  saw  the  ship  that  bore  him  from 
the  port,  my  lord,"  replied  a  young  man, 
advancing  a  little  from  the  rest,  '*  be- 
fore your  grace  last  went  to  Linlithgow, 
now  some  four  months  ago ;  and  as  the 
vessel  £;lided  away  in  the  sunshine  of 
the  e»lr  .»»!.«,  I  might  weU^eUm 
stand  upon  the  deck,  with  his  arms  fold- 
ed, thw ;  and  a  long  time  he  fixed  his 
^es  upon  the  blue  mountains  of  his  na- 
tive 


lj:o;biq>s  of  scoxLAin).       ifi 

tive  .laod:;  -then  be  seemed  quickly^to 
turn  away,  as  if  to  break  at  once  the 
reooUectiaD  of  all  he  had  lefl;^  and  the  re- 
gret of  psurtuig."' 

*^  Indeed,  sir^  3aid  th^  king;  **  and 
I  hppe  your  £air  sister  acoompanied  yoju 
to  see  this  pretty  Mgbt  ?" 

^  Nay,  good  your  grace/  implied  the 
young  man,;  *'  I  would  not  have  bad 
Msay^  see  ,a  sight  to  give  her  pain.^* 

Tbore  was  a  &irg|rl  standing  behind 
the  i£St  of  the  obkde,  who,  during  this 
conv^wtioi^  had  draivn  herself  still 
more  into  the  sbadoi^.  She  was  simply 
clad  in  white ;  but  the  pureness  of  her 
mb^  would  scarcely  nuitch  the  hueLess 
marble  rof  her  fyos;  nor  did  the  black 
jetty  iiair^  which  fell  in  long  glossy  ring- 
lets down  her  cheeky  form  a  greater  con* 
tsaist  with  the  pearls  that  bound  it,  than 
itdid  with  the  90ft  pale  spot  on  which 
it  xested.  y>t  jsbe  w^  beautiful ;  hex 
fisatiues  and  her  form  seemed  modelled 
fyan  a  dream.   She  seemed  too  light,  too 

VOL.  I.— ^Skf.  c  fiur. 
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fair,  too  airy,  for  a  creature  of  this  earth'; 
and  though  now.  pale  as  the  snow  that 
gathers  on  the  mountains,  and  bending 
as  the  little  flower  that  adorns  its  breast, 
a  few  months  before  had  seen  her  cheek 
blooming  with  the  glow  of  health,  and 
that  full  dark  eye,  that  now  appeared  to 
hold  a  tearful  commune  with  the  ground, 
had  then  too  glittered  with  all  the 
brightest  rays  of  wit — of  youth— of  hap- 
piness. But  the  smile  had  passed  from 
her  lip,  like  the  dream  pf  a  summer  morn- 
ing; and  the  rose  had  slowly  left  her 
cheek,  like  the  last  rays  of  the  evening 
sun.  * 

.  The  look  of  iall  was  now  turned  upon 
her,  and  for  a  moment  called  a  blush  up- 
on her  face,  that  gave  it  back  its  full 
loveliness,  but  not  before  the  eye  of  the 
king  had  witnessed  how  it  was  faded ; 
and,  for  a  moment^  his  heart  smote  him. 
It  was  but  for  a  moment ;  for  he  was 
accustomed  to  indulge  all  his  passions, 

'  and 
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BXiA  pleasure  soon,  for  a  time,  Ksan  over- 
.come  remorse.  , 

"  Fair  lady,"  said  the  king,  advandng 
and  taking  her  hand,  **  it  seems  that  we 
are  not  sii^ular  in  regretting  the  ab- 
sence of  this  truant  knight." 
.  She  made  no  relply ;  but  she  raised 
her  large  dark^eye,  and  fixed  it  full  upoa 
bis  face,  till  the  tell-tale  Wood  Ase  deep 
in  the  cheek  of  the  monardb. 

''  Come,  knights  and  nobles,''  exclaim-* 
ed  he,  tuniing  fi^m  the  glance  his  con* 
science  cotild  not  bide ;  *^  lead  your  la- 
dies to  the  meny' dance;  hei;e  stonds 
our  partner.  Dear  Mary,^  v^hifipere^ 
he,  pressing  the  band  of  his  pas8it;e  part- 
ner, as  he  led  her  forwted  to  the  dance, 
"  why  will  you  fix  your  thoughts  on 
one  who  leaves  ydu  with  such  small  re- 
gret, wbea  a  monarch  lays  his  he^  at 
your  feet  ?  or  surely  am  I  less  worthy  pf 
your  love  than; he  is?"  . 

.    "  Is.  it  virtue  or  power,,  your  grace?'* 
replied  she,:  following  slowly  the  steps  of 

c  2  \he 
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tering  crown,  that  oonstitiites  TNtttii  in 
Wmr 

JAmMfsel^t  itts  lip. 

^'  Farddn  tne,tfiy  ldrd»*'  oontitiued  ste, 
••  if  I  am  too  bold/* 

•*  W^n,  well,"  -sftid  Ae  king,  ititer- 
M|itiiig  ber,  ^  'the  idance,  the  ^danoe  T 
tmd  ied  tier  quicklf  -ito  her  plaise. 

Tiie  dance  ^sdtiiqaieticiiBA*  !&i  ^dl,  in 
cweiy  fhiiig,  <kitig  James  tvto  etegsOit; 
btit  ff  there  tirsd  «ny  Aintg  -^  'v^^hioh  be 
ttibt>e  >{»a^tie«il£irfy  ^e^co^ted,  4t  wiMs'4ti 
Aatidtig ;  4^ete  iie  had  ^poMunity  to 
Aiis^iy  all  the  ^^oe^iitAiichiQfltttie  mA 
aift')kdd  6^  profuseljr  k^i^hed  u)Km<him, 
Aid  <m  this  t)easo^tm,  <if  ^  others,  lie  was 
A^  i«iriratitig. 

^t  lAmtDMineiit,  «he  ey^  ^ifmottyn 
M^,  ^  ^pMtid,  ^iid4ieatifilbl  *  dittne  turn- 
ed  lupon  Mary  ivith  ^ti<ry ;  und  &ere 
were  few — ^very  few  of 'ibe  ^bright  ^ladies 
ot'^tisAt  eotiit,  itfatft  iwmild  JAOt  ^htf?e  re- 
iigmed  4x}uch  fdr  4lie  «i4rM(Mimv4iidi  'She 

so 


the  king  was  given  to  her,  and  t(^  hei 
aloiiQ»,  wdliRlule  Wadiqg.bw  t^uoii^  the 
giw^ttl  ^moe^  bia  whot^  soul  «Mmw( 
IwMb  vtpein  appmriog  9mj^h:  m  hflf 
cgr^flk  aiid}g^lb9tbe  character  of  imtii 
Ui  the  iattwy  which  hi^  pQund  latQ  h«r 
oap* 

Bu|:«i9tibM|g  wilM  steal.  h«9  from:  tl# 
Md«eM  thatk.  Uli«  a:  d»i:k  dwd,  hung 
WQ/rtititilp^  upon  ho;  The  tkUexyi  eC 
tho  nofiueh  waa  wiheavd ;-  11m  graea  of 
afthifh  tcliamk  ttna  aovle;  oyon  hia  lipi 
ifttnaiwrA  uoacMi ;;  haaiileaa  she  aunred 
thranghr  thar  daqoc^aa^^  aUnoittimoMh 
MoiW.  Midd  the  ga]0  loaiiei  oraand^ 
Tha'chmoa  was  aaaiijr  finisl^d'*^  by*  q[H 
pesaiBd.aa  she  waa  b^  aofrow,  Maxy  was 
soaitftaUbto  bear  on^  ftl^guQp*p6he  gpear 
Ciilitaiad.giifiijr;  tiie  iiDaMiMfie¥afafe%qitH^ 
tbstbr^fc  ^^ta^  tba  gsp  robes,  of  Hm 
Qomb,  SHvam  ecmfiaaeAy  hefinre  her  ^jreaj 
they  grew  dim,  and  more  dim— -and'  she 


>. 


fell,  without 'sense,  into  the  laitns  of  the 
king;  ' 

'  •*  Rootnf  room;  hereT  exelaimed  the 
monarch,  blearing  her  himself. through 
the  crowd  of  nobles  that  pressed  round 
to  offer  assistance. — "  My  lord,  of  Angus, 
send  for  a  surgeon. — Sir  Ahdrew  Wot-^ 
rel,  bring  me  forth  that  seat."  Attd 
placing  her  in  the  chair,  he  knelt  him- 
self by  .her  side,  and  supported  her  head 
on  his  shoulder,  while  all  the  am^tiety  of 
warm  affection  was  depicted  in  his  coun-^ 
teimnce.  There  was  no  longer  a  struggle 
toeoncealtheJove  hefelt;  he  pressed 
ber  cold  and  unresisting  hand 'hi  his;  he 
called  her  by  the  fondest-^biost  endear- 
ing names,  and  seeioaed  quite  to  have 
Ibrgot  :that ,  he  was  surrounded  by  thoS(^ 
who;  though  outwardly  all  setrility  in 
his^.presence,  w<Hild  not;  fail  to  whispie^ 
thiei  tale  of  scandal; :  the  moment -the}^ 
thought  theihselv^s  sedure  from  $uspi<^ 
ca6n.       -  : 

;  During  this  scetie^  the  brother  of  the 

fair 
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&ir  object  of  50  raudi  interest  stood  be- 
side her,  chafing  the  other  motionless 
hand  that  lay  within  his;  while  some- 
times  his  eye  fixed,  with  an  angry 
glance^  upon  the  king— sometimes  ran- 
ged^  with  a  haughty  and  irritaUe  gaze» 
over  the  drde  aromid,  as  if  seeking  far 
the  nnile  that  he  feared,  yet  expected, 
the  extravagance  of  James  would  call 
upon  the  lips  of  the  bebdders.  It  was 
di£ferent  with  her  unde,  lord  Xoriand. 
He  stood  near,  it  is  true,  but  oflfered  not 
his  asastance;  his  biow  lowered,  and  his 
heavy  dark  eye  fixed,  with  a  kind  of  caL 
culating  intensity,  upon  the  pale  cheek 
of  his  niece,  while,  ereiy  now  and  then, 
his  look  would  steal  towards  the  counte- 
nance of  the  king,  and  his  lip  curl  with 
a  kind  c^  triumphant,  yet  sieering 
smik;  whose  cause  was  difBailt  to  de- 
fine. 

<*  Hdd,  hcMr  died  the  king,  at 
length,  **  she  ogeos  her  eyes  T  and  re- 

C  4  csdling 


calling  his  sitaaition,  he  faisdd  himselif, 
white  a  slight  bfush  cdburcid  faik  cheek 

Wfary  stowly  recovered  her  idea$;  and 
turning  from  the  gazing  crov^d  atoond, 
she  leaned  her  face  upon  th^  should^ 
of  her  brother. 

•*  How  feel  you  now,  fiif  lady?*  d&. 
manded  the  king»  in  a  vety  altet^  tone 
from  that  in  which  he  had  addi^ssed  bcr 
a  few  minutes  before. 

*^  Better,  ytmr  grace — luucb  better,*^ 
repGed  she;  ^^  but,  with  your  perfu&doilt 
I  would  fiain  retire.** 

The  king  faintly  Opposed  her  dcf^- 
ture^  bu<  at  length  sufiered  her  to  go» 
while  he  himself  returned  to  the  daiuse,. 
and  endeavoured  to  appesir  pleased  saSt 
smiling  ad  usual ;  but  there  was  sottie- 
thing  heavy  in  his  breast, .  that  weighed 
down  every  attempt  at  enjoyment ;  and 
as  fast  as  he  called  a  smile  to  his  fip,  a 
sigh  chased  it  away. 

While  the  gaiy  circle  continued!  round 
him,  his  thoughts  were  a  diaos  of  unde« 

fined 
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fined  Tvnhesii  rogue  regrets^.  «id 
k^  resdationK;  nor  lud  pleBsme  a  nmll 
fliiare  in  Ins  feelangs,  vrbenf  one  by  om^ 
the  pvty  took  their  leave  for  tbe  night 
As  thr  kttt  lingerer  departed,  leaving 
none  but  those  vribose  immediate  dntf 
it  mv  to  attend  upon  the  Idn^  Junes 
Iblded  his  arms  on  his  hnastv  and  fixing 
Ina  eyea  on  Iftie  gro«nd»  remained  for  sc^ 
maral  ndnuteaafaaarbed  in:deeprefleotion» 
wUle  the  height  light  &U  strongly  on 

tbe  gios^  ctt'h^  ^  hia  hahr,  and  the 
smootk  manty  flxehead  whiidb.  they  sow 
SQlindedr  and  ginwing'  from  above  over 
tiM  graeaftid  figuns  of  the  mMtavriiy-  P^ 
stated  sn  attitude  of  thoughtful  dignity, 
whidi  QUght  wail  have  been  tibe  snbjeet 
of  a  painter.  Indeed^  from  the  racords 
of  tboae  days^  we  are  taught  to  be- 
lieve, that  the  ease  of  his  addresser  and 
il^ance  of  bis  person  and  manners, 
Arevr  «i  faidescribable  eharm  round 
Ife  ceart  and.  seipety.  He  lisn  in* 
deed  been  painted  in  awk  glQwiog 

c  5  colours. 
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colours,  tliat  had  we  not  a  living  in^ 
stance  of  the  height  to  which  princely  :eje-; 
gance  can  be  carried,  we  might i  have, 
been  almost  tempted  to  believe  that  he 
was  depicted  more. from  romantic  ima- 
gination than  from  nature.  - 

He  moved  Jibt-^he.scarcely  seenjied  to; 
breathe ;  but  there  was  a  dignity  in  thef. 
very  repose  of  .his  figure  that  at  once 
spoke  the  monarch.  After 'a  few  mom  tots, 
his  hand  fell  slowly  upon  his  belt ;  be  start-' 
ed^.  as  if >  that  action  recalled  something 
suddenly  to  his  mind.r-"  No !"  exdiaimed 
he  aloud ;  "  never  again  will:!  plunge 
in  remorse !; — Sir  Charles !"  ccftitinued  he; 
turning  to  one  of  the  gentlemen  in:at^: 
tendance^  "  bring  me  a  wrapping-clbak." 

The  young  gentleman  obeyed. 

*^  The,  moon  shines  bright/'  s^id  the 
kii^,,  looking  from  the  window;  "for 
lialf-an-hpur  I  shall  try  the  air  of  the 
Park. ,  Gent lenpen,  I  do  not  want  your: 
services,  farther ;  .but  ^of^,:Osbome^  be  ii^ 
my  j^p^tmentp  when  I  rttum.''       ;     '^ 

"Does 
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**  Does  your  grace  go  alone  ?*•  de- 
manded the  young  knight 

"  I  do,**  replied  the  king;  "  good 
dreams  be  with  you,  gentlemen  r 

So  saying  he  left  the  apartment,  and 
proceeding  by  the  back  part  of  the  pa-' 
lace,  soon  found  himself  in  that  large 
space  of  irregular  ground,  to  this  day  de- 
nominated the  King's  Park. 

The  moon  had  by  this  time  risen  high, 
and,  almost  at  the  fuU,  was  shining  broad 
and  bright  over  the  city,  and  its  sleep- 
ing inhabitants.  It  was  one  of  those 
quiet  beamy  nights  that  steal  the  soul 
away  from  passion  and  from  care,  and 
gradually  win  the  bosom  to  the  calm  of 
the  scene  around.  It  seemed  as  if  Na- 
ture had  fallen  asleep,  and  left  the  wake- 
ful silent  moon  to  watch  her  slumbers. 

The  king,  as  he  wandered  slowly  on 
towards  the  foot  of  Arthur's  Seat,  was 
not  insensible  of  the  peaceful  influence 
of  the  moment.  He  had  just  formed  a 
good  resolution,  and  every  thing  around 

c  6  served 
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served  to  streh^lreii  md  coiiSem  k.  It 
is  astonishing  iKy^  ouf  mhid  feeeiven^ 
stroi^est  Itdpres^nt  fK)m,ni€ye  exter- 
nal eircum9Ca(neesi  A  bemitiM  sw^  a 
melodious  stir^  tfre  sohg  tk  m  bh€,  the 
sighing  of  a  breeze^  w31  often  diamge  6t 
fix  the  whole  tnSA  of  <Mir  ^Kngs,  mb^ 
dify  otir  BtiioM,  and  give  a  hew  cmme 
even  to  the  cnrrent  cf  our  Bves; 

^  Ko  f  ctfed  Jame»,  &pe$Mtig  eAmd, 
as  he  walked  on,  '^  m!  I  w$ll  ^o^ftif 
pain  my  own  hfeart  tbatn  hefft  She 
bvesr  hmf-^he  loveis  hiaa  too  well  ft» 
me  to  break  the  tib.  Nisty  move;,  I  erim 
him  reparatieitt;  a»>d  however  paintid  ii 
may  be  to  lose  her,  she  i^all  he  i^"^ 

Musmgthus,  and  everf  step*  be  tdnk 
more  fixed  in  hl«  tesdkiXkxk  d?  d<wig  jiii« 
tice  to  James  M aledm,  tlie  Idng  yiwM^ 
ed  tin  he  arrived  AC  iftie  foM  of  tht  moun- 
tain. The  n^t  wais^  st^  #ti^  m  dwr, 
so  beaofiMI,  ttstt  he  m^  teMpted  to 
wander  farffier^,  ittif  scdmlf  fhkikiiig 
of  the  ^me,  be  wdfcedi  m,  bte  mMI 

fuUr 


fully  oocupied  with  the  many  plans  that 
at  t^t  moment  cdfeitf  for  his  attention. 
It  was  not  till  he  had  arrived  at  that 
part  of  the  hiU  wfaid>  takes  very  nearly 
the  form  of  a  large  dudr  or  throne,  and 
which  seems  as  if  fixed  in  that  elevated 
situation  for  adroe  giEOit  monareb  to  sit 
there,  and  view  a  natron  around  him, 
that  king  James  again  awoke  fiom  his 
reverie ;  nor  perhaps  would  he  have  done 
so  then,  had  not  a  noise  attracted  his  at- 
tention. It  was  some  one  singmg.  He 
paused,  but  he  could  not  cstdi  tiie  words. 
*'  I  will  see  who  is  this  nightly  songster,'' 
thought  James ;  and  be  proceeded  till  a 
turn  of  the  path  brought  fahn  witKn  a 
very  short  distance  of  the  spot  where  the 
person  mnt  harve  stood.  The  song«had 
ceased  for  a  moment;  but  now  it  com- 
menced again,  and>  from  hiS'  position, 
James  had  an  opportunity  of  hearing  the 
following  verses,  which  seemed  occasion- 
ed by  the  sigfatof  the  distant  city,,  with- 
out being  seen  faamsrif  by  the  siliger : — 
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r         • 


!l  ■  '■'■.. 

\  SONG. 

I  ^  ■  ...... 

Sleep  on,  sleep  sdll,  thou  silent  place ! 

Sleep  aU  that  sleep  can  know, 
Nor  oaark  the  tear  that  stains  the  face 

Of  solitary  woe. 

Friend  pf  the  happy,  rich,  and  |^y, 

Th9  coward  and  the  slave ! 
I  court  not.  Sleep,  thy  leaden  sway, 

Extept  'twere  in  the  grave. 

f  -•      , 

Go,  hie  thee  on  thy  heavy  wing, 

To  yonder  prison-gate; 
Steal. from  Despair  his  festered- stin'i; 

Disarm  the  hand  of  FaCe. 

«  >.  •  • 

Or  to  yon  palace*  stately  walls, 
With  silent  step  repair ;  ' 

Breathe  softly  through  its  gorgeous  halls 
Forgetfulness  of  care* 

•' 

These  are  thy  right,  when  noise  and  strife 

Have  had  their  puff  of  time : 
Leave  me  ray  consciousness  of  life^ 
<•■      '  Though  equally  of  crime.  ' 

Content  on  heds  of  ease  may  lay, 
Despair  may  sleep  its  thought  away  ;'     '' 
'      Tis  Hope  and  Fear's  akefe-nolte  power, ' 
That  bids  thee  shun  this  silent  hpttr.    •  r 


T] 
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The  voice  of  the  singer  was  deep  and 
firDQ,  with  a  peculiar  swell  and  fall^  which 
added  much  to  its  beauty ;  but  at  the 
latter  verses  its  tone  rather  trembled; 
and  as  he  altered  the  measure  of  the 
stanza,  the  air  also  fell  into  a  wild  plain- 

tive  minor. 

When  he  ceased,  king  James,  paused 
a  moment,  to  hear  whetheif  he  would  be* 
gin  again  ;'and  thefn,  finding  he  did  not, 
proceeded  to  gratify  his  curiosity  respect- 
ii]g  who  it  'was.  As.  he  advanced,  he  ob- 
served the'stout.figure  of^an*  unusually 
taU' man,  leaning  against,  the  rock,  and 
seeming  to  contemplate^,  the  wide-spread 
country  round  him.  The  noise'  erf*  the 
approaching' step  caused  him  suddenly 
to  turn  his  head---"  Who  art  thou?*  ex^ 
claimed  he,  in  a.  tone  veiry  different 
from  what  his  voice  had  possessed  the 
moment  before.'    **  Who  art  jthou  T 

'V  A  man !"  neplied  the  king,  cidmly. 

*'  Ay,  so  it  seethfi^"  said  the;straDger; 
^.  but  iiirhat  dost  thou  hiere  at  this  bcaur ?^ 

■    *'  I  might 
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^  1  iMgfafc  rttort  yiMir  qu«itibiiv'*  said 
James ;  ^hatta gratify  yoHr  I  willfteft 
ywL  tiiafi  I  came  for  a  moon&f^  imB^ 
to  A^  and  think  ef  my  fair  lady." 

^  Wdly  get  thtter  gome/'  replied  th« 
siMtigev !  ^  I  ^iwit  not  thy  society.'' 

•*  Nay,**  r^oined  the  monavdi^  •*"not 
i  tiiisie ;  hat  as  I  ha ve  a^  fintasy  to  stand 
hste,  and  took  npoft  the  prwBpest  by  tibe 
diODiibeaBis^  I  sfaaLL  Ao  so^  withoifit  con» 
sideikm;  tiiKi  at  alL* 

<V  G^  tlMor  90m,  I  si^f  cried  the 
tAtrng^Ty  ''  or,  hyTH&mr&a^  I  will  send 
tkoe  iarnn  Iheshoctest  way^  to  the  bdfe' 
turn  of  thB  rodk  P* 

^  Is  it  sa?"  ii^lied  Jamtt^  drawing  a 
attqir  hoak,  and  laying  hi^  hand  on 
the  hilt  of  Ui9  sword;  ^  I  would  not 
spoil  yom*  ^ixr^i^^  ^^  gentleman ;:  bat» 
b^  n^  ftith  I  yow  nanHewwani  a  Mttiie 
polishing^  if  j^nr  Toice  doea  not^ 

-  Whatr  .oadBim^;  the  stn»ger,  ad- 
wrwasgr  upon  him  indta  giant. stride, 
^  thndcst  thati  tei  becaoso  i  oan  tune 

a  ballad 
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tt  bdM  to*  Ae  nuAiii^t  moo^  fliflt 
such  a  petty  thing  as  thee  may  dMOit 
me  ?-^Bat  &oH  r  ocMitiimed^  he»  slopping 
stufii^y m  hia  approach,  ^tiioii  vamfit 
serve  mel  WHt  Aoa?^ 

^  I  know  nof^"  leplieilthe  Mng;  ^  luw 
til  I  hear  alter  what  ftshion;  hatitl 
carr  joad jr;  I  win ;  altiang^  m  tnrii, 
yovLt  Snt  sahttatant  waa  but  lot^gll,  goed 
stiangef  * 

^  Was  it  lou^?^  fte  aske£^  in  m- 
tfier  a  softaiecF  tone.  ^  Tes^  k  was 
roicfg!i;  an^ao  am  I;  bcrt  it  waanot  #nee 
acx 

He  seemed  tcr  mine  fi^  af  moment, 
and  then  continue^(«-*-*  IfcXt  TimaeiMe 
pbliished  and  gentle  a»  than  avV  good 
strm^er^  wftim  wty  heart  was  Has*  a 
gteetr  tree,  proud  of  its  yerfoieand  its 
sttengtfr;  but  new— il  Ir  a  witbeied 
tfingi  and  ite  feavea  faat^  fidleiy,  and  its 
bramies' wave  uiftoihe  melanehcly  wind. 
But  to  my  pttfpose»^TeB  me^  one  so 
fUtr  uiSkbvt  aif  Bas^  deuMtess"  aoDeai^  f6 

kiniF 
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sake  perchatitt  it.mmt  horenoitei  Se 
fiore  tliee  wriL.  At  mtdni^w  fell-  not ; 
and  mrk  ni}r  word&*-4et  no  iUr  paasion 
hinrp  theeinto  ^rfaat  thoib  mayat  repestt^ 
nqr  phings  into  viefi^  for  ime  isr  sonrom^ 
JAtnd  tuvBihg  qinek^  down*  tbe  pfttkh 
witliaBQt  imitiing'  ibi  question  ot  tfffSbf^ 
he  left:  the  king^  wlto  dawliyr,  and!  in 
defip  tSio^gbt,  mtumecE  to  the  palaca. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPT^ER  II. 


Haplj  the  seas  and  coaotries  differeut, 
WtAitariable  objects,  shsll  expel 
This  someckkig  titled  natter  in  his  hmtt, 
V^bereoD  his  brains*  still'  beatii;(g»,pnts  hkn  thus 
From  fashion  of  himsdf.  Hamlet, 


Idottt,  my  lotdf  to  wager  teiehoiietty 
lAy  dovw  nyy  soul  aststake.    If  you  think  other. 
Remove  yoar. thought — it  doth  abuse  your  bosom : 
If  aby  wretoh'hifth  poftihis  in  your  bead^ 
^VBoKven  ifeqaite  it  wiefa  «he  serpeni's  Mirse  I 

iMelia. 

Thkbe  is  perhaps. no  time  more  inter- 
estbg  in  ihe  annals  df  the  world  than 
ti»B  moment  tit  ^idh  tny  history  opens. 
The  sixteenth  century  presented  taman- 
londtnorediistingnisfaed  diaracters/niore 
^ooomplisfaed  princes,  'tlian  Europe  has 
eterseen  smce  at  one  *tiiire.  It  was  the 
^  of  tgredt  noten,  and  great  actions ;  but 
tt  this  'moment  there  was  ia  ianA  a£ 

pause, 
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8ali&  uQnatwdljr  .attempted  to  iessaa  the 
poftvser^  md  di\»rde  the  do^ioioos^af  ,tbe 
}mithfal  Charles  s  .althwigh  /his  xiwn 
Gottosds  iiiwrereDQbaiTass^<avd  his  \pkm 
thiHrart^  hF  ^^  ^l^ous  and  iosQlent  .iio« 

•ues  .to  the  .ktig^estaUisdbed  feudal  f9jf^ 
leoi^  iopked  with  (a  jealous  >eye  to^emiy 
ioficease ^  mowrqhical  iafiueno^or jur 
s^atioKi. 

XSta  ^imperial  throne  was  |4ac^ 
Maximilian,  who,  as  much  attached. to 
hia  graaddiild  as  Ferdinand  was  aiverse 
to  bioifinadait  the  duef  xjt^eet  of  his 
hUer  jears  to  ;^eG»re  ftgr  Charles  tliejce- 
K^rsioD  of  the  jeinpiie. 

!f'lu]3.stoodthe  affair&of  Eurqpe;  when 
Janes  Matcolm,  ^ose  histoiy  1  jipw 
jiQsial^  .dqpartedriiom.his  nsftiiv^  hpd^  a 
3i(aodei^  and  ran  i^e,  md  hcnt  )m 
GQursetowaids .%tfai\,  the ^countiy that 
at^that  rraomm^t.  seemed  to  )Qi^  most  to 
hw}9  ^i^rnnniUtuy  jpointtof  yiew;;  finr  it 
www^tfaat  JUne  Uiat<heiSoqgbt4istwc- 

tion 
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tioD,  and  iii  whieh  aIn)  be  was  most  fom^ 
ed  to  excd ;  for  his  educatioo,  like  tbat 
of  all  young  »eD<3f  noble  &H>ily  in  thMe 
days^  had  been  chiefly  dkected  to  ww- 
£ke  arts  and  aceonylishaieBto ;  aad  his 
genius  and  ooiusage  so  decidedly  ap- 
peaised  to  turn  that  ^veay,  that,  ^oeo  a 
v«T7  earlgr  tige^  Makxdo  hegan  ao  win 
homMir  and  renownt  hy  his  bold  and 
haudy  spirit,  and  his  ohivahous  ^eafts. 

Far  ftom  being  one  of  those  faultleas 
monstenSy  which,  like  di^gons  and  |^i£> 
fins,  harve  thdor  existenoe  ^nly  in  the 
hmina  cf  authose  or  heralds^  ^Maleohn 
was  a  e6im()Daition  .of  many  faults^ 
aoingled  with  sevend  virtueil,  aame  of 
wfaai^  indeed,  seemed  diveotly  opposite 
Id  other  parts  of  1^  .obameter.  He  was 
i|iiick,  witable,  and  violent,  yet  foi;^ 
gmng,  ldnd<>haarted,  and^ntfe;  ofiex^, 
in  a  JDomeMt  of  paesioi^  he  would  say  ^ 
do  what,  after  a  few  miniates  .reflectioni, 
4Viould  sting  hiai  to  the  aoul  for  having 
.acttnantfeedy  ft^  for  which  iw  ^pntttion 

m^i^  I. — id.         D  ever 
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ever  seemed  to  him  sufficient.  His  li« 
berality  grew  almost  profusion,  his  cou^ 
rage  became  almost  rashness,  and  hi& 
sense  of  honour  a  passion.  Commonly 
he  was  gay  and  lively  to  excess,  and 
the  minor  evils  pf  life  seemed  to  pass  by 
him  as  things  unthought  of;  yet,  con- 
trary to  the  generality  of  such  characters, 
when  once  seriously  assailed  by  sorrow, 
it  left  an  impression  which  no  amuse- 
ment could  dissipate,  no  change  efface. 
Appearing  bom  to  shine  in  courts,  en* 
tering  into  all  their  distractions,  and  par- 
ticipating in  all  their  luxurious  pleasures^ 
he  could,  if  called  upon  to  do  so,  cast 
them  from  him  at  once,  observe  the 
most  rigorous  abstinence,  and  practise 
the  most  severe  austerities ;  at  titiies^  al- 
so, without  any  necessity  for  so  doing, 
he  would  steal  away  from  the  gayest 
scenes,  and -seemed  to  bend  his  whole 
soul  upon  solitude  and  meditation.  He 
had  talents  for  many  things,  but  he 
wanted  perseverance ;  yet  he  badjudg* 

1  ment 
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ment  as  well  as  genius.  In  society  mid 
conyersation  he  gave  way  to  every  feel- ' 
ing,  however  extravagant,  and  every 
idea,  however  extraordinary,  as  they 
sprung  at  the  moment  from  his  heart  or 
imagination ;  and,  in  consequence,  many 
thought  that  he  was  affected,  because  he 
fdt  differentljr^som  what  they  did.  He 
had  many  &ults,  many  virtues,  strong 
passions  and  strong  talents,  few  vices 
md  no  meannesses.  Thus  most,  at  first 
sight,  called  him  proud ;  the  world  call- 
ed him  dissolute.  Many  courted  his  so- 
ciety, many  disliked  him;  some  loved 
him,  and  some  esteemed  him. 

Thus  stood  be  in  character.  In  per* 
son  he  was  more  perfect :  his  features 
were  decidedly  handsome;  but  what 
added  more  than  any  thing  to  the  beauty 
0f  his  countenance,  was  the  changing 
expression  that  every  feeling  would  call 
into  play.  His  face  was  a  mirror  to  his 
mind,  and  each  sensation  was  immedi-^ 
atdy  reAeeted  there.     In  height  he  was 

D  2  above 
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above  tbe  middle  siee,  rather  strongly 
made  than  otherwise,  but  so  well-pro^ 
portiotiedv  that  be  condbined  great  grace 
ahd  agility  "Vtrith  limb^  naturaily  robust. 

It  may  be  necessary  here  to  give  scooie 
adddunt  of  tlie  manner  in  which  nr  James 
MalMltfi  fb*sfc  beeame  acquiiirited  with 
Mliry  fiethuti^,  and  the  retoms  trhkb 
iftdhiced  hka  to  leave  Scodand. 

When  quite  a  boy^  h^  had  been  a|i- 
pointed  page  of  lionoor  to  the  3roiili^ 
printe,  and,  though  macfa  yobnger  tharir 
.fotties^  #a^  treated  by  hitn  more  ais  tto 
eiqttiJ  than  any  lidng  else;  He  had  thw 
become  strongly  attaedfaed  to  l!be  king 
fiiDm  fak  first  mftrance  into  !life ;  nor  was 
tiiBft  WA*m-«heaited  prince  less  fcmd  ^ 
tbe  fiiithful  yoati^  dsal;,  rdniftant  to  ^ua 
^de  in  e^ry  dihi^er  and  anidety,  shaHd 
all  th«  gtiefii,  tbe  tuittults,  lUHi  the  hdtw 
rot^,  ibfaat  YistiMed  in  tbe  fivsit  paii  of  iHs 
reign. 

-  At  that  battle,  whose  iatd  teriiimft. 
tioii  de^c^ei  in  a  grfe^  Se^gtee,  ttte 

happiness 
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Ii9ippii)e>8  <>f  the  Idpg,  by  tlie  upfortv- 
mt^  4^b  of  hil  father,  M«loQlm'8 
mi;le  was  a  principal  «mong  the  rebeUi- 
ot|s  nobles ;  and  Mfilcolm  himself  (then 
not  t^n  year?  of  age)  attended  James 
through  the  whole  dsj. 

|n  after  years^  alike  in  pursuits,  ahke 
in  scocwplishfaei^tq^  th^y  «hone  together 
in  th^t  bright  an4  dl^pated  court,  like 
tWQ  ^tsm  q(  alipost  equnl  lustre ;  and 
fi^l9  his  g4^ty  and  talent  for  all  amuse- 

mmts^  <jhe  king  wa3  wont  to  call  148 
young  oompa^io^  **  opr  lord  of  revel}" 
md  though  iK>t  ^Q  indiscreetly  fi>nd  of 
i^9  43^  by  honouring  him  toofar,  to  Qa|l 
U^n  him.  the  envy  and  hatred  of  all  bfs 
fourt,  yet  h?  took  care  to  bestow  upop 
Mm  mmy  aku^^wis  of  honour  and  ea)(^ 

Itioient  imd  op  fchp  v?ry  fifft  opcaupn 

cnmled  him  Pn§  of  the  twelve  ]^iughts  of 
thi  thistle. 

Thus  it  o(9»tinued  till  Af  ajooliq  was 
JDitrD^UQed  to  tfe?  iqW  lord  Norland, 
who    soon    pflt^iying    \n§    ipflif^n^ 

D  a  with 
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with  the  king,  courted  his  society,  and 
introduced  him  into  the  bosom  of  his 
family.  From  that  moment  the  con- 
duct of  Malcolm  became  different.  He 
grew  abstracted  and  reserved ;  withdrew 
himself  greatly  from  court,  and  spent 
almost  all  his  time  at  the  house  of  lord 
Norland,  some  miles  from  the  city. 
What  was  the  attraction  there  no  one 
knew ;  the  house  itself  was  old,  and  of 
no  particular  beauty ;  and  though  there 
''was  a  park  round  it,  much  better  hunt- 
ing might  be  found  in  pther  spots. 

It  was  not  very  likely  that  the  society 
of  the  shrewd  old  lord  should  prove  so 
captivating  to  a  young  man  of  Mal- 
colm's disposition ;  and  his  nephew,  An- 
drew Worrel,  who  was  also  heir  to  his 
property  and  title,  was  continually  with 
the  court.  It  was  true,  all  the  world 
knew  that  a  nephew  and  niece  of  lord 
Norland's  late  wife  continued  to  live 
with  him ;  but  the  nephew,  a  wild  high- 
spirited  lad,  was  reported'  to  be  always 

wandering 


LEGENDS  OF  SCOT^JIND.  4(5 

¥raildering  about  the  country  oitfaunt* 
ing  expeditions ;  and  as  to  the  nieoe,  few 
bad  seen  her^  and  those  who  had,  or  pre> 
tended  to  have  done  so,  did  not  think 
that  she  was  pretty,  or,  at  least,  not  suf- 
ficiently so  as  to  steal  Malcolm  away  from 
all  the  fair  ladies  of  the  court 

However  it  was,  the  absence  of  a  fa- 
vourite  is  always  dangerous  to  him ;  nor 
did  there  want  those  who  were  willing 
to  whisper^  that  sir  James  Malcolm 
might  not  be  so  true  as  he  seemed ;  and 
there  wefe  some  that  thought ''  his  re- 
spect for^  the  king  was  lessened  f  and 
^me,  that  if  they  had  been  so  highly  fa 
voured,  would  have  been  more  attentive 
to  their  royal  master.  But  nothing 
could  make  an  impression  on  the  king ; 
he  always  replied  with  a  smile  to  all 
such  insinuations — *^  Oh,  our  lord  of  re- 
vel is  in  love !"  and  Malcolni  was  always 
received,  on  his  return,  with  kind  and 
merry  greeting. 

d4i  The 
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The  king«  however,  wna  not  without 
cariosity ;  and  dten  in  bis  mind  he  ra- 
vobreA  the  idea  of  deeitig  what  could  be 
the  attracticm  ttt  lord  Nwland's,  and 
thought  over  the  means  of  doing  so,  in 
such  a  manner  as  not  to  expose  his  oym 
curiosity,  or  give  pain  to  Malcolm. 

One  day,  in  a  kind  of  careless  manner, 
he  asked  lord  N(MrIand*s  nephew,  Wor- 
rel,  if  his  fair  cousin  was  beautiful? 

Worrel  paused  a  moment,  and  the 
flash  of  some  dark  passion  seemed  ta 
glitter  in  his  eye*  ere  he  replied;  then 
again>  as  if  something  had  suddenly 
struck  him,  he  answered,  with  a  smile»^ 
^  Beautiful,  your  grace!  she  is  the  most 
lovely  creature  you  ever  beheld.** 

The  monarch  did  not  ask  any  more 
questions ;  but  it  was  observed,  that  he 
would  often  ride  out  in  the  direction  of 
Norland  Park ;  and  approaching  nearer 
and  nearer  every  day,  at  length 
passed  it  close  by.  On.  returning,  he 
ccnnplained  much  of  the  heat  and  of  fa- 
tigue. 


tjgni?.    7%e  )(itig^9  wisbins  wfre  not  cUf- 

ecMOpaQled  hjhpn^  ifistently  Wve4  90  A- 
vourable  $sn  opportunity. 

*•  Will  not  your  grace,**  mA  bc^  h^ir 
fOg  Jofir,  <<  turn  in  pnd  repos?  At  ipy  wide 
larcl  Norl«id*8  here,  close  by  P'^ 

'^  To  t«ke  bim  by  surprise,  *^e  inight 
put  him  to  inconic^nience,'*  s^id  the  k^9g* 

'*  Mo9t  happy  would  he  be  to  shew 
his  duty,  to  your  gnice,**  replied  the 
other,  *^  if  yon  do  tiofc  copsidef  it  too 
high  an  honour." 

'<  Wel}»  if  you  tfeiiilF  so,  lead  the  way, 
for  truly  it  m  very  sulUy/'  the  markmik 
replied,  and  put  his  horse  jioto  a  quick 
pace* 

In  9  few  raimites  they  had  arrivied  at 
4;he  mansion;  $Dd  \ov^  Borland  ha4 
scarcely  tiine  \o  pome  aut»  ere  tb^  king 

had  disoiomited  from  his  horse*  The 
old  m«i  was  proceeding  to  e^pnass  btfi 
aeiist  of  itbe  Ipoivmr,  And  \m  sorrow  that 
l»e  was  not  better  pi^par?d;  but  the 

D  5  king 
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-king  cut  him  short,  desiring  that,  as  he 
-^had  had  the  rudeness  to  take  him  by 
surprise,  with  all  his  attendants,  he  might 
be  considered,  while  he  staid,  as  plain 
James  Stuart. 

**  But  where  is  our  lord  of  revel  ?^ 
continued  the  kvig,  as  he  entered  the 
principal  hall;  ^  thou  hast  stolen  him 
from  us,  my  good  lord.** 

**  He  is  even  now  in  the  park,  your 
grace,**  replied  lord  Norland;  **  I  will 
send  him  word  directly  that  you  are 
here." 

•*  Nay,  nay  T  replied  James ;  "  I  will 
surprise  him;  I.  will  seek  him  myself.*' 

Lord  Norland  bit  his  lip. 

**  Stop  you  here,  gentlemen,**  conti- 
rrued  the  king,  perceiving  that  Worrel 
was  about  to  follow  him ;  *'  I  will  be 
with  you  again  in  an  instant** 

So  saying,  he  quitted  the  haU,  and; 
forgetful  of  his  late  plea  of  fatigue,  walk« 
ed  quickly  through  several  parts  of  the 
park;  but  not  knowing  the  ways,  he 

got 
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got  himself  entangled  in  a  woody  spot 
t)f  the  grounds,  and  was    meditating 
which  way  to  regain  the  road,  when  the 
8ound  of  a  voice  at  some  distance  met 
his  ear.    ''  Ah  r  thought  the  king,  '<  I 
have  found  you,  Malcolm  ;**  and  walk- 
ing slowly  on,  he  reached  the  pkoe  from 
whence  the  sound  came.     Too  high- 
^irited  to  listen  for  a  moment  to  any 
private  conversation,  he  came  directly  in 
fixHit  of  the  little  fendful  bower  that  con- 
tained the  speakers,  when  the  first  object 
that  met  his  sight  was  the  beautiful  form 
of  Mary  Bethune ;  not,  as  I  have  be- 
fore described  her,  pale  and  languid — no ! 
but  blooming  in  youth  and  health,  while 
the  soft  blush  of  innocent  love  coloured 
her  cheek  with  a  hue  even  more  lovely 
than  its  own  warm  tint    By  her  side 
iay  the  object  of  his  search,  his  eyes 
fixed  upon  hers,  and  the  little  soft  hand 
that  he  held  in  >  his  alternately  pressed 
to  his  lips  and  to  his  heart. 
Both  started  on  the  king's  approadi ; 

D  6  and 
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tjtui  James,  in  pity  of  the .  blushes  that 
oovei^  Mary's  cheek  and  forehead^  pte^ 
tended  not  to  have  seen  the  acticm  of 
her  lover- 

**  Ah,  thou  ttuant  knight !  so  I  have 
found  thee  at  kst?""  cried  he.  *'  Why, 
Maicolni,  I  have  been  stnipng  about  "^ 
this  Cretan  labyrinth,  seeking  thee  this 
half-hour,  by  myself;  and  truly  I  thinks 
without  a  dew,  I  shcmld  never  have 
fy&nA  my  way  out.  But  say  who  is 
this  fair  lady  ?«^Madani,''  continued  h^ 
addressing  Mary^  ''  you  see  before  yosi 
a?ude  eompanion  of  this  good  youth; 
and  I  verily  bdieve  he  loves  oie,  although 
I  cannot  compare  in  accomplishmenta 
with  tMs  stcal-aJieart  cavalien" 

A  slight  blush  coloured  the  cheek  of 
sir  James  Malcolm,  as  he  kitrodueed 
Mary  to  lite  king;  and  though  James 
carried  himself  easily  and  gaily^  yet  his 
bosom  was  fir  fcpm  quiet  The  finat 
moment  that  Maiy  met  his  eyei^  he  felt 
sttmations  that  he  eoukl  mt  w«ll  define ; 

he 
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he  ftdmiredU  but  that  was  not  aH-^the 
sMtiinent  was  stioDger^  more  pleadAg^ 
and  yet  memaiy  seemed  to  play  round 
some  imager  painfull  though  long  passed 
away. 

i  James  did  not  siay  to  anidyse  his 
ibeiingB ;  he  xneretly  paid  that  attention 
to  the  fair  niece  of  lord  Noiland.  that 
the  gallantry  of  the  times  required,  but 
still  his  eye  w6uld  «tmy  to  her  hoe  with 
an  unusual  interest ;  and  when  the  soft^ 
low,  timid  tone  of  her  voice  caught  his 
ear,  his  heart  would  beat  with  a&auh 
tions  totally  new»  or  long  unexperi- 
enced*  Nor  were  his  feeUtigs  quite  un«- 
mixed  with  a  kind  of  undefined  jeriousy 
at  the  understanding  wbidi  evideirtly 
existed  between  her  and  Mulcdm. 

The  king  did  not  remain  long  at  kxd 
Norland's ;  bat  in  riding,  home,  it  was 
evident  to  tiiose  who  accxMtipaoied  hiin^ 
that  Uie  whole  course  of  his  ideas  had 
been  changed  by  the  visit  cf  the  morn- 
ing.   His  manner  to  Mfdeolm^  who  now 

attended 
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attended  him,  was  sometimes  painfully 
tsold,  and  at  others,  as  if  sorry  for  his 
conduct  of  the  moment  before,  was  as 
unusually  gay  and  kind;  and  lord  Nor- 
land's nephew,  Worrel,  who  rode,  dose 
by,  fixed  his  eye  alternately  upon  the 
king  and  the  young  knight,  while  a 
dark,  yet  gratified  smile .  played  upon 
his  lip. 

Whatever  might  be  the  king^s  thoughts 
or  intentions  at  the  moment,  his  rides 
to  that  part  of  the  country  became  most 
frequent ;  and  in  a  short  time  lord  Nor- 
4and  was  received  as  one  of  his  most 
favoured  nobles.  His  niece  and  her 
brother  were  introduced  at,  and  ccm- 
stantly  graced  the  Scottish  court  Wor* 
rel,  the  nephew,  received  the  honour  c^ 
knighthood,  while,  at  the  same  time,  it 
was  observed,  that  the  favour  in  which 
At  James  Malcolm  once  stood,  as  evi- 
dently decreased  with  lord  Norland  as 
with  the  king. 

This,  as  might  be  expected,  was  not 

without 
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without  its  effect  upon  Maloolm:  he 
became  reserved,  melancholy,  and  irri* 
table,  and  only  seemed  commonly  happy 
when  in  the  sodety  of  Mary  or  William 
Bethune,  to  whom  (although  lord  Nor- 
land threw  every  har  in  the  way)  his 
sorrow  and  uncomfort  but  the  more 
endeared  him.  Always  at  court  when 
Mary  was  present,  the  bitter  glances  of 
two  angry  rivals  passed  between  him 
and  the  king. 

James  iilways  wished  to  free  himself 
from  that  society  which  had  been  once 
his  delight,  but  which  now  laid  him 
under  a  painful  restraint,  and  acted  upon 
faim  as  a  continual  reproach ;  while  Mal- 
colm, fiery  and  impatient,  boil^  to 
upbraid  the  king  with  the  perfidy  he  so 
evidently  meditated  against  him., 

Mary,  now  accustomed  to  the  splen- 
dour of  the  court,  and  but  too  well 
understanding  the  c<Miduct  of  Jame^ 
though  withheld  by  timidity,  and  the 

bashfulness  - 
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bashftibiess  of  true  aSfoddoiu  foimd  tiie 
abBolute  fiecemty  of  marksng  ber  pi^ 
feretice  fbr  MalcDlm. 

This  bat  mereased  liie  ang^  of  the 
king,  and  even  aKtocfenited  tbe  ardour 
of  his  pursuit,  wbUe  it  made  him  resolve 
to  find  some  way  of  absenting  the  man 
be  fear^,  until  he  had  earned  his  plans 
into  eitecution;  and  this»  by  the  agency 
of  otherft^  he  was  not  long  in  effecting. 
Malcolm,  loving  to  excess,  naturally  of 
an  ardent  and  fiery  disporition,  knoiNring 
tbe  gMftt  advantages  that  his  rival  poa- 
aeased  o^et  him,  by  the  power  and  aplenn 
A6W  of  rayidty,  was  easily  aaskilable  by 
jealousy.  Mary^  brother^  WUliam,  walk 
absent  iroia  ooort^  and  the  Idng,  toi- 
gethef  with  loidKbHand,  took  cbre  that 
such  an  impenetrable  phalaaK  should  be 
^rm^d  round  Mary,  that  Malcolm  aiuld 
never  approach  her ;  while,  at  die  same 
time,  rumour  was  busy  in  diaseminatiiig 
a  thousand  tales  of  falsehood,  wfakh^  one 

by 
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by  one,  reached  the  ear  of  the  lover,  and 
filled  fii8  bo0om  with  sensation^  new 
and  most  miserable.  At  first  he  repell- 
ed the  idea  with  indignation;  Mary's 
virtue,  hmxHir,  9tnA  aflfection  for  him, 
he  was  sure,  were  immoveable.  But  he 
was  jealous^  and  every  thing  became 
distorted  in  bis  ejres.  Ther^  were  some 
that  contented  themselves  with  only 
whispering  the  tale;  and  others  that» 
with  an  affectation  of  fidendship,  pre* 
tended  to  pity  htm.  But  Wortel,  now 
rir  Andrew  Worrel,  took  another  part 
He  sought  Malcolm;  he  courted  his 
acquaintance*  Nor  did  he  ever  mention 
the  king  or  Mary^  except  once,  what  at 
court,  standing  near  the  young  knight 
The  king's  open  attentions  to  Miss  Be- 
tfaone  caught  his  eye,  and  then  turning 
away,  he  shook  his  head,  with  a  melan- 
choly look«~'*  I  never  thought  to  see 
it,"  said  he,  as  if  to  hiimell^  and  walked 
to  another  part  of  the  apertmoit 

Malcolm 
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Maloolm  was  stung  to  the  soul,  and 
quitting  the  court,  he  resolved  to  leave 
it  and  Scotland  for  ever. 

These  contending  passions  had  cast 
a  gloom  over  the  whole  pourt;  they  had 
gradually  stolen  the  bloom  from  Mary's 
cheek;  they  had  rendered  jealous  £uid 
melancholy  the  once  unsuspecting  and 
light-hearted  sir  James  Malcolm;  and 
.even  king  James  himself  had  become 
.  irritable  and  reserved. 

At  length  it  happened  that  the  mo- 
.  narch  found .  himself  alone  with,  bis 
rival.  It  was  a  moment  that  both 
wished  to  employ ;  but  James  knew  not 
how  well  to  effect  his  ol^ect,  and  he  was 
turning  to  quit  the  apartment,  when — 
*^  The  time  has  been,  my  lord,"  said 
Makdim,  **  that  your  grace  did  not  avoid 
my  society." 

'*  You  are  bold,  sir  James  Malcolm," 
replied  the  king,  haughtily,  '*  to  r^nark 
upon  the  conduct  of  your  sovereign." 

"lam 
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^  I  am  bold,  my  lord/'  said  the  kni^t ; 
**  injaiy  makes  men  bold.  Nor  am  I 
more  so  than  I  have  cause  to  be." 

"  Injury,  sir  r  replied  James.  "Your 
meaning  is  obscure." 

"*  hay  your  hand  upon  your  heart* 
my  lord,"  said  the  other ;  **  it  will  ren- 
der my  words  dear." 

^  Take  care,  young  man,"  answered 
the  king;  "  that  you  carry  not  your  in- 
solence too  far.  The  remembrance  of 
old  intimacy  may  lead  me  to  pardcm 
much;  but  there  is  a  point,  beyond 
which  even  you  must  not  dare  to  go !" 

"  Your  grace,  your  grace !"  cried  Mal- 
colm, hastily,  while  his.  lip  curled,  and 
his  eye  flashed,  "  speak  not  of  old  inti* 
macy;  I  have  served  you  from  my 
earliest  youth,  as  noonaichs  a^e  seldom 
served ;  I  have  loved  you,  as  monarcbs 
are  seldom  loved :  I  have  loved  you  in 
hent  and  in  deed,  and  served  you  he^ 
cause  I  loved." 

James  was  moved. 

."  And 
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^  And  n^w  ask  yoQt  heart  how  you 
hare  returned  that  iove-*4)ow  yoa  hare 
repaid  that  servioe.** 

James  was  about  to  speak,  but  Mal- 
colm not  perceiving  it,  proceeded. 

^  To  speak  thus  is  vain.  Adieu,  my 
lord !  I  have  nought  more  to  do  but 
humbly  to  crave,  that  you  will  acoept 
my  resignation  oi  aU  that  your  bounty 
has  placed  upon  me,  and  grant  me  your 
permission  to  oairy  my  wrongs  and  sor- 
rows to  tinother  land.* 

*VOh^  as  you  please^  sir  James,'*  re- 
plied the  king.  **  Ydki  have  my  per- 
mission to  go  wher^soevesc  you  like, 
though,  truly,  your  words  are  v^ery 
st«nge.  PVM^aps  one  aay  you  nu^y  be 
$orry  that  you  have  left  your  native 
coun^  I  when  that  happens^  return,  ssr, 
and  then^  most  like,  you  will  have 
learned  to  estimate  the  fevours  of  your 
king«  .  Till  then,  adieu,  sir  James !  and 
may  prosperity  attend  you!  WaterSj" 
he    continued,    turning   to   a   groom 

who 
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who    entered^  *^  is  my  hoiw  prepar- 

*'  All  iittends  your  grace's  pleasure/* 
replied  the  man;  and  the  king^  with  no 
smaSi  degree  of  satisfgction,  that  the  pro- 
posal to  quit  deotland  had  eeme  from 
Makiohn  himself  proceeded  on  bis  ride ; 
hopiing^  now  that  this  obstacle  was  re- 
moved, to  attain  the  accomplishment  of 
ail  his  mdet  ardenPt  wishes,  and  glossiqg 
ov6r  to  himself  the  means  he  took  to 
arrive  at  his  gratification. 

The  ]^tmg  knight  remained  for  a  few 
moments  bitterly  ruminating  over  the 
soeoe  that  had . jiisit  passed^  As  he  r&* 
mained  therei  one  of  those  who,  in  his 
days  of  elevation  aad  fortnnay  had  been 
his  most  obsi9q[Woaa  frienda,  came  into 
die  lipfllrtmenty  cast  a  oasaal  glance  upon 
thenei^ected  ftvourite,  hummed  the  &w 
*ates  of  Some  li^t  air^  and  passed  oil 

^  Aj^  thott^t  Malookn,  ''  such  is 
tbewdrld!  A -corse  light,  I  say,  i^pcm 
all  those  hollow  heartless  things,  that 

worship 
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worship  the  tinsel  of  fool  Fortune's  bau- 
ble, and  leave  the  sterling  gold  of  merit 
in  the  earth !  Oh,  what  a  fool  was  I 
to  be  elated  by  a  prince's  smile,  and  to 
forget  a  frown  would  cast  me  down  T 

With  these  w5se  reflections,  which 
availed  him  nothing,  h^  left  the  palace, 
and  made  all  the  necessary  preparations 
for  setting  out ;  and  then  proceeding  to 
the  port,  made  inquiries  to  what  part 
of  the  world  he  could  most  readily 
be  carried ;  for  it  was  equal  to  him 
whither  he  went.  Here  he  found  a 
small  armed  iM'ig,  which  had  put  in  from 
stress  of  weather,  and  which  was  bound 
directly  for  Spain — a  thing  that  sel- 
dom  happened  at  Lieith. 

This  was  the  more  gratifying,  as,  if 
he  had  made  any  election,  it  would  have 
been  for  Spain.  Accordingly,  he  em- 
barked as  soon  as  possible,  and  quitted 
the  shores  of  Scotland;  about  fbur 
months  after  which  time,  my  history 
commences. 

CHAP. 


LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.  71 


CHAPTER  III. 


Virtue  itself  'scapes  not  caluronioui  strokes* 
The  cauker  galls  the  infatits  of  ihe  spring 
Too  oft  befortf  their  buttons  be  disclosed ; 
^Dci  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth. 
Contagious  bJastmeDts  are  most  imminent. 

Shakespeare. 

Naj,  hold  thy  tongae !  thou  dost  but  prate  of  nought. 
I  had  it  from  the  palace ;  and  all  lies 
That  come  from  thence^  like  money  from  the  minti 
Are  current  coin  iu  good  society.  Anon, 

The  morning  after  ^  the  ball  at  the  pa^ 
lace,  was  ushered  in  with  all  the  brightest 
smiles  of  nature;  and  soon  the  busy 
citizens  of  Edinburgh  b^an  to  move 
about  their  shops,  and  expose  their  goods» 
to  attract  the  notice  of  their  customers, 
with  many  observations  on  the  beauty 
of  the  weather,  and  the  fineness  of  the 
season. 

It 
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.  It  was  not  then,  as  I  hear  it  is  now 
the  case,  in  these  luxurious  days,  that 
during  the  summer  the  deserted  streets 
of  that  beautiful  metropolis  shew  not  a 
single  passenger,  except  a  writer,  or  a 
doctor,  hurrying  along  on  their  respec- 
tive avocations,  ^nd  eagerly  pricking  up 
their  ears  at  the  pleasant  sound  of  hu- 
man misery  and  distress;  while  the 
fashionable  part  of  the  world  retreat 
from  the  horrors  of  the  town  to  their 
country-^ats,  in  order  to  recruit  the 
health  they  have  lost  in  noise  and  dissi- 
pation.  No;  then  Edinburgh  was  as 
full  and  as  gay  as  when  surly  winter, 
with  his  ruggttd  face,  con^b  mankind 
to  flock  to  tibe  friendly  belter  of  the 
dty;  and  wliSe  the  fanlifi^  bonny  iwife 
mnd  daughters  wcNiid  ^  out  to  tdtc 
4Ji€ir  foai4iOQi8  wilh  jQin6  tieigfabQitr«> 
teg  tradesman,  after  tiei  iAdoEs  ^  the 
dby  were  cn^ier^  ifae  pctaretaes  of  the 
Canongate  wviuM  %  to  die  epkbdid 
baU,  or  gay  assembly,  in  all  the  psida  of 

beauty. 
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beaiity,  wealth,  and  rank.  Amusements, 
which,  though  dosed  at  a  much  earlier 
hour  than  now-a-days,  were  continued 
&r  too  late  for  the.sbber  burgesses,  whose 
want  was  .then  .to  **  get  up  in  the  mom- 
ing  early."  However  that  may  be,  the 
morning  after  the  king's  ball  rose  bri^t 
and  fair  over  the  city,  and  soon  called 
the  busy  inhabitants  of  the  Lucken- 
booths  to  commence  the  respective 
duties  of  the  day.  It  was  not  long  be- , 
fore  their  difierent  articles  of  sale  were 
disposed  in  neat  and  exact  order ;  and, 
one  by  one,  the  grave  shopkeepers  made 
their  appearance  at  the  door,  '^  juste,"  as 
tbey  said,  **  ti  hae  a  daver  afore  the 
gentles  were  stirring.'' 

••  This  '11  be  a  Wrstling  day,  John," 
said  the  worshipful  Mr.  Sillerpenny, 
who  dealt  in  gold  lace,  and  .embroidery 
of  all  sorts,  to  his  friend  and  next-door 
neighbour,  John  Clearhank,  the  silk* 
m«reer ;  *'  this  '11  be  a  birslling  day«" 

*•  Ay  wuU  it,"  replied  John ;  "  but 
VOL.  X.— -2(2.  £  is 
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isr  nae  it  Odd  thart'Mkister  fif aetgw  ho 
nae  g6tt^4m  >plae»^fttd4ip  ?^  ^ 

^'  Deed^s^  tt;^ra|<IM  other ;  <'  but 
Ttft  ^thmking^  he's^ter  ibiined  fwi'  the 
bonny'  bird  (hefftsPe^  tntil  ihia  Jiest'  bte^ 
ly.  Deed  but  <k1iP  ^varp  extraondBifv; 
I  dinna  ^k^n  •  wiiat  rti  thiiik  oTtf*-^  iKidy 
that  nae  aii^  kensrr-'ti  ludgeMmin  his 
aki  hoose^^Md^keep  him  dike  hie  aia 
britheis,  Dekl  hot  it!swdevilit$h  estitm^ 
o*dinitf^r 

-  («i  Ayr  replied  Jphn,  **  md  ^feken 
an  ill-fatfd  4inkilike  bpdy.  :r  It's  tapm 
lAittt  I  bajwe  iiae'fieeR  him  but  at  tihe 
gk)aming.;  but  isute  am  I;  tbatt^e's  no 
^at  temnyitOibe  madeiaipet  o';"    '. 

'*  Deed,"  said  Mrs.  (CiodlMMss,  who 
fiad'OMDeup (Maine time before,.>fiiid  hiid 
b^n  ^Uttening^  lo  aU:  rt^ia  lOon veictotioii, 
^.^Q^'oicx),  Jioh|i  jQIeaH^nki  ittmt'a  il«r 
fi#tie»-£Mnhe^e  ^as  flbdeht  ottKJt  jas  ihie  at^ 
a^fir  tiiee;.kels.ii0iie  tf  yer/(we6.|Nifti>-: 
fu'  l4S|okiRg  bodies,!) .  gazing  dqwa '  ^ 
^  littleima»  iriaifMsxy^brndc  i^  and 


rming  her  o^n  ^|e^ted  head  Ingher 
than  pr4inary<. 

''  Ay,  lue^r  CaodiQimsit*'  rqpAied  %he 
sproll  Mr.  Cl^fw^^l^  ioo)(ing  up  ^i^ 
pipfiH|nd  awe  to  ^e  ^tatel^^  perscm  4jf 
that  lady ;  ''  ifiaybe  he>  :no  tlvit  )Ur 
filled;  .but  the  bpdyls  9s  fiuld  f^  Ike 

"*  Avid !  I  dinpa  ken  what  y^  asC 
auJU,''  r^p]ied  the  dam^ ;  **  Vm  110  ithat 
ypvng,  but,  Qod  be  thankit !  I'lp  no 
a^ld ;  and  111  dar  tp  say  \hnt  he's  ,nae 
tsm  tjian  tefnyes^r  gulder.  But  did  ye 
bear  tell  o'  wh^t  buppened  at  the  ppilaca 
lait  night?" 

**  Na,  na,"  qxied  tbp  ^flger  giT^Je,  th^t 
was  now  augmented  by  two  or  thr^ 
o^hftfB.  "  Wb^t  w#^  it  ?rr-what  v?W  it  ?•* 
B9d  ;they  aU  eagerly  pressed  jroupd  thfi 
n^Rator,  who  found  her  ppn^eqi^nQe 
t^t^  little  inpreajsed  by  b^ng  the  opty 
^^  acg^uaiated  with  the  news  :of  the 

£2  ''Why 
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Why  then,**  replied  she,  ***ye  ken 
But  noo  ye're  nane  o*  ye  ti  men- 


tion a  'dividual  word  o'  what  I  tell  ye. 
Ye  ken,  the  king  was  dancing  wi'  mis- 
tress  Mary  Bethune,  wha,  ye  ken,  is  the 
eusin  o'  the  auld  lord   Norland.     I'm 
no  preeeese  as  to  hoo  she  earn  to  be  his 
eusin;  but  I'm  thinking,  ye  ken,  that 
his  grahdmither,  by  the  mither's  side, 
was  first  maried  on  a  Frenchman,  wha 
was  eusin  o'  the  duik  o'  Guise ;  and  her 
eldest  dochter,  Mary,  was  maried  on 
the  second  son  o'  anither  Frenchman, 
and  had  a  son  and  a  dochter,  which  are, 
maist  like,  they  twa  that  are  leeving  at 
this  present  wi'  the  auld  lord.     Weel,  as 
I  was  telling  ye,  the  king  was  dancing 
wi-  this  Mary  Bethune,  (it  might  be  a 
foursome  reel  they  were   dancing,  but 
I'm  no  preeeese),  and  in  a  meenet,  they 
say  that  she  turned  roond,  and  saw  that 
ilt-far'd  body,  sir  Andro  Worrel,  glowr- 
ing  at  her,  and  she  fell  doon  juste  as  . 
V  *  she 
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she  were  deed.  Yell  have  heeid,  nae 
doot,  that  Worrel  wanted  her  to  mairy 
him  a  while  ago,  afore  she  saw  Jemmy 
Malcolm,  but  she  was  o'er  wise.  Weel, 
when  she  fell  doon,  there  was  an  unkie 
ti  do,  for  the  king  was  amaist  wud; 

and  they  do  say ^But  maybe  it's  no 

true.  But  she's  a  bonny  lassie;  and 
the  king's  nolang  in  finding  oot  they 
things.** 

*'  Ay,  they  do  say,"  interrupted  Clear- 
hank,  *'  that  the  king  and  her  are  o'er 
great  thegither." 

The  little  man  had  not  observed  that 
an  addition  had  been  made  to  their 
party,  or  perhaps  he  might  not  have 
ventured  the  observation. 

The  person  who.  had  been  for  a  few 
minutes  standing  amongst  the  rest, 
listening  to  the  gossip  that  was  going 
forward,  was  a  man  considerably  above 
the  common  height.  The  long  whitish 
hair  that  fell  from  beneath  his  bonnet, 

£  3  bespoke 
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iM^IM^ki^  Mdi  to  te  past  the  mi^MIe  ag^4 
bav  th^  liulbs  that  bad  onee  been  Hef- 
cUteanV  stUI*  ri^tain^^  tbat  st)t>ng^  robiist 
{Jt^oportioni  Which  to^-  a  tele  of  itn- 
meriSe'  pdW€Fr;  joined  to  great  activitj^. 
At  the  Words — «*^  O'er  great  thegither,^ 
forgetting  the  reserve  which  had  hithertb^ 
kept  him  in  th<3  badcground,  he  made 
one  sMde  towards  th0  ^eaker,  dispers- 
ing in  his  way  the  crowd  of  lindn- 
ditqpers,  ci^ttefsf,  merisef^et  cetera,  who 
fell  almost  like  ninepins,  as  he'pusheil 
through  them;  and  lifting  Mr.  SiltetV 
penby  from  the  grouhd,  by  the  batk  oP 
his  heek,  he  looked^  at  the  small  mtm 
finr  A  tfi^omtot,  with  a  gtik  of  eonteiispt 
and  anger  that,  tm^ltd  strangely  on  hi^ 
atr6ng^niarked|»  bat  faided  coimtenance. 

«  Yoa  lie,  li*tte»viiteinl  you  lie  r  at 
leiigtii  he  escclaim^r  setting  hilm  down, 
and  pushing  him  into  hiis  shop :  ''You 
He !  get  you  in>  and  hold  youT  blas^phe^ 
mous  and  idle  tongue,  nor  dare  in  fii* 

ture 


tttk^  t0  pifiteyoli)*  h|9llBb^kD$giQfiti9iiB, 
tos^&Qirei  pUftishment,  though  not  for 
lovl&  of  trutii;''  . 

Tbds  8ftyifi|^:  be  turned  to  tho^  a* 
rowd. — •*  Get5neho*ie !"  heoned^*'  ^pet  ye 
home  to  your  honest  eraptoynA^fits,  and 
leav^  tho9^  thinga  tbiit  co&cern  you  not" 
AikI  lQ»vin^  tbetD»  he  strode  a<»>oss 
A^  afreet*  to^  the  shop  of '  Mr.  Mactaw, 
wHUq  tbe  af¥righ<re^  audience  skulked 
h(we  to  their  diifera^t  bouses^  full  of 
^^y»  h«flred,  and  maKoe^  tpgether  with 
dl  udbharitableneos ;  and  preparing  i|i 
their  owi>  ntind^  to  take  angyple  veng^ 
ance,  by  canvassing  the  stranger^  and 
abusing  ^ici  to  the  utmost^  the  very 
fir^t.opportumty  that  should  c^er  itself, 
audi  with  biniir  Mr.  Mactaw^  who  had 
caUed  forth  the  ill«temper  of  all  the  ola- 
vereri  in  the  neighbourbood  by^  bis  iin- 
perviouatacitiMrnity ;  nor  bad  their  sfJeen 
been  a  little  increased  by  his  bavisfgbeen 
appointed  to  fumisb  all  the  rigging,  &c. 

£  4  for 
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for  the  king's  great  ship,  and  which  hod 
given  him  vast  opportunities  of  making 
money — a  thing  that,  though  very  chari- 
table and  benevolent,  he  never  k>st  the 
means  of  doing,  when  they  were  honest 
and  honourable. 

"  Cursed  be  they  all  T  mattered  the 
stranger,  as  he  walked  into  the  narrow- 
doorway  of  Mactaw's  shop ;  **  cursed  be 
they  all,  with  their  vile  fabrications ! — a 
convincing  proof  that  there  exists  a 
power  of  ill,  is  the  constant  inclination 
'  of  man  to  find  out  evil,  and  add  his  own 
lie,  to  make  it  more  complete.** 

"  Ay,  Mr.  Wilson,  sin'  I'm  to  ca'  ye 
by  that  name,"  cried  Mr.  Mactaw,  a  tail 
thin  man,  with  a  lean  aquiline  nose,  well 
supplied  with  snufF;  **  there  noo,  ye've 
juste  been  oot  a^in  a'  night,  stravaguing^ 
aboot  the  hills ;  deed  it's  no  right  o*  ye 
ti  scandaleeze  me  amun  neebors,  sii! — 
deed  it's  no  right." 

*^  Well,  well,"  replied  the  stranger,,  im- 
patiently^ ^'  fear  not,  'twill  soon  be  over,. 

for 
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^r  to-morrow  morning  I  spread  the 
for  a  fiur  distant  land;  this  is  the  last 
night  that  you  or  your  neighbours  shall 
be  scandalized  by  me" 

*'  Dinnae  say  that,"  replied  Mactaw  ; 
**  Da,  na,  dinnae  say  that ;  I'm  loath  ti 
think  o'  yer  gaing  awa,  when  ye  hay  nae 
been  here  a  week  yet,  «quhilk  indeed, 
though  it's  no  yer  rale  naitral  hame  and 
country,  is  amaist  the  same  thing,  as  ye 
bided  here  sae  lang.*' 

**  Ob,  what  signifies  it  where  I  live, 
or  what  matters  it  where  I  die  ?**  replied 
the  stranger.    **  My  heart,  old  friend ! 
Bay  heart  has  been  too  deeply  wrung  to 
have  a  country !    Once  I  felt,  and  once 
I  loved  some  of  the  beings  of  this  world; 
but  there  came  a  minute,  that„  as  if  by 
the  touch  of  an  endianter^s  wand,  stop- 
ped my  feeluigs  and  my  love,  and  tura* 
ed  them,  with  my  heart,  to  st<»ie.  There 
are  written  the  thoughts  erf*  those  days — 
those  I  loved  then  I  love  now;  but  on 
tile  adanoant  of  my  bosom  no  otha  im- 

E  fi  pression 


predslon  T)as  xViped  out^  or  (^M-^IR^  t6b 
indelible  charact^rd  ^ith  wliick'  H:ii^  gra- 
ved; nbi"  can.aMiy  oth^)^  b^ng  tevietaeoMs 
to  that  sepulchre,' diy  bj^east,  wbioby^ov^ 
withered  atfei^tibfis*  d^  jbKghti^  bopes, 
has  clostfd  ft*  ever. *! 

"  Ofe,  sii^  r  i*6p1iea  M«tit0W)i  "^  I,  whfa 
kenned  ye  in  ither  diiys,  4:;aa  Wl^  j«H^ 
o'  that;  but  ye  mdi  »die  t^'mk  bV^t*. 
Wulsoh ;  y6  mus  iiae  think  o!t  ihdmd. 
I  wush  ye  wad  bide  a^  w«e>  bfi  laiiger 
here.* 

The  lianguiBgfe  uhd  the'  «one  of  tte 
sho^eepet"  grew  evidently  iliDti^  ri^QjiMt- 
M,  as  be  tbot^ght  tv^  tbe  fini^  ttfM 
werie  passed,  when  Jt  is  pf(bb^Me  tksft  the 
strange^*  had  beld  tie  higher  MlAidn^  i»  ibe 
world  tha^  be  did  at  p^eSi«it );  jj^  tltel% 
^s  sonietbing  in  tM^iM  \^i^  feastori^ 
6fh?Tn  be  ealied  WilfiUdn^  $id  inking  jon^ 
so  gMnd,  tb«(t^  tbidtt]gb  evidently  mai^Ucd 
by  Care,  farrowed  Jiiy  a^e,  lt]iid:''bHghtail 
by  disappointment^  tbey  at  omie  ^canied 
to  the  mind  of  the  Iji^older  tiie  klea  df 

no 


umtnii^ .  e¥€[ii  foAgh ;  y«t  no  one 
ooaM  miflfake  him  for  ofie  of  that  da$9 
which  it  ^ou&d  aeemto  be»pdak  hiak« 
Hit  ah^  and  mwlner  were  ^  diffetent 
fit)iu  the  oomiBon  as  rwere  tus  dress  abcI 
figiifffi{  His  Hulguage'  and  •etion  were 
soBMtimies  strifcitigiy  sldw^  and  at  othen 
hmried  tor  a  pit^h  i>fr  nspidity,  that  >aV 
0108^  rend^^  ^hat  be  said  uninteUi- 
gibla  :  His  voioe  was  d^ep,  and  eiFen 
rough,  yet  at  ticnea  it  would  wik  to  a 
tone  of  iritrong  i^  pathetic  €6dmg^  that 
at  other  moments  it  seemed  incSaptible  ^ 
obtwing ; ind thonghttt one  instant  his 
dark  eye  would  fldsK>  ^  if  it  bad.  stolen 
the  lightnii^^iB  Ibe^slMids.  At  another 
it  wo«ld  »st  m  quiet  prtisive  oontem- 
plation^  aeemix^ as.if  liafcw^.  had  formed 
it  for  no  more  ardent.  ei(|ri)(ssioii.  * 

It  wie  nem'pne  of  .theft>  laoaamts 
with  Um^aBid  tothe  hapb  expreased  by 
the  shc^eefier  tbat.  he  WMtld  namaiB> 
he  oaly  finswered  by  a  lligfit  ihnke  of 

E  6  the 
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the  head.  He  continued  for  an  instant 
with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  as 
thinking  over  the  actions  of  other  day 
then  took  a  step  or  two  towards  the  da^ 
narrow  staircase  that  led  from  the  back 
part  of  the  shop  to  the  roottis  above. 

**  Before  I  go,""  said  he,  turning  to 
Mactaw,  "  I  will  give  into  your  diarge 
a  smaH  box,  of  which  you  must  take 
great  care,  nor  deliver  it  to  any  one,  ex- 
cept such  as  shall  come  from  me;  but  1 
will  give  you  more  information  direcUjTw 
I  now  wish  to  write ;  do  not  let  me  be 
disturbed.** 

For  six  hours  he  remained  shut  up  in 
the  room  which-  bad  been  assigned  to 
him  by  Mr.  Mactaw ;  at  length,  how- 
ever, he  made  his  appearance,  earrying^ 
with  him  a  small  box,  beautifully  foitn*^ 
ed  of  some^laii^  wood,  and  bound  with 
clasps  of  silver.  He  then  called  Mac- 
taw into  a  small  room,  which  was  sfigbtly 
separated  from  the  shop  by  very  thin 
materials,  aiid  illuminated  only  by  a  small 

window. 


LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAMD.  8ff 

window,  or  borrowed  light,  which  ad* 
mitted  the  daylight  from  the  fh>nt. 

'*  Take  this,  my  good  friend,**  said  he, 
in  the  same  mild  melandioly  tone  under 
the  impression  of  which  he  had  retired  to 
his  chamber ;  '*  take  it,  nor  give  it  unto 
any  one  until  they  shall  bring  you  this 
ring  which  you  see  on  my  finger,**  and 
he  pointed  to  s  large  brilliant,  set  alone 
in  a  plain  massy  gold  ring.  "  When 
that  occurs  that  it  is  brought  you,  the 
jewel  is  for  you ;  keep  it  in  memory  of 
one  who  has  paid  a  life  of  9orrow  for  one 
gust  of  angry  passion. — ^And,  oh,  never  f 
he  broke  forth,  as  if  suddenly  awakened 
to  the  memory  of  some  past  occurrences, 
**  never  let  mortal  man  dare  to  condemn 
too  harshly  a  sin  that  he  has  not  com- 
mitted, lest  a  greater  temptation  shew 
Jum  what  he  himself  may  merit  Far- 
ther, convey  this  trifle,'*  giving  a  ridi 
buckle,  such  as  then  worn,  ^*  to  your 
sister;  tell  her  it  is  a  token  of  affection 
fit>m  one  she  has  (perished  as  a  child, 

and 
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and  ^fii6,  like  tier  &tber^  i^ill  scKm  quit 
the  wcfAif  though  m  i  diffc^reni  vnyJ^ 

*'  tt^t  V  cried  the  <M  inaD,  breaking 
lift  tifikAi  the  i^tranger's  diseouise,  *^  jeaxe 
Bb  gilHitritig  <^  pit  that  bonny  lassie  inti 
a  ddnVent?  The  man's  tv^ud!  her  that 
used  ti  tin  i^ae  Uy the  o'ev  thfe  Heeknt 
hills-^irby  'til  be  the  death  6'  her.  Ti 
thiAk  6*  thart  !* 

•*  Peace  r  med  the  stianger,  inten- 
ruptittg  bii;t^  with  that  quickness  Hiat 
shewi^  his  fit  of  impatienoe;  was  coming 
trii-,  "  peace f  that  is  to  me,  and  me 
alonet"* 

*•  Ay^  ay  I  weel,  weel^  Juste  as  ye 
pleafs^;*  t^ptied  M^taw ;  "*  but  ViH 
thinktog-^--^" 

«^>Hi:tfb  r  cried  the  stmnger^  i^ioleMfy, 
mA  ^iHAking  f^e  stout  oak  tabk  v^^  his 
Hiiatiisy  hcoid ;  "  that,  I  say^  is  to  me  a^ 
lone  r  but  to  satisfy  you,  dor  imt  doubt 
timt  I  would  ever  ifiake  my  child  take  k 
TOW  tdat  her  heart  goes  not  wkb ;  ted 
M  ridW  firre  thee  Weil.*' 
—  "But 


**  Bat  stop»  istop  r  bried  Mactiw,  « 
the  other  strode  out  of  the  shop ;  **  the 
6eSt»  in  the  nkan !  he  neither  eats,  drinks, 
or  sle^a;  there  fae^s  awa  noo  widiotlten 
his  dinner.  Ay,  ay,"  continued  he,  ^  my 
chiU  ]-^her.  heart  '!s  odo  for  a  convent,  * 
that's  .wfa»t  I  ken,  for  gin  Vkn  no  devi- 
litch  wrang,  her  heart'sjusteleft  wi*  that 
daft  coUant  ^t  Noriand  Ftok,  and  thafs 
whatPni  suite  oV  . 

At  this  moment  his  attention  was 
called  by  sdcne^Diie  ifho  daase  into-the 
front isbop.  'S'he  youth  who  entered  wfis 
tall  and  j^ati^h  he  was  hdbited  Sn  the 
rididresk  oS  the  court  at  that  day ;  but 
this  ivas  not!  perceptible,  onr  aetorint  of 
a  large/ doak^  that  a  fow  diiij^  of  lim, 
then  Mlii^^  Md  given  him  an  ekcnse 
for  placing  dvev  his  manfe  taosfciy  habffi- 
nientB.  .' 

^  Was  eter  the  £k^  o'  thit)  r  lihoiigfat 
Mactaw^  as  at  once  be  recx^bised  tfafe 
form  of  WiBiam  Bfetfanne,  the  brother  of 
Mary.     ^  Now  be*U  iie  speeHhg  at  mie, 

and 
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and  I  promised  ti  had  my  tongue,  and 
no  teU.'' 

But  William's  thoughts  were  differ- 
ently employed  from  what  the  old  man 
thought. 

*•  Hush,  M actaw !"  cried  he ;  "  let  me 
go  in,  for  I  deein  that  some  one  watches 
me." 

"  Weel,  weel,  young  sir,"  replied  Mac- 
taw,  *'  gang  in  by,  and  I'll  juste  bide 
here  and  see." 

"  No,  no !".  replied  the  other,  taking 
his  unwilling  companion  by  the  breast, 
and  drawing  him  along  with  him.  '*  No. 
no,  Mactaw,  that  wont  do.  I  want  to 
speak  to  you ;  so  come  along  with  me. 
—What  think  ye,  old  gentleman,"  conti- 
nued he,  as  isoon  as  they  had  got  into  the 
little  back  parlour ;  '^  since  they've  taken 
her  I  love  away  irom  me,  I'll  e'en  go 
and  bring  her  back  again.  I'm  going  to 
Spain—Spain,  where  yon  golden  sun^ 
that's  now  breaking  through  the  clouds, 
dunes  with  douUe  lustre  on  the  yellow 

orange 
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'  orange  and  the  bloomy  grape;  where  the 
sky  beams  with  as  bright  a  lustre  as  my 
Ckra's  eyes,  and  where,  she  will  glow 
with  more  than  common  loveliness,  firom 
a  scene  so  congenial  to  her  beauty." 

While  he  pursued  his  rhapsody,  Mac- 
taw,  whose  natural  good  temper  and  be» 
nevolence  were  mingled  with  a  good  deal 
g£  sagacity  and  shrewdness,  was  calcu- 
lating the  consequences  of  the  youth's  ac- 
tually undertaking  the  journey  he  pro- 
posed ;  and  after  revolving  it  for  some 
time  in  his  mind,  and  placing  it  in  every 
point  of  view,  he  resolved  rather  to  pro- 
mote it  than  otherwise.  But  while  this 
was  all  passing  through  his  thoughts, 
William  had  ceased  speaking,  and  was 
examining,  with  curious  attention,  the 
«mall  dark  casket  that  the  stranger  had 
left  upon  the  table. 

"  Why,  what  have  you  got  here,  Mac- 
taw  ?"  cried  he  ;  "  it  is  the  very  counter- 
part, of  a  box  I  hav^  got  at  the  Park." 

"  Ay,  maybe,  maybe/  re^ed  the 

shopkeeper^ 
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shc^ee^^r,  taking  it  up/ attd  laying  it 
(Jak-eftilly  bjr;  ^  tbeik-s  mm  than  aneo* 
tfi^tn  lA  ^e  W£lrM  I'm  thinking.  But 
aboiif  Spain^-^l'm  no  prepared  ti  say 
that  ye  B.T&  absolutely  wrang  iw  journey- 
ing there;  but  t^rfeat  will  the  auld  lord 
say  ^hen  he  kens  o't?** 

^  I  dotf  t  cate  what  he  s^yV  replied 
WiTliatn ;  "  iny  unckf  is?  not  so  mudi 
like  all' liYiele  to  me  or  Mary  as  he  might 
bej  Piii  grateful  for  his  kindl^e^s  and 
all  that,  but  still  he  always  treats  as  ds 
if  he  was  compelled  to  if,  rather  thafi  as 
the  orphan  childreil  of  a  near  relation ; 
but  nevertheless,  whether  he  likes  it  or 
not,  I  part  to-morrow." 

'^  To-morrow!"  exclaimed  t^e  asCoilish- 
ed  dealer  in  flax ;  **  why  the  deil's  in  Hbe 
callant !  and  ye  dinnae  even  ken  wirar 
she  is  that  ye're  seeking— and  ye  talk  o* 
setting  oot  the  motti  !** 

"  Good !"  replied  the  youth ;  "  you  say 
true ;  I  do  not  know  where  she  is,  and 
that*s  just  what  you  must  inform  me.** 

"  And 
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''  And  thaTs  jUst^  wba«  I.  oUntf^  do, 
my  wiiM(ofi^  ItfdV  f&t  I  k^  nw  m&ir 

than  ye  db  yourfeel,"^  replied  tftte  dther. 

•^  JTol  knoiiir  r  cried'  Willtatn,  nbw 
astdnished  in  bis  turn;  •*  not  know! 
Mactaw,  you  are  deceiving  me." 

"  Deed  no,''  replied  the  mati ;  ••  yfe 
ken  fu'  wee!,  yoUng  gentleman,  that 
when  first  I  fond  the  reason  that  ye 
were?  aye  dacinderirtg  aboot,  up  at  mf 
titty's,  that  I  telt  ye  plainly  that  I  did 
naeken  whii  Mi^  Qaraf  was,  or  ony  thing 
aboot'  her,  foreby  that  BMl  Was  ay^  wed 
paid;  thafs  no  trsay  tbdt  I  did  nd<^  MU^ 
peck  whfiiies',  and  no6  th*  night,  Pm  wed 
sure  o'  wha's  bairn  it  is,  bontty  birdie  !*• 

•^  Whose?— whosfe  r  dttrianded  Wil- 
Kjirti  eageirly ;  ''  for  that  she  didTnot  wdl 
lindW^  herself;  Whosi^  child  is  sh6  tb^n  K 
"  Ay,  noo  that's  a  difibi^nt  thing  n' 
thegithbr,''  repliefd  the  oM  man,  "and 
a  thing  that  I  haV6  no  right  not  tide  tb  teH 
wbatetet;  sii(E^  hoo  there's  nae  we  sfeet^ 
ing,  or  being  in  a  ^sbioh  either/'^  peii^ 

ceiving 
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(living  the  angry  blood  rushing  into  hisf 
companion's  cheek,  *^  for  deed  111  no 
tell  ye ;  sae  gin  ye're  set  upon  taking 
ship  the  morn,  why  juste  gang  yer  ways; 
but,  for  ance  in  yer  life,  folio'  my  puir 
counsel,  and  tell  the  king  that  ye're  a- 
boot  ti  set  oot  for  Spain.'^ 

"I!  I  tell  the  king!"  cried  William, 
and  he  shook  his  head  with  -  a  bitter 
look.  "  No,  no,  he's  no  such  friend  of 
mine." 

For  a  few  minutes  he  stood  in  a  deep 
reverie,  then  turning  to  Mactaw — "  So," 
continued  he,  "  you  wont  give  me  any 
information  at  my  utmost  need ;  that's 
fri(MMily  of  you !" 

"  Why,  have  nae  I  tauld  ye  that  it's  a 
thing  utterally  unpossible?  For  the  only 
thing  that  I  ken  I've  promised  no  ti  teU; 
ye  wad  nae  hae  me  brak  my  word.'*  > 

"  No!"  replied  William,  **  no  man 
shall  break  his  word  for  me — so  adieu, 
good  friend.  ButClara  I  will  find,  though 
J  sought  her  to  the  end  of  the  world." 
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^  The  ship's  on  the  top  o*  the  sunny  bright  wave^ 

Daocing  in  daylight  gay; 
And  the  green  green  waters  her  dark  side  lare^ 

And  the  winds  for  her  sail  do  stay. 

^*  And  there's  twenty  gude  sailors^  her  ropee  ti  tend. 

And  a'  merry  lads  they  be ; 
And  she  goes  her  travelling  way  to  wind 

Through  the  pathless  plain  o'  the  sea. 

**  For  though  many  a  ship  may  go  there  and  back. 

And  leave  a  lang  road  o'  white. 
The  waves  grow  up  on  its  foamy  track. 

And  wash  it  away  frae  the  sight. 

^  Pit  j^our  fut  ou  the  deck,  and  away  ye  go, 

Tore  the  saft  breath  o'  the  air, 
Ti  the  land  where  summer  suns  a' way  glow, 

Ti  the  laud  o'  yer  lady  fair/' 

"  Ay,  lad,*'  said  the  singer,  entering  the 
room,  "  yell  find  her,  if  ye  try,  and  that 
no  at  the  end  o'  the  world  either.** 

The  person  that  approached  at  this 
moment  was  of  that  class  one  of  which 
is  generally  to  be  found  in  almost  every 
town  of  every  country.  Very^  very  few 
places  have  I  visited,  in  my  long  wan- 
derings over  the  face  of  the  earth,  that 

iiad 
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had  not  its  particular  idiot,  or  half-wit- 
ted  person,  who  was  ^ilJferjw^tEsly  b^en 
and  caressed,  laughed  at^  iU^ffeetted, 
used  and  ne^ected.  There  are  a  thou-^ 
sapd  imodifieatians  of  this  m^t  of  dba- 
racter,  as  well  as  of  every  other,  from 
the  mere  lump  that  lays  drivelling  at  the 
inn-door,  to  him  who  has  knavery  enough 
to  turn  his  folly  to  account.  But  the 
person  of  whopi  I  now  speak  was  very 
different  from  Jinost  others.  Originally 
she  had  possessed  strong  sen$e — acute 
to  the  highest  degree-riBO  ^m^l  shore  of 
good  feeling  and  benevolence,  and  a  sort 
of  poignant  and  shrewd  wit,  which, 
from  its  ecpentricUy, ,  shewed  tJie  .fii^t 
syipptoms  of  an  aberration  from  right 
reason.  She  h^  met  wjth  misfortunes, 
and  her  mind^  like  steel  tpo  hardly  tem- 
p^red,  had  broke  in  its,  contact  with  the 
world.  From  that  moment  she  wandered, 
npr  scarcely  ev^r  knew  a  settled  home, 
thoc^h,  at  intervals^  the  onccnbright 
qualities  of  h^r   mind  W4;fuld    return, 

modified 
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npjO^ed  indeed,  but  still  perfect;  and 
Iran  fdways  exertiiig^tbe  ^hcewdnesa  she 
possessed  for  goo^  purpose^,  **  pi;ir  Daft 
Marget*'  was  universally  loved.  Fro^i 
the  .Ugbe^t  to  the  lowesjt^  ^11  Is^xtew  <^er;  . 
and  such  wfis  her  faithfu}  honesty,  ^)iat 
none  would  scruple  to  trust  any  com*- 
n^fmon,  of  whatever  value  or  import-^ 
anccK*  to  b^r  agency. 

In  figure  she  was  shorty  but  well 
made ;  and  though  her  face  was  ^hriv^l* 
led  by  age,  and  her  eye  dulled  by  in-» 
s{uuty^  y^t  there  was  a  remain — ja  som6*- 
thing  uncommon,  that  told  that  she  had  . 
once  b^cn  beauUfuL  To  see  her  was  like 
locking  at  i\t^  I'uip  of  ,soipe  fair  Grecian 
temple,  which,  though  its  b^uty  »i 
gpne,  still  remains  picturesque  and  inter- 
ei^tp^.  Her  drpss  was  always  ni^at  and 
cleiin ;.  she  worp  a  <p]^in  ^white  kind  of 
bf^^pown,  or  jacm>  oyer  a  l^liie  petti- 
coat, and  a  plain  dose  mutch  (or  white 
oapjt  that  o^ptaiped  all  her  bai:^,  ^cept 

two 
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two  grey  braids,  that  were  placed  wift 
exact  care  across  her  forehead.  Her 
nose  was  rather  aquiline ;  her  eye  was 
grey,  but  though,  as  I  have  said,  sunk 
and  dim  at  most  times,  it  would  at  others 
flash  with  all  the  brightness  of  a  high 
and  intellectual  being. 

"  Ay,  lad,''  she  exclaimed,  "  ye*ll  find 
her,  if  ye  try,  and  that  no  at  the  end  o' 
the  world  either  " 

"  How  do  ye,   Marget?"  said  Wil- 
liam, turning  kindly  towards  her.   *•  You 
give  me  encouragement.    But  do  you 
•  know  who  I  am  speaking  of?'' 

"  Ay  do  I,"  replied  she,  with  a  kind 
of  vacant  look,  that  made  William  shake 
his  head  incredulously.  "  Wha  is  it," 
continued  Marget,  **  that's  been  upper- 
maist  in  yer  thoughts  by  night  and  by 
day,  ever  sin  ye  had  the  fa'  doon  the 
craig  ?  But  ye're  gawin  awa'  the  mom, 
is  nae  that  it  ?"  * 

"  Why,  yes,  Marget,"  repHed- Wil- 
liam, 
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fiam.  -  I  am,  as  I  suppose  the  master  Of 
the  jship  toH  you.** 

^  But  de  ye  mind,  William  Bethune, 
that  yell  want  siller,  no  ti  tak  ye  there, 
but  ti  bring  ye  back  again  ?** 

«  Yes,''  replied  William ;  "  but  I  dare 
say  I  have  enough." 

^  Dar  say !  ye  must  nae  dar  say,  for 
ytfU  be  there  langer  than  ye  think,"  she 
said.  "  Na,  na,  Willie — ^but  here^s  Mac- 
taw,  honest  man  !  hell  len  ye  a  hunred 
and  fifty  nobles." 

Mactaw  stared,  and  hesitated. 

"  Hout !"  continued  Marget,  "  dinnae 
stand  glowring  there ;  but  gang  and 
fetch  them  oot  o'  yer  pose,  in  the  wee 
kist  ahint  the  wuddies,  in  the  left  haund 
comer.'' 

"  Whisht !  whisht !"  cried  Mactaw, 
looking  round  with  an  anxious  gaze, 
« the  wife's  daft !" 

*•  Deed  Tm  thinking  that's  true,"  con- 
tinued she ;  •'  but  come  here  wi  ye,  and 
I'll  tell  ye  what ^" 

"  But  I  do  not  want  them^  Marget," 
VOL,  I. — Sk/.  19  inter- 


ipjterpupted  WiJllaiPa,  who  tlU  ilpat  fj^f 
had  been  looking  on,  Hpt  ^  liAt)^  aifiys^ 
by  tbe  {Kissing  scepe; 
.  "  But  ye  sfdll^ae  thero,  for  a'  tb#V  i?€h 
plied  she,  sliclfi^  to  her  pohft;  a^d 
djcawipg  M^ctaw  aside^  she  whimpered 
something  in  his  ear.  v .  :  .  ^ 

.  <'  Hoot !  bad  yer  clavers,  ye  leasing- 
Qiiaking  au}d  jad !"  fruddenl^^  burst  q^t, 
the  shopkeeper ;. "  dinnae  I  ken  ?" 

He  paused  a  mQment. 

"  Weel,  \yeel !"  proceeded  he ;<  "  |t  tqfgr 
be  true  too.  Gif  ye  wad  like  tp  ha§  t^e 
npbles,  sir,  ye  sail  h^^  themJ'- 

"  Gif !  bad  yer  tpngue  wi'  yer  g|% 
ye  auld  gowk !"  cried  she ;  "  wh^t  I  tdl 
ye's  true ;  sae  gie  him  tb^  119^^;$;  a^  I 
tell  ye ;  and  you,  William  Bethunej^  ^k 
them ;  yell  need  or  y*e  come  baalq  again." 

William  reflected  th^  ttus  cert^ipjiy 
might  be  the  case ;  and>  at  all  eye^ts,  he 
would  h^ve  thi^  full  mt^i^  ^  Wf^g 
Mactaw  when  he  returnqd.  .  Hie  ^ffh 
fore  accepted  the  of&r;.  and  the  ol^^pian^ 
j^oceeding  cautiously  to  his  atorei  drew 

—  tfortU^ 
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fetti^  a  bag  of  rose  nobles,  irom  whidi  be 
cfwitted  forth  onis  handced  and  fifty,  tded 
up  bis  bag  agaia  with  great  ease,  and  r»- 
plaoed  it  in  his  box ;  then  returning,  he 
wrote  out  a  receipt  for  the  money,  whieb 
b^  agaiii  couhted  wet  to  WilKaoai — 
";  Noo,  sir,?'  said  he,  "  wad  ye  juste  bae 
tlie  gudeness  ti  pit  yer  haujid  ti  that  wee 
hit  adcnowkdgment,  and  I*in  weel  sure 
ye'll  pay  me  when  ye  can." 

"  Ay,  that  I  will,  with  thanks,**  re- 
plied William,  signing  the  paper  with- 
out  looking  at  it 

But  Marget  took  it  up,  and  read  it 
all  over — "  Ay,**  cried  she,  giving  it  to 
the  old  man,  "  Mactaw  aye  taks  care  o' 
his  ain  interest.  But,  Willie,  I've  some 
news  for  ye,  lad ;  the  king^U  no  fash  yer 
titty  nae  mair ;  mark  that ;  ye'll  see  noo." 
*•  How  do  you  know?"  demanded 
William.  *^  Poor  Mary !  I*m  sure  he's 
noade  her  unhappy  enough.  But  how 
do  you  know,  Marget  ?^ 

^  Ay,  it  was  a  bonny  business  that," 

F  2  replied 
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replied  the  old  woman;  "  but  the  swine'i? 
gane  through  it.  But  had  yer  tongue, 
and  get  yersel  ready,  for  yeVe  no  sax 
weeks  to  stay ;  and  gude  be  wi*  ye  and 
saxpence!" 

So  saying,  she  again  deviated  into  one 
of  her  wild  songs,  and  left  the  place  ; 
while  William,  bidding  adieu  to  Mac- 
taw,  returned  home,  to  prepare  for  his;^ 
voyage. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


•I  t^k  of  drcamsy 


Which  are  the  childiseD  of  an  idle  bnio. 
Begot  of  nothing  hut  vain  fentasie. 
Which  is  as  tliin  of  substance  as  the  air. 

Romeo  and  Juliet. 

Th£  sun  that  shone  early  on  the  gay  la- 
bouxs  or  idle  gossips  of  the  inhabitants 
of  Edinburgh,  also  poured  its  bright  and 
impartial  beam  throu^  the  deep  case- 
ments of  the  palace  of  Scotland's  king. 

After  he  had  returned  from  the  moun- 
taiDy  sleep  had  for  a  long  lime  refused  to 
Mess  the  eyes  of  the  monardL  The 
thoughts  of  his  strange  adventure  with 
the  person  he  had  met,  and  anxiety  to 
know  what  could  be  the  contents  of  ibis 
mysterious  packet,  long  omtinued  to 
torment  him ;  at  length,  however,  after 

F  S  many 
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many  a  fruitless  conj^ecture,  he  fell  into 
the  arms  of  forgetfulness.  This  state  of 
placid  slumber^  however,  did  not  long 
continue ;  wid  after  ~a  short  time  the 
thoughts  which  had  been  so  strongly  im- 
pressed upon  his  mind,  and  had  troubled 
him  wakings  now  returned,  iii  another 
shape,  upon  bis  sleep. 

He  dreamed.  He  thought  he  was 
wandering  in  a  shady  wood,  by  the  side 
of  the  river  Nitb.  The  sun  was  at  hig 
-fabi^,  but  his  rays  oould  srot  |»iieteaire 
<be  greeii  tMiapy  abov«  liim^  exxsept 
wkdBk  a  :9o1itta'^  beam,ortMigglmg  thiiortigii^ 
oast  a  gtty  and  datidng  ch«i|uer  upen  fab 
path.  At  m,  IttUe  disbiii^,  thfe  iM^m^ 
.feffingfitoiitt.rtfck*OKtok,dashedtht^^^ 
4hb  bnlRches  df  the  treei,  tendimi^rted^ 
^ightftil  ftesfaness  to  the  wr.  He  ^M- 
Joyed  the  coolness  of  tbe  sht(de<^b^  liit- 
t!ned  to  the  ^nf^ng  of  the  iirrds-^hfie 
mused  ovter  the  i2ii»i^iiiiKing  of  the 
strttQd ;  tio  rerporse  Itauibtediiis.iiiiiidrf^ 
BO  paesion  disturbed  the  semnity  k£  bis 

feelings. 
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ftMfo^  tie  forget  lie  \lm8  a  king,  and 
im  whole  soul  mingled  with  the  calm 
lotHjnd* 

At  that  moment  he  tumect  his  eyes 
to  the  other  side  of  the  stream,  and  in^ 
lkM%  perceived  the  giant  Sum  of  the 
Xmkger  he  had  seen  the  night  before. 
He  held  in  his  hand  a  glittering  ponK 
«d,  t^sed  in  the  act  to  strike;  while, 
kneeing  at  hi&  feet,  was  the  beaatlfiil 
fcrtt'^Byoimg  woman,  clad  in  white; 
her  head  was  bent  on  her  bosom,  as  if  in 
perfect  resignation,  and  her  face  was  M 
ttiffiB^  in  hier  tMig  whke  garments,  that 
hb  emM  toot  distinguish  het  features'; 
bait  ttere  was  a  gtuceful  tum  of  fiirm^ 
ttd  elfegaift  ligbtnesft  ^  figtkye,  tiiaft  in>. 
Mttftly  cimvkHsod  him  that  it  wtfs  thb 
kmitlAil  Marj^,  Xvho  ifas  about  to  be* 
oometbte*  vkiStm  of  the  stringer.  James 
bad  hia  hand  upfoft  his  sword,  but  it 
mmed  ritetteil  to  its  sheath:  he  at- 
tempted to  md^,  hot  his  limbs  ftltlis  if 
sQddeD^chttaged  into  motS^onless  marbte: 

F  4  he 
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he  strove  to  speak,  but  his  lips  refused 
their  ofi^e ;  and  dumb  and  immoveable 
he  renmined,  while  the  unrelenting 
stranger  plunged  the  weapon  into  the 
bosom  of  the  fair  form  before  him.  At 
that  instant  she  rose  from  her  kneeling 
attitude,  threw  back  the  veil  that  had 
hitherto  covered  her  face,  and  displayed 
to  the  sight  of  the  monia*ch,  not  the  fea- 
tures of  Mary,  but  of  one  that,  in  other 
years,  he  had  as  fondly,  as  passionately 
loved,  but  that  was  now  lost  to  him  for 
ever.         . 

It  was  too  much ;  the  imaginary  hor* 
ror  was  more  than  the  silken  bands  or 
sleep  could  bind.  Again  he  struggled 
to  apeak,  and  with  a  deep  groan  awoke. 
But  so  firmly  was  he  impressed  with  the 
idea  of  the  reality  of  what  he  had  seen» 
that  it  was  some  moments .  before  he 
could  convince  himself  that  he  was  in 
his  owu  palace,  and  had  not  just  seen 
murder  committed  before  his  eyes ;  but 
the  bright  sun  shining  through  the  win-- 

dow 
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dow  soon  recalled  his  remembrance,  and 
shortly  after  he  rose,  more  than  ever  re- 
solving to  act  in  that  path  of  right  which 
he  had  chosen  for  himself  the  preceding 
evening. 

It  was  a  struggle,  a  deep  struggle, 
for  James  to  resign  her  on  whom  he  had 
fixed  his  hopes ;  but  he  never  could  pos- 
sess her,  but  with  guilt  both  to  himself 
and  her.  He  had  already  sufficiently 
wronged  Malcolm;  he  had  gone  far 
enough  in  evil;  and  he  was  resolved, 
however  difficult  it  might  be,  to  retrace 
his  steps,  and  make  all  the  reparation  in 
his  power,  though  painful  to  his  feelings 
at  the  moment. 

The  day  had  not  far  advanced,  when 
he  ordered  his  horse  to  be  prepared. 

'*  Who  would  your  grace  please  to  at- 
tend you  T'  demanded  a  page,  in  hopes 
that  the  office  might  fall  upon  himself. 

"  No  one,''  replied  the  king  abruptly, 
and  a^in  fell  into  a  reverie. 

When  his  horse  was  ready,  he  mount- 

F  5  ed 
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\ed  singly,  mA  ^rdbeed^  oh  hfe  w*y; 
wittout  wtt^i^ftits;  bbf  thi^  ^id  Mt 
oaute  ttiudi  )sUi^f]iHi9i^  fbf  S^tA^  Was  Ia 
the  habit  ^f  going  oat  ^l6h^,  eAd  mb^ 
ling,  unknown,  with  all  orders  of  Itib 
sul^e<^ 

As  be  rode  -oft,  hfe  gave  i^ay  to  ireflefe- 
ti<»:i  on  what  he  Wfes  *bdut  to  6().     He 
wa$  little  a^ccustoMOd  to  5(^ontrol  hit  "j^ 
iBiohs,  and  thotigh,  \tt  the  prei^mt  itv- 
8tance>  he  had  been  s\it^tefsirA!il  ih  th^  efi- 
deavout)  yet  still  the  very  trial  htdHMAe 
him  irritable  and  ittip^tr^Mt;    i^nd  he 
could  not  ifol-betor  dembMstrMing  this  at 
the  e^spente  o^  his  poor  hotie^  Mrhb  CAMb 
minute   went  too  fast,  !aM!  tti^h  Vvle^ 
angrily  pulled  up,  atid  ttie  ne^t,  gding 
too  slow,  W^s  tttged  ivito  Spted  fey  thfe 
spur  a^d  l;%(^g. 

«  What  ^  fb<!*  Atti  I  r  tried  J^ito*,  *d!t 
length,  **  to  yi^  tbuij  to  ttty  pasikm, 
^M.  sb  ill^etat  a  pKMr  btest,  that  does 
his  best  to  i»V^  fnb.     l^o,   ho,   ftottt 

feeast  r 


Ueast  P  mid  he  patted  his  high  arched 
neck,  •  I  will  not  do  thee  wrong.**    • 

Jlrriting  at  len^h  within  a  short  dis- 
tance c^  lord  Norland's,  he  dismounted, 
and  throwing  rtie  bridle  over  the  horsed 
neck,  left  him  to  range  at  libeHy,  While 
he  hhnself  proceeded  on  foot  toihe  parlc. 
As  he  entered  it,  in  order  in  some  degree 
to  compose  himsdf  for  the  task  he  was 
aboirt  to  pedfbrtti,  bdbre  going  mto  the 
l»usd,  he  turhed  intto  a  Httk  footpath, 
^htch  led  through  the  trees  at  the  lower 
part  of  the  domahi,  and  in  toother  mo^ 
m^t  pterceit^  the  Very  person  that  he 
»t^t,  WaBdn^  iAowly  in  the  tome  di- 
rMtidtt.  His  first  Impulse  was  to  follow 
her  ijuiddy,  and  he  obeyed  it. 
'  Mary  tirhied  rouhd  at  jKhe  soimd  of 
tts  approaching  steps ;  her  6yes  weife  ftiH 
cIPteatt. 

^  I  fehft  te'ort  happy  in  finding  you, 
fflMam,''  s»fd  the  king,  as  lie  tooklier 
thffWiflStfg  hand,  "*  particukriy  as  I  wish 

*«  a  few 
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a  few  momenta  conversation  witb  you 
alone." 

.  "  It  is  in  vain,  my  lord,"  replied  Mary^ 
"  it  is  in  vain ;  why  will  you  not  cease 
to  follow  and  persequte  me,,  and  let  me 
die  in  peace  ?*^ 

"  Live — live,  sweet  girl  T  replied  the 
king,  **  live  for  many  years  of  happinessl" 

Mary  shook  her  head. 

^  But  hear  me,"  continued  James ;  **  I 
come  here  a  penitent,  and  if  it  is  in  my 
power  to  make  you  happy,  even  by  any 
sacrifice  of  every  feeling  and  possession,. 
I  will  do  it  You  are  i^tated,"  he  pro-^ 
ceeded,  perceiving  that  the  step  of  Miss. 
Betfaune  wavered ;  '^  for  once  accept  my 
arm,  but  look  upon  it  as  the  arm  of  a 
friend — a  brother — a  father,  if  you  will ; 
for  I  ^Enold  enough,"  he  continued,  with 
a  smile,  while  he  drew  the  arm  of  the 
^ow  attentive  Mary  through  his  own. 

They  botii ;  remained  silent  for  a  mo-t 
ment;  to  bp^  it  was  a  painful  one,  but 
Jamfis  had  enteied  on  the  path  of  right,. 

and 
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and  after  a  moment's  struggle,  he  pro- 
ceeded— "  Mary,  I  came  here  to  crave 
forgiveness  for  all  the  paip  I  have 
caused  you,  and  for  which  the  pale- 
ness of  your  cheek,  and  the  tears 
that  were  but  now  in  your  eyes,  re* 
proacb  me  too  deeply;  last  night  I  saw 
that  the  attempt  was  vain  to  win  your 
love,  and  I  resolved  to  merit  your  es- 
teem.'* 

**  Oh,  my  lord !  my  lord !  you  are  too 
good,"  cried  Mary,  giving  him  so  bright 
a  smile,  that  i);  had  almost  put  aU  his 
determinations  of  yielding  her  to  flight. 
'^Oh,  what  a  monarch  you  might  be, 
would  you  but  follow  the  good  dictates 
of  your  heart  !'* 

^  Hush!  hush!"  replied  the  king; 
"  in  mercy  hush !  if  you  would  not  undo 
all  my  good  resolves.  No,  Mary,,  at 
once  I  have  determined  to  overcome  a 
pasrion  that  I  know  is  wrong-^4x);rid 
you  of  solicitations  that  but  giyer  you 
pain,  and»  as  far  as  lays  m  my  povver,  to 

remedy 
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i«tft«dy  tte  injuries  t  hhi^  ddne  to  Mal^- 

That'  nafme  ohoe  more  called  the  trtt- 
afitt  oolbut-  h*)t6  Mary's  dveek,  and  ^nd- 
ifi)g-do*Pti  hef-^eyes,  shii  remained  in  si- 
letitee. 

•»  Thefe  did  "hot  need  that  blush,  my 
ftSr,"  continued  the  king,  «  td  trfl  me 
T^ei«  yottT  hbitft  'wsis  'SieA.  t  onfc^ 
hoped  that  it  was  not  given  away  M  ir- 
t^Vt»M%  laftd  thbt  hd/pe  faa^  led  me 
to  ^«  Wfo^;  lAert  il  k  how  p^  and  I 
iMak'  K(Miven  (br  ^.  tTMs  day  I  i^iH 
vhlte  to  MModIm,  K»  <the)^  is  la  v^e^ 
i^  'to-morro«7^ ;  aM'  S  yon  ^  will  fttso 
wAte,  in  cdnfiruia^n  -of  my  Vetter,  I 
will  send  it  by  the  same  inessenger  lAi<ft 
b«aw  my  paefcet."' 

^  No,  Indeed,  riiy  iordi''i^ed  Mary*- 
*  pavdon  ro^-^but  how6Vef  I  tnky  ffetS 
toWal^d  hllh,  f  ^Hllnbt^'Kianntlt  "wVite  to 
h  mtti  that  ha^  M tb^  'ia  '^(Aibltii'hiii:* 

«  Nay,  niEiy,  feii-lady,*'  tfepUted  5ftn«fefe'; 
**  ntfv  yt»u  .Me  9n  Ute  ^Arrdhg.^^^  ihtifllt 

'  remember 


Ttfthfetfiber  tbetlteuftiitatifces  titi4*  whidi 
he  acted.  But,  hy  thie  way,  ydti  do  wot 
know.  Here  I  again  mui^t  tnake  my 
cbnfesi^ion ;  I  was  ddtibly  wrwig,  for  I 
took  care  that  Malcolm  shouh!  think — 
Bhbiild  have  ^he  i^roVig^  testsOh  to  be- 
lieve, riiat  'Ws  absence  would  be  equally 
agreeable  to  you  as  to  tnfe.*' 

*'  Oh;  my  lord  l**  replied  Mary,  with  i 
look  of  rephroadi  thbt  eat  Jame^  to  the 
9oal.  Shis  tilled  to  ItiiTi'd  idl  that  had 
hajii^fied,  si&A  dould  no  toiiger  doubt, 
ftixn  ^  thousand  circulsMtdnces,  l^at 
Maleolm  imaghied  ^he  did  Yiot  i^gr^ 
the  attentiolts  dT  the  kihg.  Hel-  utrde^S 
hbemehad  b^^  'siuHt  MpCAx  huh ;  s/he  had 
te(d  ti6  rfteahs  of  Seeing  tttn,  ^xcejA  at 
cbuit,  wh»e  Jatties  took  t^rfe  that  they 

AttiM  Itavfe  tio  ofppcrtttiiiity  af^p^Utig 
to  each  bthei-^  tiot  fcould  she  be  wit* 
thai  a  lettet  *e  had  wiltteh  hiad  ever 
iWbhfeA  liim.-:'*  But — ^^^  sard  she. 

"5Sta^,  no  but8,^Yeplredttieldtig,intef. 
rti))Hftgfaetwilh&'^fte;  **ify«uifto^not 

write. 
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a  ^e-^d^te  With  ho  leds  a  person  than 
Dftft  M^i-get,  ^vfco  was  gently  Stroking 
down  bis  forehead,  tvhile  the  beast  hito- 
ftelf  ^briiedi  ftdt  t  little  pleased  by  her 
ittentietis.^^  WeM,  <:Ad  lady,"  isald  rtie 
king»  ^p{d-(*i<;hiiig  her,  ^  t(4iat's  the  be^ 
news  with  ybu^' 

«  Why /that  tiflg  afeittfeS  has  gbtten 
hte  ^i&  »g^,'*.r^ied  %ht^. 

^*  Amd  how  is  that  gobcl  niw*  ft* 
I^Otl?*'  Vletttttndeil  %|e  kin^,  sailing  at 

"  Why,?*  answered  she,  *»  whefe  gWiftt 
tMd  fblk  get  iiack  their  lenses,  wee  mies 
hoe  hop^  ye  kj^tt.** 

tbiMk  you  4dl" 

^  AnlSL  wiimis  that?"  deiiiftttd6d' h^ 
*«  Yie'ie  'ih»  ttttto  *  repMfea  tihe  old  Mro- 

flfRn,^th«rt  ib«t«  fi^enj^'and  a  tttie  fMieod; 

-  and 
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and  be  had  a  cadtet  jewel,  that  ^vtM 
&ir  tbat  he  keeipt  it  aye  bid,  for  feflr 
that  tbievel  should  steal  it;  but  he 
sbewed  it  ti  bn  fteend,  and  his  fretmd 
tovefted  the  jewd;  and  the  better  ti 
steal  it,  he  sent  I^  freend  a.'wa,  wid  white 
bis  back  was  tamed,  w<adi  taae  ffi«hld 
thfe  jewiel  o'  ku  heart." 

"<^d  woman,  you  guow  IftBdl^tf 
cried  Jaib^  the  abgty  Iflood  «boutN&l»g 
into  his  ebe^k. 

•*  Ay,"  said  thetKiicm  •«it^  juitw»*e>A- 
litehiifcfeoIeM  thkg  thart:  >titBtili''4t\}  V>^ 
oQBRDg  in  Auk's  wsty.      I  wowder  <Ate 
k^  ^does  «me  pot  it  ti  the  tioMy  d«n 
do  I.    But  it's  a  wise  man  tbat  keMs 
hb  ain  binm;  sbe  gud  iAe  wi  yef  tod 
turnii^  •a%fMy,    she    left   tlie  »u»mJh 
wondfering  at  bfer  tK>ia«««»*»  "»*  ***  * 
little  reproved  by  the   trutb  *>f  hfe^  «b. 
servatiohs;  but  be  laaA  »  con^K^Jon  in 
bis  own  brtast,  axid  Tnt*aw**ng  fes  twjtst, 
he  t>ioeeeded  on  Ws  w*y,  moit^^g  U) 
write  to  Makolw.  *!«»  «to<»»«it  ^  attitw 

ed 
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ed  at  the  palace,— •*  But,"  thought  be, 
"  how  to  write  to  him  ?  that  is  the  dif- 
ficulty;' how  to  own  that  I  was  wrong, 
yet  not  leissen  his  respect  for  me ;  per- 
haps I  have  descended  tpo  much  al- 
ready/'and  feelings  of  pride  'began  to 
struggle  with  his  good  intentions.  "  No," 
continued  he,  after  a  moment's  reflec- 
tion, '^  it  is  in  the  scale  of  my  own  opinion 
that  I  have  descended,  and  by  acting 
right  I  shall  rise  again."  Thinking  thus, 
he.  struck  his  spurs  into  his  horse's  side, 
'^nd  galloped  on^  as  if  afraid  that  any 
thing  should  again  come  in  the  way  of 
bis  good  intentions,  ere  he  had  put  tiiem 
in  effect 

It  was  not  long  ere  he  arrived  at  the 
castle,  and  proceeding  to  his  cabinet,  he 
sat  down  to«write  to  Malcolm  with  his 
x>wn.  hand. 

The  king  wrote,  and  wrote,  but,  like 
a  love-sick  youth  writing  to  his  mis- 
tress, he  could  by  no  means  satisfy  him- 
^If.   One  time  it  was  too  condescending, 

another 
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another  it  was  too  ccld.—^^  Nay,**  cried 
he,  at  lengthy  as  he  threw  from  him  the 
third  sheet,  **  I  will  forget  that  I  am  a 
king,  and  write  to  him  from  my  heart" 
He  did  so,  and  was  far  more  gratified 
than  with  any  of  the  rest;  he  sealed  it; 
and  soon  afterwards  the  page  that  had 
been  sent  to  Norland  House  returned. 
— **  Happy  Malcolm !"  cried  the  king, 
gazing  on  Mary^s  letter ;  ^  happy  Mal- 
colm! how  would  I  throw  away  my 
crown,  and  all  that  it  commands,  to  pos- 
sess that  treasure  to  which  this  little 
packet  shall  recall  thee  T 

One'  of  the  gentlemen  in  waiting  now 
entered  the  apartment. — ^  Sir  Charies 
Osborne,''  said  the  king,  turning  to  him, 
**  you  have  letters  there — whence  come 
they  ?* 

*•  From  Spain,  your  grace,"  replied 

the  young  knight,  who  had  come  into 

the  cabinet,  not  knowing  the  king  Was 

th^re.  . 

«  What 
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'^  Wb^t  lie wsilo  they  heap,  sir  Giarfes  P** 
cteioanded  the  king^  with  a  shiiile. 

.  **  They  speak  0f  a  great  defeat  of  the 
Moors/'  reined  the  knight,  U  by  tiie 
S|wniard— a  isost  total  defeat*" 

^  Indeed !''  said  the  kiDg.  ''  Do.  they 
farther  mention  any  friends  o£  ours  ?" 
.  **  No~no»  my  lord,"  he  replied,  hesi- 
tating ;  ''  none  in  particular." 
.  <'  That  is  odd !"  said  James,  still  hold- 
iiirg :  to  his  point ;  **  say,  who  do  they 
mention,  good  sir  Charles?  you  make 
me  curious." 

*^  Why,  please  your  grace,  they  speak 
of  sir  James  Malcolm,"  replied  the  young 
Qpilrtier^  now  objiged  to  speak,  *'  but 
^ith  6U(^  extravagant  phrase,  that  I 
deem  it  mere  nonsense/' 

"  What,  then,  do  they  praise  him  ?** 
Bek0d  the,  monarch.  "  Give  me-  what 
they  say." 

,  "  Why  he,  it  seem8»  my  k)rd,"  rejdi^ 
the  other,  ^^  led  on  a  body  of  the  S 

horse, 
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hQrse^  ani)  brought  1;hem  to  the  ehai^ 
with  $ach  et^ectp  that  the  famous.  Mow^ 
ish  cavaliy,  tUl  then  held  ui4omptable, 
wer^  totally  routed,  and  Qsfi  tbet. field, 
while  he,  wheeling  on  the  flank  pf  thei 
enevay,  forced  their  left  wiijig  to  i^tk*eat, 
so  that  the  Spanish  van,  pressing  theoo 
hard  in  front,  they  were  ohUged  tp  quit 
the  grou^  in  but  unseetqiy  prater.*" 

''  Yes,"  said  the  king,  *'  Af  a)eplni  is  a 
gp€)d  soldier;  and  so  thU  is  what  you 
call  lathing  particular,  sir  Charles  ?  But 
tell  nae  what  is  your  op|nion  of  thus  ait 
venturous  knight?" 

**  Why,  sir,**  replied,  the  other, .  **  to 
speak  the  tru^h,  I  think  .he  was  mme 
iavoiii^  by  fortune  than  by  iiature.  One 
thing,  truly,  he  had  a  full  q^ion  of 
himself,  and  thought  t.hat  your  gr^ce 
could  ipiot  do  without  bitq." 

**  Hvk  ye,  sir  Charles,"  replied  the 
kkBg,  rising  w4  grae?fttlly  Wying  his 
h^i4  ^fon  the  shoulder  of  the,  knight 
while  he  looked  him  stesid^y  ill. the 

face. 
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feee,  '*  bark  ye,  sir  Charles,  I  be^n  to 
think  that  Malcolm  was  in  the  right, 
that  I  cannot  do  without  him." 

"  Indeed  T  exclaimed  Osborne,  with 
a  stare  of  stupid  a^tbhishment. 

•*  Yes,**  continued  James ;  "  and  more, 
this  packet  is  going  to  tell  him  that  I 
feel  I  have  done  him  wrong.  Nay,  do 
not  gaze,  as  if  you  were  star-struck! 
Learn,  sir  Charles  Osborne,  that  it  is 
tile  highest  pjtch  of  courage  to  tell  the 
truth,  even  when  it  condemns  ourself, 
artd  to  own  a  &ult  when  we  feel  we 
have  com  mitted  it.  oo  now;  sir,  go  and 
tell  your  friends  and  companions,  that 
they  need  not,  in  future,  find  any  more 
fiiults  in  sir  James  Malcolm,  for  that 
such  is  not  the  king's  pleaisure." 

Thus  saying,  James  left  the  courtier 
standing  in  his  amazement,  while  he 
passed  on,  thinking  and  convinced  of 
the  truth, of  that  maxim  which  the  poet 
has  so  well  expressed — "  A  favourite 
never  has  a  friend." 

He 
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He  then  ordered  sir  Andrew  Worrel 
to  be  sent  for,  and  placing  the  pocket  in 
his  hands»  desired,  that  if  he  had  no  par- 
ticular distaste  to  the  mission,  he  would 
bear  th«t  to  Malcolm.  While  he  gave 
this  command  his  eye  fixed  upon  the 
knight's  countenance,  who,  for  a  mo- 
ment, stood  silent,  as  if  in  wcmder ;  then, 
with  alacrity,  took  the  packet,  and  re- 
tired to  prepare  fcff  his  voyage  next 
morning. 

"  Jfow/"  thought  the  king,  *•  I  have 
nothing  to  contemplate  but  my  rendez- 
vous with  the  stranger  to-night.  What 
he  can  mean  I  know  not ;  but  I  go  to 
him  with  a  bosom  doubly  dear,  and 
whatever  he  has  to  tell,  I  have  the  con- 
sciousness of  acting  right  to  bear  me  up. 
I  will  go,  as  he  says,  alone,  for  what 
have ,  I  to  fear?"  His  thoughts  were 
here  interrupted  by  the  remembrance  of 
some  public  business  he  had  to  transact, 
which,  with  other  circumstances,  occu- 
pied  him  till  late  in  the  evening. 

VOL.  L— -2rf.  Q  In 
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In  the  mean  time,  Rumoor,  With  her 
thoueand  tongues^  t^ras  fifing  about  the 
ooyrt;  and  those  two  monateni^-^uppa- 
sition  and  Inquiry,  busied  themselves  in 
no  small  degree  with  king  Jameses  eon- 
duct.    The  castle  of  Fame  ^a  neither 
more  nor  less  than  a  pyramid  standing 
on  its  apex,  a  £iibric  of  lies,  fixed  upon 
one  little  spot  of  truth,  growing  broader 
and  broader  as  it  rises  higher  and  higher, 
yet  so  light  in  construction,  that  a  day 
will  raise  i|^  and  a  day  destroy* 
'  Thus  was  it  at  the  court  of  Scotland ; 
every  body  was  bandying  about  that 
great  snow-ball,  the  lie  of  the  day,  which, 
as  long  as  it  remains  in  the  darkness  of 
falsehood,  grows  larger  and  larger,  as  it 
rolls  along;  but  as  ^pan  s»  the  sunshine 
of  truth  breaks  upcni  it,  it  melts  away, 
and  leaves  nothing  substantial  behind. 
One  said  that  Mary  ]Qethune  had  fkinted 
away,  because  she  heard  that  thq  king 
had  a  favourite  mistress ;  -  another  said» 
they  dared  say  it  was  true  that  he  had, 

for 
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for  that  be  went  oat  after  the  ball«  and 
would  let  no  one  go  with  htm ;  a  third 
vouched  it  was  true^  and  that  he  went 
to  see  her  that  moitnng  all  alone,  for 
that  he  had  been  seen  riding  along  the 
road  without  even  a  single  attendant; 
a  fourth  went  still  ftarther  with  their 
dare  m^,  and  fixed  the  very  object  of 
his  present  attachmei^;  but,  however, 
it  was  agreed,  upon  adl  hands,  that  the 
punuit  of  lord  NorlandTs  niece  was  given 
up  entirely,  whiciSi  wiia  fully  confirmed 
hf  the  rumorur  which  had  fdready  got 
abroad,  that  sir  James  Malcolm  was  re« 
called  Some,  who  were  wiser  than  the 
rest^  pretended  to  doubt  it,  and  some 
looked  very  wise,  and  said  nothing ;  but, 
however,  most  diought  it  very  likely, 
tad  ttiany  hb^ed  that  it  would  be  the 
case;  for  all  agreed  that  the  eourt,  in  his 
absence,  had  beeh^  dull  and  cold,  and 
that  none  was  so  fit  to  etifiven  it  as 
the  gay  dr  Jam^  .Malcolm* 

G  2  «  That 
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**  That  is  true  indeed,"  said  sir  Cbarles 
Osborne;  entering  a  room  where  the 
subject  was  canvassed.  *\  Malcolm  is 
surely  recalled,  and  glad  I  am  for  if 

"  Glad,  sir  Charles  Osborne !"  cried  a 
lady,  who  heard  him ;  "  why  I  always 
thought  you  hated  him  beyond  any  one 
— ^why  you  used  constantly  to  say  that 
you  did  not  think  him  handsome." 

"  Nay,  no  more  I  do,"  repUed  the 
knight,  **  but  that  does  not  exactly 
prove  that  I  hate  him.  No,  on  the 
contrary,  he  was  always  a  great  friend 
-of  mine  " 

"  We'll  see  if  he  thinks  so  when  he 
comes  back  again,"  said  the  lady,  with  a 
look  of  malicious  satisfaction. 

**  And  why  should  he  not  ?"  demand- 
ed the  other;  ''why  should  he  not?— -I 
was  always  his  friend.  Say  why  he 
should  not  think  so  ?" 

**  Nay,  I  know  not,"  replied  the  lady, 
going  to  the  window,  '*  why  he  should 

not- 
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not  But  do  not  you  think»  sir  Charles^'' 
continued  she,  looking  at  the  clouds, 
''  do  not  you  think  the  wind  has 
changed  ?** 


gs  chap* 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Ere  we  were  two  days  old  at  sea,  a  pirate,  of  very  war- 
like appointment,  gave  us  chase.  Finding  ourselves 
too  slow,  of  sail,  we  put  on  a  compelled  valour^  and 
in  the  grapple  I  boarded  them.  Hamlet* 

The  morning  was  as  fair — as  beautiful, 
as  the  early  awakening  of  a  suininer^s 
di^y  can  be.  All  was  gay,  all  was  busy< 
all  was  bright  around  him  ;  but  the 
hestt  of  sir  James  Malcolm  (for  to  hiin 
we  must  now  turn)  little  participated  ir 
the  livdy  scene.  He  stood  upon  th< 
deck  of  the  ship,  and  as  he  saw  the  porl 
of  Leith,  the  distant  hill,  the  Law  o 
North  Berwick,  receding  from  his  eye— 
every  place  he  had  known  and  lovec 
from  childhood,  passing  away  fron 
his  sight,  eadi  called  some  old-~8omi 
dear  recollection  to  his  mind,  while  thi 

knowledge 
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knowledge  that,  be  wm  quitting  then^ 
pa*bap8  for  erer,  gave  a  deep  pang  to 
his  heart;  but  at  any  other  momaity 
that  knowledge  would  have  cattsed  even 
a  still  bitterer  feeling ;  not  that  he  had 
the  eonsolaticH;!  of  any  happiness  present, 
or  the  prospect  of  fotuie  gay  add  brigbt 
8oene»  in  <^nwg  life»  to  assuage  the 
psitt  of  parting  ftont  his  native  hnd-HM)^ 
6f  diSec^ifc.  It  wis  that  a  deep« 
wouadL'  a  keaner  feeling  of  sorrow^  be* 
aumbed  almost  every  othei;  sensation  of 
regret;  Mid  now  It  was  that  he  repented 
kaving  sulfeKed  a  has^  feeling  oS  jea- 
lousy to  drive  him  from  Scotland^  witlv* 
out  obtainiiig  any  explanation  itoin  her 
be  so  flineerely  loved ;  atid  now  too  he 
b^gm  to  find  rttscmsfior  her  wndueti  of 
wbish^  belbtef  he  would  have  desiied  tiie 
FOBSlbility. 

iioweviert  here  fata  "pride  eamtf  to  hia 
aid;  and  though  it  lessened h&s  ngnU^  at 
{Mating^,  it  made  him  feel  mi»re  deeply 
the  tieaehery  of  king  JaoMft*  and  the  in- 

G  4  fidelity 
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•fidelity  (as  be  thought)  of  Maiy.  "  Oh  T 
exclaimed,  he  mentally,  ^  how  has  mjr 
imagination  deceived  me!  Her  that  I 
had  fanded  almost  oi  angelic  nature, 
without  a  flaw,  without  a  fault,  whose 
form  seemed  made  for  the  habitation  of 
a  heavenly  tenant— could  I  have  imagine 
ed  that  the  poor  pageant  of  a  court—* 
the  empty  name  of  king,  could  hs^ve 
ever  so  debased  her! '  Or  how  could  I 
ever  have  dreamed,  that  him  I  had  ser^ 
ved  from  infancy,  and  loved  as  a  brother, 
thait  he  would  be  the  first  to  wrong  me; 
in  the  tenderest  point,  upon  the  first  gusl 
of  idle  passion !  But  such  is  matij^ 
thought  he;  *^  and  henceforth  shaD  m«v 
be  my  enemy.  I  took  him  to  my  bosom, 
and  I  found  him  a  soorpkm  to  sting  me; 
and  though  I  will  not  tread  upon  him^ 
I  will  cast  him  fix)m  my  path  f  and  Ifeit 
worked  up  his  feeUngs  to  an  utter  hatred 
of  the  whole  human  race. 

He  was  now  travelling  akne  to  a  dl»-. 
taiit  land,  where  there  were  none  to 

whom 
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vrtibm  the  memory  of '  old  *  kindness 
might  softeh  bis  hfeart.  He  found  it, 
therefore,  an  easier  mattcnr  to  assume 
that  stem  ii^exibility  which  should,  in 
future,  he  had  resolied,  be  his  character 
to  all  tl^  world.  Every  day  during  the 
voyage,  his  manners  became  more  and 
more  austere,  and  all  hi^  felbw-passen- 
gers  avoided  a  man  whose  society  was  a 
ooDtinued*  frown./ 

It  very  oft«i  happens  to  us,  on  any  of 
these  greater  miidbrtunes,  which,  more 
or  less,  occur  to  every  man,  in  his  jour- 
rii^y  through  life,  that  under  the  meUm- 
choly  influence  of  the  moment,  we  de- 
teraiine  to  give  ourselves  up  to  grief, 
to  absent  ourselveis  from  enjoyment,  and 
to  new  mankind  with  disgust ;  but  soon 
the  great  physician.  Time,  heals  the 
wounds  we  have  received,  and  smiling 
Pleasure  gradually  steals  us  away  firom 
the  fading  sorrow,  or  forgotten  regret ; 
perhaps  it  Xnight  have  been  thus  with 
^en  sbr  James  Malcolm,  had  he  been  in 

Q  5  that 


1 90      usosMnr  of  scmPLAKu 

tiuit  scdet^  which  it  efdoulatM  tokhd 
U8  ftom  refle^on ;  blil^  dn.Uid  qai>thity» 
di^rii^  a  tedraos  Toyagi^  httih^d  dimgitt 
to  ^mntaiie  ^lh  httt^  hk  ^mn  -mid 
^dtDagfatt-^^othiitgM^  pmdeil  o«^  bot  Ub 
ovm  miaftrtufiet;  and  atf  lie  pmeed'^nl^ 
lenly  faukwards  and 'fbrwafdfe  on  tbe 
dedc  of  the  thi^ii  hia;\^faole  souVwaa^fix^ 
ed,  and  meditattiig  oHr^  his  acArtoiw  aiid 
his  wrongs.  Thus  pasaed  hpup-aftar 
hour^  and  day  after  da(jr^  mtStl  i^w^^y  ar- 
rived ait  Ifaeir  destinaticHi ; .  and-  dmiH^ 
that  tiatie^  Malcolm  liad  fmwsiy  «ver 
cast  aiBBf*loQl;  towards  tlfe  epo^pftiiioiia 
tiiat  were  ^hameiri^.  hin^rfdoag^'  tk^ 

wiQTld  Off  watars;  *  -* 

Theiievigation'Otf*  tiidaardi^y:^'  I  need 
ffwtsayv  !t^aa  wit  Mi  pdrftit  «9  thai  o£ 
ours;  and  afttt itvhat  Waa  oonnd^vedaa 
a  quidc  passage  to'^  Cape  St;  Vineen^ 
tticy  weie  prapa»ig>to  ^i!at)e«d  W'Cadia> 
finrwhicb'port^tfiey^weift^astiried;  b«t 
a^  contiwy  wind  apeH)^|ig-«q>,  they;  wave 


•% 
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mgHfk  knoA  %  09tmdflttfale  diiim4t  oiit 

tolOL 

To  Makdim  it  mattordd  not;  veckkiB 
at  that  momeiitst  he  little  cared  to  what 
port  the  ship  wa«  bome^  or  even  if  the 
war  of  elmaents  had  eooa^ipBed  her  to 
tbe  wwre»  of  the  ooean;  bat^  fair  or  foul, 
i»  still  oontiiiiied  to  Walk  on  the.dedc 
aU  day,  and  ahxnit  all  night 

The  wind  at  length  AaogfA  into  a 
fih*  quarter,  but  bad  with  them  died 
amj  almost  to  a  dead  cialm^  when  a  ve^ 
ad  was  dttoifd  bcnring  down  cm  thdr 
wiatheiwbow;  and  as  mndi  iear  was  en- 
tortained  of  the  Barbery  Teasels^  enraged 
toateirfbid  degree  by  the  late  ifietories 
of  th^  SpeniiUNbb  not  a  little  anxiety  wfB 
numifested .  to  aaeertfldn  whet  the  ship 
sedly  waa  that  now  approached. 

At  the  idea  of  afctifev  the  only  idea 
whUi  now  dairied  any  gratifirarion  to 
fab  mind^  Mdb)lm  rather  roused  Umadf 
Gambia  lerarie;^  and  peasiiig  tfamai^ 
the  crowd  of  anxious  beings  tiiat  crowds 

06  ed 
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ed  the  cSde  of  the  ship;  stnuning.  their 
eyes  to  ascertain  their  fate,  he  fixed  hk 
own  steady  glance  upon  the  Tcssel,  as 
she  bore  down  upon  them. 

There  was  a  young  lady  standing  near» 
who,  though  pale  and  agitated,  also  turn- 
ed her  large  dark  eyes  in  the  same  direc* 
tion.  She  then  looked  at  Malcolm,  wilti 
a  kind  of  inquiring  glance;  but  he  ooiv- 
tinued  imtnoveable,  without  uttering  a 
word,  or  betraying  his  thoughts  by  the 
expression  of  bis  countenance.  No  one 
as  yet  had  attempted  to  addms  ttie 
haughty  stranger ;  but  there  was  some* 
tiling  in  his  manner  at  that  momeiit 
which  encduraged  her-— ^  May  I  aA, 
know  you  what  thsit  vessel  is,  At?**  de- 
mttided  she,  in  a  tiinid  tone. 

Malcolm  started  at  the  question,  as  at 
a  thing  he  did  nob  expect^'  A  Bddbftry 
corsair,  madam,.'^  replied  he,  to  wbem 
the  sight  was  not  new,  having  sesftinany 
when  in  Sfwdn  before-^^^  a  Barbavy.  oois- 


saitf  BtA  be  turned  coolly  amgr  fiom 
the  sjjde  of  the  ship. 

*"  God  of  heaven^''  .cried  she^  jebsping 
ber  hands  togetheiv  ''  fight  them .  upon 
our  side  P     . 

*f  A  corsair  think  you  it  is*  sir  ?"  ask* 
ed  the  master,  while  all  eyes  tamed  upen 
him  who  had  so  cUiiily.  ffyen  a  name 
to  all  tfadr  fears.       , 

''  I  know  she  is,",  replied  Mideolm,  in 
the  same  indiff^ent  manner* 

.*"  Then  set  all  sail,"  aied  the  master, 
"  put  out  the  sweeps  f  and  heoontinued 
giwng  ordsra  for  accelerating  their /ooune. 
Malocdm  gazed  on  him  for-  a  moment  or 
two  with  a  smile  .of  cool  oontetnpfe — 
*' You  had  better,"  said  he  at  length, 
**  piqiare  youxsdf  to  defend  your  vessd, 
my  fiiend ;  for,  be  assuved^  you  canoot 
ensge.  She  brings  the  wind  with  her; 
you  have  none." 

^Defend  the vessdr: cried  the  pale 
ttid  tsemfalflDg  master.   ^  Ifs  ao  use; 
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to  do  80." 

^  Better  to  die  a  thouiaiid  tibo^  than 
beirslarver  ^Edaimed  the  yoong  lady 
already  mentioned.  ^  Is  there  none  a- 
nmig  lo  maiiy  lavafifirs  W^ho  will  defend 
tiftir  Kberty  ?*^  atid  her  eye  gknoed  i^ 
on  Malcolm^  wlnle,  at  the  same  time^  a 
blush  rose  in  her  cheek  at  the  thoi^ht 
<if  her  own  boldness. 

The  channwasbidfie&^Makol^  was 
idonelf  again:  I&  eyes^  which  had 
latdy  been  bent  consfeandy,  witi«  a 
ftQwn^  u|»on  the  grmmd,  mm  spetided 
with  flidr  wtoiited  aniiartmi^^''  M$r 
^kam^  ctsdaiiQed  he,  c^ttsieg  hia  bat  fimn 
hh  taroW,  ^  you  readl  nte  to  myself; 
ne?er  shelt  it  be  sliid  tint  siir.  JEames 
Mdeolm  was^  a;  sfanre  r 

•f  Sir  James  iMixAmr  cried  sevetal 
vdces  at  once,  to  whom  hia  hanw, 
eoQpled  wHb  many  a.  deed  of  chivalry, 
was  finilSBr  ;'*and  aaa&e  atcppsd  finrwaid 
to  look  at  the  man  whose  warlike  i^ill 

and 
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wA  pioweM  bid  fp&oed,  bun  a  j«|Nite> 
tion  in  evei^  «Kixt  where  he  had  apiNsar. 

**  Nowr  med  Makx>lm,  "<  let  thoif 
who  few  qttit tbe  dedc;  but tbose  wbp 
iHU  aid  me  ta  defend  our  fortune  «id 
our  liberties,  let  them  daw  tfaeir  awovdi^ 
fefr  our  eofimy  fiHt  appcwebes;** 

At  ouee  a  number  <tf  weapon  iprung 
from  tbw  sheaths.  The  v^sel  was  fill- 
ed with  pattebguif  and  adTentuvera  Amt 
Spain;  but  it  mattered  not' whether  it 
was  the  peaceful  morehant  ov  him  whose 
tmdewaa  wan    On  all  tbe  name  of  sir 

N. 

Jamds  Midooha^  whose  talenta  and  whose 
oottiage  were  well  known»'  aeted  l&e 
a  dherm,  and  all  diew  their  wilfing 
swords  ready  to  ttd  him  in  defendiii; 
their  little  Iw^  aipinst  due  fiir  superior 
fbcce^of  die  eoisav.  Indeed  all,  w«Ee 
equaHy  mteieated ;  S»  the  eruelties  of 
thoae  bAhaiSaito  w^te  almost  heyondbe- 
lic£  ^  wiomaa  found'  on  board  a  Gap- 
tared  Vesael  were  sulyet  to  tbe  vfott 

•         '         horrid 
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faorrid  excesses,  or,  at  the  best,  es^xMed 
in  the  slave  market,  to  become  the  vic- 
tim of  some  pampered  tyrant's  disgust- 
ing appetite;  while  evety  man  they 
found,  made  equally  slaves,  dragged  out  a 
Weary  life  of  labour,  goaded  to  their 
work  by  the  lash  or  torture. 

The  ship  on  board  of  which  Malcdlm 
was,  as  T  said  before,  was  an  armed  ves- 
sel. The  custom  of  using  cannon  in 
ships  had  bcfen  introduced  shortly  before 
this  period;  and,  in  consequence,  she 
bore  four  large  and  two  smaller  guns, 
and  was  manned  with  a  ctew  of  six-and- 
twenty  men.  AH  was  now  the  bustle 
of  preparation; 

**  Man  those  yards  there,"  oned  sir 
Jamies  Malcolm  to  an  old  sailor  who 
seemed  the  most  experienced,  *^  and  if 
any  one's  a  good  maafksman,  let  him 
send  an  arrow  to  their  steersman's  hattt.-' 

^  Ay,  ay^  sir!"  replied  tiie  old  men : 
**  damme^**  continued  he,  turning  away, 
"^  he's  fond  of  fighting  though,  that  fel- 
low, for  all  he  looked  so  sour!" 

It 
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It  seemed  now,  by  oommori  <x>nsent, 
that  all  obeyed  him  ;  and  in  a  few  mi- 
outes  he  bad  got  the  decks  cleared  for 
^OD)  and  the  men  disposed  so  as  to 
sc^  the  guns  with  the  best  effect,  whiles 
at  the  same  time,  he  took  all  proper  pre- 
cautions to  resist  the  enemy  boarding — 
the  means  invariably  resorted  to  by  the 
pintes,  who  can  but  ill  keep  up  a  con* 
tinued  action. 

When  aU  was  prepai^d,  Mateolin  turn. 
^  to  the  fair  stranger,  whotiB  that  time 
had  remained  upon  deck,  and  separate 
^  the  rest,  was  still  gasingoo  the  i^ 
pnndiing  oorsur-^''  Madam,"  said  he^ 
^  allow  me  to  advise  you  now  to  go  be« 
low;  for  here  your  presence.  wiU  but  be 
anohrtada** 

**I  will;  sir,**  replied  she;  "  but  pro- 
mise me,  as  a  knight^  that  you  will  not 
8u£fer  me  to  he  a  slave.  I  would 
ntherdie,"  she  continued  eameaUy--**'  I 
^roold  rather,  die-^o  you  understand 
me?" 

**Ido, 
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^*  I  do^  madwC  iw^ad  Midoehr 
**  fuad  while  life  remaitis  with  JaooH 
Afahx>lmt  yod  shall  not  be  ooe." 

**  Thank  yott^  thank  3^)11,''.  teplied  sb 
aAd  ag^  the  eloqitent  blood  roefr  in  lu 
dieek. 

*'  Noble  gkl  r  said  Makolm  to  hin 
self,  as  he  marked  htt  fine  form  deaoeni 
ing  to  die  eabm.  *  '^  Oh#  Masj,  Mar} 
such  did  I  onoe  think  you  !** 

They  began  now  to  fed  the  hteei 
whidi  wafted  the  cMsauf^  that  every  m< 
menfc  wait  now  a(ipMaohii|g  nfewer  an 
neafefy  yet  ai  ond  tune  af^peared  latlM 
toilay^to  for  a  short  tioli^  aS)  if  doftbtfi 
of  some  strati^Bm^  firom  the  boldnesa  1 
ao  small  a  vessel  eooUy  waiting  themrr 
val  of  their  superior  force»  without  doal 
mg  one  effort  io  tmAye*         / 

"  Stand  yon  hetfe  at  the  hefan^  aii; 
said  MaJoolm^  la  a  peiemptiory  ii!oiee»  1 
Ihe^ master;  ^  aiidl  mnk  ms,  if  ycm  d 
not  jeisiictaally  obey  my  diiectkms,  4m  i 
by  your  iU-steeiing^  the  «nemy  gets  ^ 

longsid 


zaanaa  or  sootlaxi).     "iS9 

idngaide,  ybn  tSuSk  never  maspe,  to  W  a 
dave  or  any  thing  else." 

*'  You  faMfbclter  steer  iter  youtself," 
rallied  the  nuuter,  doggedly. 

<*  So  I  thaA/  replied  Maloolm,  **  at 
fint;  but  I  may  be  called  away."    . 

The  enemy  now  bore  down,  deter* 
nnned  to  attadc>  and  in  a  short  time  the 
kmg  tvsta  and  wlnte  tuiiMUtt  of  the 
Moon  wei«  pbiidy  to  be  seen  flomthe 

**  They  4mU  not  «v«i  say  thattlMy 
ftcA  Ae  first  gun,"  said  Bfatoolov  be* 
eoaring  t^wfi  momeDt  mot«  and  mote 
aniuated;  tiii»'  ii^iagv  be  pointed  dne 
of  the  camuMi,  wtdi  as  mxna  an  aiaa  as  poi* 
tifaler  and  tddng  ^'inatdi  flom  die  bid 
mate  of  the  ship^  who  leaned  his  buidB 
on  by  khees,  to<»bMrv«  liw  elKct  of  the 
Am^  he  .«p|)Ued  it  to  the  gun. 

*  How  tbet«  goes  atorbtti  T  oried  lie 
<Mimrit  (to>taaft»use  of  a  saitar't  pluase), 
jovipiiig  ttKiit>Mgh<    **Dmm  my  eyes 

if 
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if  I  did  not  see  it  take  turn  just  m  the 
middle  r 

And  some  efifect  it  oartainly  had;  for 
considerable  confusion  was  to  be  imme- 
diately observed  on  the  deck  of  the  cor- 
sair; however,  she  returned  tbeshot^and 
bore  down  upon  them. 

Sir  James  Malcolm^  ^till  kept  a  wary 
eye  upon  the  enemy  as  they  approedi. 
ed,  and  suffered  his  vessel  to:8ail.8krwly 
on,  as  if  proceeding  on  their  voyage^  but 
tine  moment  the  corsairs  piepared  to-run 
4dongside,  shouting  their  *'  AUah  U  At- 
lah^r  as  they  came  up,  he  suddenly  tack- 
ed tibie  ship,  as  he  had  intended,  and  roo- 
tling under  ihm  stem,  .  biought  tiie 
whole  of  his  guns  to  faear^  thus  raking 
ihem  completely. . 

In  vain,  for  some  time,  did  the  o^- 
sair  manceuvje,  in  order  to,  grapple  with 
them,  keeping  up  an  almost  useless  €bre, 
.while  evay  shot  of  the  Spanish  vessel 
told  with  terrible  execution  on  the  deck 
iof  their  enemy.    At  length,  however, 

by 
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by  the  foUy  of  the  master,  the  Moors 
effected  their  purpose,  grappled,  and, 
with  loud  shouts,  boarded  the  ship. 

AU  was  now  hurry  and  confusion; 
each  fighting  hmd  to  hand— the  one 
party  with  all  their  natural  ferocity,  the 
other  with  the  vigour  of  desperation* 
At  first  the  tremendous  onset  of  the 
MocHrs  staggered  the  crew,  but  the  con- 
duct of  sir  James  Malcolm  had,  in  the 
first  part  of  the  action,  dreadfully  weak- 
ened the  en^my ;  and  now  that  the  most 
terriUe  part  of  the  day  took  place,  he 
shewed  as  much  active,  and  even  extra- 
mdinary  courage,  as  he  had  before  ^ven 
proof  of  codl  sense  and  judgment.     Pasa- 
ing  like  Ughtning  everywhere,  where, 
ever  he   tnmed,  there  the  enemy  fell 
hack,  and  wherever  he  raised  his  wea- 
pon, some  Moor  fell  prostrate  befine  his 
hand.     Pikes,   sabres,  crows,  cutlasses, 
rung'  about  his  head;   but  seemin^y 
animated    to   double  strength    by  the 
danger  of  the  moment,  he  led  and  coo- 
ducted 
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ducted  the  resistiDce  of  (the  Christians, 
till  the  worsted  ootaaiiss  wete  ftin  to 
seek  for  refuge  in  their  own  vesseL  But 
even  there  they  did  not  find  it  Mal- 
colm, like  a  lion -that  had  tasted  bk)od, 
was  now  warm  in  the  battle^  aoad  waving 
bia  weapon^  that  "  smoked  with  bloody 
execution,"  he  called  to  the  rest  to  fol- 
low, and  sprung  into  the  enemy's  ves* 
ad*  There  was  not  one  of  his  com- 
panion^ at  that  moment,  that  would 
not  have  followed  their  high-spirited 
leader  to  destruction,  and  in  csowds 
they  jumped  into  the  other  ship;  and 
here  again  the  attadced  attacking,  the 
fight  agmn  began  with  redoubled  ardour. 
But  boarding  is  always  the  work  of  five 
minutes,  and  in  less  than  that  time,  the 
onrsairs  were  secured  and  under  hatebea, 
and  the.  standard  of  Spain  was  ftfing  at 
the  mast-head. 

A  loud  shout  proclaimed  their  tri- 
umph, while  all  qrpwded  round  him 
whose  judicious  oourage  and  gallant  re- 
sistance 
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sistanoe  had  so  manifestly  gained  them 
the  victory,  and  lauded  him  with  con- 
gratulations and  tbatiks  for  his  brilliant 
and  successful  efforts  in  defmce  of  their 
liberties;  but  Malcohn  tamed  away,  and 
began  to  examine  into  what  loss  they 
bad  sustained.  That  of  their  own  vessel 
was  very  trifling;  many  indeed  werfe 
severely  wounded  in  the  attack,  but 
the  guns  of  the  enemy  had  taken  very 
little  effect,  while  the  well-directed  fire 
of  the  Spanish  ship  had  done  most  tre- 
mendous execution  among  the  corsairs. 
He  then  went  down  below,  in  order  to 
inform  the  fair  stranger  of  the  success  of 
the  day. 

All  the  female  passengers  were  con- 
gregated in  the  caUn,  and  the  calm  that 
bad  just  succeeded  to  all  the  confusion 
of  the  engagement,  had  already  informed 
them  that  their  fate  was  by  this  time 
dedded  one  way  or  another.  When 
Malcolm  threw  open  the  door,  there 
were  some  on  their  knees,  praying  to  all 

the 
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the  saints  in  the  calendar ;  others  were 
.  weeping  and  hiding  their  faces,  too  much 
frightefied  to  pray,  or  any  thing  else. 
The  young  lady  I  have  already  men- 
tioned was  not  visibly  employed  in 
either  occupation ;  she  sat  at  the  table, 
with  her  hands  clasped  firmly  together, 
'Ond  her  large  dark  eyes  fixed  with  a 
look  of  painful  harassed,  anxiety  upon 
the  door. — **  Madam/'  said  Malcolm,  as 
he  entered,  "  you  are  now  in  safety." 

"  What,  then,  yoii  have  beaten  them 
ofi^?"  exclaimed  she,  starting  up,  with  a 
look  that  words  can  feebly  express. 
^^  Oh,  Almighty  God,  thy  name  be 
praised !" 

*^  No,  madam,''  replied  Malcolm,  with 
a  fidnt  smile,  ''  we  have  not  beaten 
them  off— on  the  contrary,  we  have 
kept  them  with  us,  and  intend  shewing 
them  the  way  to  Cadiz." 

'*  What,  then,  have  you  taken  them  ?" 
exclaimed  she.  '^  Oh,  sir,  how  much  do 
we  all  owe  you !    If  I  knew   how,  I 

would 


i 


LIKGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.         145 

• 

wotild  express  my  thanks;  but  I  am 
but  a  poor  uneducated  Scotch  girl,  and 
can  but  say  that  I  feel  indebted  to  you 
for  more  than  life.  But  you  turn  pale : 
you  are  wounded;"  continued  she,  spring** 
ing  forward  towards  *him ;  and  Malcolm 
did  truly  turn  pale.  He  became  giddy 
—the  cabin  swam  round  him,  and  with 
difficulty  he  staggered  to  a'  seat 

It  was  not  till  that  moment  that  he 
felt  himself  wounded,  and  it  is  curious 
to  observe,  that  wounds  of  the  severest 
nature  are  very  seldom  felt  immediately 
that  they  take  place.  His,  however, 
was  by  no  means  so  serious,  although  he 
had  become  very  &int  from  the  loss  of 
blood;  but  Clara  (for  such  he  learnt  the 
name  of  the  fair  stranger  to  be)  soon 
staunched  it,  and  paid  the  most  grateful 
attention,  during  the  rest  of  the  voyage, 
to  him  whom  she  looked  upon  as  the 
saviour  of  her  life. 

It  was  not  long  ere  they  reached  their 
destined  port,  and  on  their  arrival,  the 

voi^  Lr—Sd.  H  news 
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news  of  thw  bi^vipg^  tfikeQ  a.  Barbary 
owsair  was,  spyead  fiii:,w4  ^id^;   wA 

not  without  .gi:^t  diteratipn?  and  imr 

prbvem^ptsXas  t}^  phr^sie  i$)  ^er^givQit. 
all  the  circ\}insjtaDOje$  of  the  attacjk.  of 
tbpir  own  v^^eil,  her  defence,  and,  finally 
the  capture  of  the  enemy, 

'As  everyone  b^d.h^d  sgn^e  share  in 
the  engagement,  eveiy  one.  recounted 
that  part  of  the  action  in.  which  he  had 
been  mo^t  o0ci}pi§d ;  a})d.as  ,nO  one  dared^ 
fw  fear  of  cpittradiction,  to  place  himself 
a?' absplutfiy  the  first  in  the  husinc»fc 
each,  ref^red  that  distinction,  as  it  mM». 
his  due,  to  s|r  James  Malcolm,  andAeem*^ 
€!d  content  to  hie  second  to  him,  but  it. 
was  to  him.alohe,         .  .       - 

At  that  time  such  events;  excited  S; 
degree  of  intemst  ipucb  .superiw  ta. 
what  they  wfeuld  in  th?  pr^ent  jdfty.; 
the  spirit  of;  ciiyalry  was  rfariifirojnti.exr 
tinct,  and  any  great  explilit,^  thtuigh^tb^ 
a0t  of  a  itingle  aAd.  obs^cune.  individual, 
wm  spon  knowUf  and  respepted  in.uiaiiot* 


distant  oMfiitriiesb  Tbtns^  lonrg  bcfim 
k»  arrival  at'  Madrid;  to  whidi  plane; 
together  nifth^  Clara,  and  many  of'  Ite 
pfKsengetvj  he  now<  beirt  his  oourM,  sir 
Jame&  M«loolm*i»  name  iras  koownand 
spcdcen  xif  at  the  oomt,  as  the'haroitf 
th&day;  andion  his^  arri¥al,  he  waare* 
oArndLxhy  SWdiiiand,  and  Genmdne,  his 
yatmg  queen  (who  had  lately  fbllo^ed 
her  husbsoid  from  Arragon),  with  ifavom^ 
and^difitinetion.  But  the  cardinal  XiOie- 
nes('  inflexible  and  austere  himself,  was 
rcBohfed  narrowly  to  watch  the*  young 
solder,  whatever  might  be  his  talents 
for  war,'  before  he  admitted  him  intd 
any  ^ntuation  jof  reqomisibility. 

.But  befofe  they  arrived  .at  Madtid/;at 
tfaeif  last 'halting-pkce^  tbe  young  lady 
before  mentioned  by  the  hame  of  Clanj 
wassiseparateil  <  from  the  re^of  ^tiepu^ 
sftiget^  by  (neeting  her  father,  whtf 
came  that  &r  in  order  t<dcMd\dK$t'ber 
faoMcf ;:  and  ^in  ^k^  ^tiening,  wbie  Mal- 
colm,  aoootding^'^to   his  eMtdfnv  was 

H  2  pacing 
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pacing  backwards  and  forwards  before 
the  door  of  the  inn,  absorbed  in  bitter 
meditations,  he  found  himself  suddenly 
accosted  by  his  name.  He  looked  up. 
The  person  who  addressed  him  was  an 
old  man,  considerably  ^bove  the  com- 
mon height — **  Sir,''  said  he,  as  Mai* 
colm  returned  his  salutation,  ^^  I  come 
to  thank  you :  you  have  saved  my  child 
from  death — ^from  worse  than  death:" 

^^  I  wish  no  thanks,  sir,*'  replied  Mal- 
colm, guided  somewhat  in  his  answer 
by  his  contemplations  of  the  moinent 
before.  "  What  are  men's  thanks  to 
me?" 

"  Nay,  sir,"  replied  the  stranger, 
**  perhaps  not,  but  yet  you  must  accept 
mine.  You  know  not  what  you  have 
given  me.  You  have  given  me  my 
only  child — ^the  single  thing  on  earth 
which  is  dear  to  me,"  and  a  bright  drop 
glittered  m  his  eye. 

••  What,  are  you  unhappy  too  ?"  said 
Malcolm,  becoming  more  interested. 

"  I  ami. 
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'*  I  am,  sir,**  replied  the  other,  •*  and 
have  more  cause,  most  likely,  than  even 
you  have,  to  be  so,  for  my  own  deeds 
have  made  me  so ;  and  for  a  penance— a 
bitter  penance,  I  have  lived  for  years 
without  one  sight  of  that  dear  girl,  whose 
existence — whose  liberty  I  owe  to  you. 
But  nature  triumphed  over  all.  I  sent 
for  her,  and  one  bright  glance  of  that 
eye,  so  like  her  mother's,  has  repaid 
me  for  years  of  suffering." 

^*  I  am  glad  that  any  act  of  mine 
should  aid  your  happiness,"  replied  Mal- 
colm; "  and  can  I  serve  you  further, 
will  do  so  with  pleasure." 

You  can,  sir,"  replied  the  old  man, 

you  can.  No  roof  but  mine  must 
shelter  you,  till  you  obtain  what  you 
wish  from  the  court  of  Spain." 

This  was  a  civility  that  Malcolm 
would  rather  have  declined,  but  in  the 
state  of  his  feelings  at  that  moment, 
it  mattered  little  to  him  where  he  re- 
sided ;  and  after  some  hesitation,  he  ac- 

H  3  cededy 


4i 


eedetf,  ^mA  inrocecdcd  nest  ivf  "With 
the  stranger  ea  tiis  jounwjr  to  Jtfuclnd, 
whefe  his  ppeeption  was,  as  I  hsfve  al- 
ready stated,  highly  flattering. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPtER  VI. 


^^^^^^^##^^^#^^1 


nis  now  f be  very  witehidg  tifne  of  oiglity 

Wben  charchjfarda  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breathes  out 

Contagion  to  the  world.  '   Hamlei. . 

Hayino  {got  toy  herb  thus  &r  on  his 
tray  ih^  9pahi^  I  will  now,  if  you  ptease, 
ifetorii  to  Scotland;  and  onoe  more  take 
iip*tlie  history  cf  king  Jaihes. 
•  Thesuh  gradually  sunk  bdow  the 
hcaizon ;  hour  after  boor  went  by,  and 
those  that  ^ere  around  him  observed  that 
tlfe'ttiind  of  the  monarch  was  in  do  sniall 
dqgtee  absfraeted,  and  that  every  how  and 
tiien;  contrary  to  his  usual  practice^  ih 
the  moment  of  some  livdy  jokp  or  gay 
sdly,  tie  v^cnild  fall  into  a  deep  reverie, 
and  seemingly  forget  all  that  was  going 
on  aiound  him,  till  he  would  quickly, 
by  an  apparent  effort,  recall  his  thoughts, 

H  4  and 
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and  endeavour  to  sroile^  while  he  wa9 
but  too  evidently  weighed  on  by  sonae 
'  other  idea. 

The  dream  of  the  preceding  night 
remained  upon  his  mind,  and  too  much 
possessing  the  colouring  of  truth  from 
circumstances  long  passed  before.  Tho* 
the  king  would  not  allow  himself  to 
believe  in  it  as  any  supernatural  warn- 
ing, yet  the  dreadful  part  that  the  phan- 
tasm of  the  stranger  had  played  in  it^ 
gave  James  an  invincible  dislike  to 
him,  which  the  remembrance  of  fornoer 
oocurrences  but  served  to  confirm.  How- 
ever, he  was  resolved  to  meet  him,  and 
waited  impatiently  for  the  hpur  appoint- 
ed. At  length  he  rose,  desiring,  as  be- 
fore, that  a  doak  might  be  brought 
him,  and  signified  his  intention  of  pro- 
ceeding alone. 

This,  to  his  attendants,  who  had  now 
satisfied  themselves  that  their  royal  mas- 
,  ter  was  engaged  in  some  intrigue,  ap- 
peared less  extraordinary  than  on  the 

night 
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night  before;  and  as  soon  as  he  was 
gone,  many  a  bet  was  made,  in  gay 
badinage,  between  the  light  courtiers 
and  carpet  knights,  as  to  whether  the 
eyes  of  the  new  favourite  were  dark  or 
blue? 

*^  Dark,  for  a  hundred  nobles !"  said  a 
young  gentleman,  who  was  reckoned 
rather  a  connoisseur  in  beauty.  **  He 
always  likes  dark  eyes.^ 

^  Now  I  say  blue,''  said  sir  Charles 
Osborne,  **  for  he  likes  variety,  and  the 
last  were  dark.* 

**  Meaning  pretty  Mary  Bethune?" 
asked  the  connoisseur.  '^  But  I  am 
thinking,  Osborne,  that  the  king  got  a 
fell  there.** 

^  Why,  yes,"  replied  the  other,  **  he 
was  overmatched,  I  believe;  but  his 
only  chance  in  the  match  was  his  feir 
enemy  making  a  sUp." 

^  ril  tell  you  what,  gallants,**  observed 
a  cautious  old  gentleman  near,  >*  you 
bad  better  hold  your  tongues  on  such 

h5  subjects^ 
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aifibjects,  for  wa&s ;liave ears,  j%!fQk)sJx6mi\ 
aiMl  with  this:  very  ccx^ii^  renar):  the 
sulgMt  dropped. 

Int  tlie  meanwhile  tbe?  Icoig'  proceeded 
atewly  on  towafd^  Arthmf a  Seat,  .^nd 
did  not  hurry  his  pace,  as  he  was  isMMie- 
wbafr  before  Ms  >  time,,  and  ssitlMr  wished 
tibe  abranger  to^  faeifirst  atilhee  plaee.^  ap- 
pointed.  The  mooni  waa  ^hifldng  Im^ft, 
but  not  totally  cleac»  ib^  on.  the?  night 
befena;  but  eisery  now  and  then,  a  light 
oldudf  WQ^ld  come,  .like  Ei&ir  vesadLlle^ 
fore  the  west  wind,  and.  as^ng'>8loii«4y 
up^  as  to^a  bright  isltan4  qf:  gotd,.  would 
seem  tOibear  away  its  i^tterihgtjcorgo 
tO'a^dj|3taKit  knd.  Th^  were  lifcer:  hu- 
man joys,  so  glowing  as  they  approaah- 
ed — sla  bright  for  one  mom(eqt:6Feit)oy- 
ment^^SQ  soeoft;  lost  iti  darkaaflsa^^iandb  in 
tbadow,  while:  the  soft iplaiuel^tbat  tin- 
ged them  with  herrlight^  like  hop^-WB- 
tinued<shinfingio^,«lipDii  eimyiioud'that 
thp  breeze:bi0ii^t;wil:hkr}tberspbMe  ipf 
hev  brightnfs08^.  . 

"It 
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^'  It  must  now  be  near  the  time,"* 
thought  James,  as  he  began  ascending 
the  mountain.  ''  What  a  fool  am  I,  to 
be  thus  agitated  at  nothing!"  and  he 
walked  rather  quickly  oh  the  path.  At 
length,  when  near  the  summit,  he  paus- 
ed.— **  He  must  pass  here  as  he  comes," 
thought  the  king—"  so  Til  e*en  set  me 
here,  and  wait  his«  arrival;  and  why- 
should  not  I  also  tune  a  ballad  here,  in 

this  most  musical  scene,  as  well  as  an-* 

•       111      ' 

other,  if  I  can  remember  one  7*^  and  after 
a  moments  thought  he  began :-— 

SONG.  » 

^  Atra^e,  awake,  my  distant  loTe ! 

Look  •  from  th j  iat tic'd  bower ; 
The  19000  o'er  mpuntain,  Yale,  and  grave,  ^ 

Beams  in  her  brightest  hour. 
Think  of  the  nights  we  used  to  see, 

AW  gay  beneath  her  aiiTer  reign. 

Nor  dream'd  of  sorrow  or  of  pain  y 
Oh,  wake,  and  think  of  me ! 

**  Though  wide-spread  lands  lay  far  between, 
And  many  a  mountain  high, 

HO  Aod 
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'  Aod  ocean  rolls  his  billows  green^ 

B«tween  my.  love  and  I ; 
Yet  each  that  splendid  moon  can  see, 

And  musing  'neath  her  peaceful  rays> 

Call  memory  of  other  days; 
Then  wake,  and  think  of  me  ! 

^  What  though  her  Tarying  form  she  change 

With  each  succeeding  nighty 
Yet  round  our  earth  content  to  raugej 

Constant  she  gives  him  light. 
Let  thu^,  my  lore,  thy  beauties  be,       ^    • 

Still  changing  thu59  yet  constant  too. 

Each  change  more  bright,  each  day  more  true ; 
Still  wake  and  think  of  me.*'' 

Perhaps  there  might  be  something  of 
bravado  in  James's  singing  at  that  mo- 
ment. He  felt  uncomfortable,  yet  he 
wished  to  appear  perfectly  cool  and  un- 
concerned, and  he  proposed  to  himself 
to  treat  the  stranger  with  that  haughti- 
ness which  he  imagified  would  best  keep 
up  his  own  dimity.  But  he  had  scarce- 
ly finished  his  song,  when  the  person 
he  expected,  descending  from  the  highest 
part  of  the  hill,  stood  by  his  side. 

**  WeH  sir,*'  said  the  king,  **  you  per- 
ceive 
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ceive  that  I  have  given  you  my  pre- 
sence without  witnesses,  as  you  desired. 
Pray  what  are  your  commands  with 
me?** 

'*  I  am  happy,  king  James,  to  find 
that  you  have,**  replied  the  stranger, 
**  for  fearlessness  is  at  least  one  quality 
of  a  great  man ;  but  I  have  now  a  pain- 
ful task  to  perform:  to  save  myself 
from  agony — ^to  save  you  from  any  one 
seeing  your  remorse,  I  have  written  to 
you  what  I  have  not  power  to  speak ; 
but  before  we  part,  and  part  for  ever,  I 
must  bid  you  recall  the  circumstanoes 
of  twenty  years  ago :  as  you  return  to- 
wards your  palace,  think  over  them 
well;  then  open  this  packet,  and  let 
the  precipice  on  which  you  but  now 
stood,  be  for  ever  a  warmng  to  guide 
your  future  life.** 

''  But  who?**  exclaimed  the  kin^ 
taking  the  packet — ''  tell  me  who  are* 
you,  that  thus  presume  to  dictate  to  me 
—that  dare  to  call  to  my  mind  dreum- 

stances 
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stances  which  you  must  know  will  be 
painfolj^''  ,  ,    ,  .; 

"  One^'*  cried  the  stranger,  "  tlMIt 
would  save  you  from  the  deepest  agonies 
that  .the  cg^;se%i^nqe  of  crime  could 
draw  upon  tjie,  head  of  .the  doer<^ 
one,  king  Jam^s,"  and  he  became  agi- 
tated to,  a  high;  degree^  *\  whose  hand 
your  vipes.haye.  $jtain^d  with  his  own 
blood— pne  w.ho^e  life  haa  been  a  life-  of 
sorrow, .  b^caujse  your  villainy*— —Yes, 
monarch,  ye&i^  th^t  .is  its  proper  phrase, 
because  your  villainy  plunged  him  into 
crime." 

*^Butwhoareypu?''  again  demanded 
the,king^  ^'  Speak,  ere  you  have  me 
say  who  and  what  you  are^!"   /,     ;  . 

^*  Read !  read  ^^  .  cried  thg  stnangte, 
impatiently ;  *^  ask  npt  me  what  J.  am, 
but  hie  thee  to  thy  palaoe-^ldok' on  ibe 
dr^dful;  conseqii;ence  .  o£ . ,  unbduitded 
passion  -r-  tremble,  at.  what  t  thou: ,  art*^ 
tremble  at  )vhat  thou  Qiigbtfet  have  bem 
•-HB01T0W  for  the  deeds  that  are  gone, 

and 
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and  guard  thee  against  thine  evil  spirik 
in*  ftitare :  and  now  fare  thee  well  T  lie 
ooBtinued^  his  voic6  growing  lower,  md 
bis  artteulation  lesff  rapid:  **  FcNrget,  if 
thoa  caBst,  thtlt  such  a  being  as  I  un 
exists;  bat  ob»  remember  with  afibo* 
tioR  her  that 'is  gone,  and  shew  that 
memory  by  thy  love  for  those  who  re- 
main r 

Thus  saying*  he  passed  hastily  by  the 
kiBg,>  and  proce^ing  with  a  step  of 
li^tning  down  the  hill,  was  soon,  out 
of  sight;  while  James  slowly  followed, 
struck  by  the  energy  of  the*  stranger's 
woids, '  but  *&p  *  from  bekig  enlightened, 
bewildered  in  a  still  higher  degree  than 
ev€r.  ^  But  thongh-  assured  th^t  the 
paeket  which  he  held  in  his  hand  would 
explun  all  fully,  from,  the  remettibranoe 
of  those  days  to  which  the  other  had 
called  his  memory,  he  feared  to  open 
that  ivhieh  alone  could  give  turn  infor- 
mation;  He  held  the  packet  tight  in 
Us  handy  and  suffered  his  mind  to  wan- 
der 
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der  over  all  the  circu  instances — all  the 
history  it  might  contain;  but  still  all 
was  clouds  and  darkness;  and  on  ap- 
proaching the  immediate  precincts  of  the 
palace,  he  again  turned  back  in  uncer- 
tainty, to  muse  over  his  past  life.  At 
length,  however,  his  reflections  became 
too  painful  for  endurance;  and  taking 
his  resolution,  with  a  quick  step  he  re- 
turned home,  and  instantly,  on  entering 
the  apartment  where  his  attendants  still 
remained,  he  broke  open  the  paper,  and 
hastily  glanced  at  its  contents. 

Dead  silence  reigned  in  the  hall ;  all 
the  attendants  fixed  their  eyes  upon  the 
monarch,  who,  entering  so  almiptly,  had 
called  the  attention  of  every  one  to  him- 
self. On  the  first  few  lines  James  gazed 
'  with  all  the  earnestness  of  expectation ; 
as  he  read  further,  the  colour  came  and 
'  went  in  his  cheek ;  he  clenched  his  teeth 
hard,  and  seemed  contending  with  some 
painful  emotion.  At  length,  as  if  struck 
by  an  unexpected  and  dreadful  condu- 

sion. 
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8ion,  he  Jet  the  papers  fall  firom  his  hand, 
and  faintly  staggered  back  to  a  seat 

On  that,  sir  Charles  Osborne,  wishing 
to  recommend  his  attention,  instantly 
sprang  forward,  and  raised  the  packet 
from  the  ground ;  but  the  king  recover- 
ed himself,  and  snatched  it  angrily 
from  his  hand. — *^  Be  not  so  officious, 
sir,"  said  he,  with  a  frown ; "  when  I  want 
your  assistance,  I  will  demand  it." 

While  the  mortified  courtier  retired 
in  confusion  to  his  former  station,  James 
again  read  over  the  papers  that  had.  thus 
affected  him,  and  again  their  contents 
seemed  to  make  a  powerful  impression. 
"  Quick !"  cried  he  at  Jength,  **  some  one 
take  horse,  and  ride  to  Norland  Park- 
command  my — oiy ^command  Wil- 
liam Bethune  to  come  hither  instantly. 

—Nay — ^but  stop^-stop "*  and  agftiii 

he  seemed  to  consider  for  a.moment.*-r 
"  No,  to-morrow-:— to-morrow,"  and  he 
spoke,  to  himself    "  Not  too  hastily — 

to-morrow 


to-ttibntiw  ■  wSU  ^b-i^  migte  teakifr  Hd^ 
— ay»,'td-toohPd-Wi*  •  '•-  '.■■    ■■'•« 

,  ^  '*<iSliaU  I-  mt  «iu  t  tfaen  td-moitow  todm- 
t)l^,  ideit8e>y<)lisirj^de^"  deuaand^  one 

*  No,  jdr,  tt6,"  repliied  JtMeSi  tiOfSie 
cidtjklif , "  we  wfil%Utt8id«tof  at.'  Osbordd, 
^eofiie  hith».  I  s{)«ke  to-  you  ^harSMy'-: 
bM  nbw  fbfget  it  t  %tti*  m^v^  TStif, 
no  mbre-^fidldVi^  ihe  to  my  okxsiet.''  'And 
4A(tl  king,  dUeiided  by  tite  iio#  happy 
fcnignty  MthdlteWk—  •  ••  -• •  1*1 

Whieh  iii<nvied:4tt  his  «ateihet,>J^Myift 

^i9tt*»^  sUoti  n^  &iid  Ibldeld  it^^'iDl- 
bo«»^?^a  be,  gl¥i)fg4t  tb'hitai,  ''-fotCbtt 
be-  fertvttfd^ .  iit  d&y  br^k  to  l^orlnid 
PdHc  -  t  hdVd  business  with  WilHittfa 

BetfaOne;  icifld  now  lieive  me."^ 

.  OBbdltieobeyed^andfor^ttifetifaiiitbe 
kit^  eilfitinued  Wieilkiflg  bddt^wavdff  and 
fbi^atds  In  his  t^binet,  with  grief  iknd 
melancholy  Btrongly  marked  in  hig  coun- 
tenance-^*' He  spoke  true/*  said  he,  giv- 
ing vent  to  his  feelings  in  broken  exclam- 
ations ; 


•t»n^  «  he  9|K»fc»  trtie!  whatifiight  hare 
been  the  eense^^nce  of  my  pascioitb? 
-*««dfelr-4refciiWi  indeed.!  but  too 
*«»dftil  ^have  th6y  lieen  tireBdy;  toti 
hwev«-,  I  am  8t>al^  a  more  bitter  jiangi 
aod  4«v«  tone  eomolation  r  before  tftd 
Teaming  was  given,  I  hiod  overoomtt 
sane  part  of  toy  evil  indmations— I  had 
triumphed  over  myself." 

Thus  wjrihg,  he  pfaK^  the  paperrin 
a  mall  cabinet,  ted,  iafinitdy  i^bM 
«>a^  Retired  «(» rest 

Prem  the  gay  dissi|tetions-aikd  eiadtfid 
P««i<H*  Whi«h  we  enoninge  lii  4b* 
wArH,  we  nap  that  brighter,  biit  tbatk 
etaneteeol  joy— that  more  poignanttlmt 
fleeting  delight^  whida  often  inda(M  re^ 
gi^  but  wbidi  sddoni  bequattlMi  to 
the  mind  any  impression  of  f^easiure,  or 
any  memorial  of  enjoyment.  It  is  only 
"9m  som^  passion  oYeroome'''^same 
gKsti  some  godd  action,  wliieh  has  cads^ 
^  us  a  sknig^  to  perform,  that  we  de. 
rivetbe  odAi  hapmness  \Hiidi.  ante. 
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flectidii,  always  looks  more  bright,  and 
which  even  time  itself  cannot  efface.  It 
is  from  that  which  we  obtain  our  nearest 
approach  to  that  desideratum  in  human 
felicity — content.  :  The  king  of  Scotland 
felt  it  in  its  fullest  degree.  He  had,  as 
he  himself  said,  triumphed  over  himself; 
and  that  is  a  victory  that  kings  may  be 
proud  of,  and  heroes  envy;  it  was  a 
consciousness  that  strewed  his  couch 
with  flowers,,  and  called  down  sleep  up- 
on his  head,  in  its.  gentlest  and  most 
soothing  form.  Though  the  papers  put 
into  his  hand  by  the  stranger  had  called 
back  the  memory  of  many  a  painful 
hour,  yet  he  .found  "consolation  in  the 
idea  that  he  had  at  least  commenced  to 
act  right;  and  his  slumbers  were  calm  and 
undisturbed ;  nor  was  it  till  the  morn- 
ing was  pretty  well  advanced  that  he 
was  awakened  ^  by  the  arrival  of  sir 
Charles  Osborne,  who,  alone  anxious  to 
give  pleasure  to  the  king,  had  himself 
borne  the  letter,  at  an  early  hour,  to  Nor- 
land 
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land  Park,  where,  to  his  no  small  asto* 
nishment,  he  learned  that  William  had 
not  slept  there  that  night,  nor  did  any 
one  know  whither  he  was  gone. 

''  This  is  extraordinary,"  said  the  king, 
as  the  knight  delivered  his  information ; 
"  but,  however,  it  little  matters,  as  I  must 
go  myself.  Order  that  my  retinue  be  pre* 
pared,  sir  Charles.  You  pause;  have 
you  any  further  news  ?" 

^  There  is  a  messenger  arrived  from 
Linlithgow,  so  please  your  grace,"*  re- 
plied the  knight,  **  to  give  information 
that  the  queen  will  be  here  at  an  early 
hour  this  morning.'' 

''  I  am  glad  to  hear  it^"  said  the  king; 
''  but  you  have  no  idea,  sir  Charles, 
where  this  young  truant  is  gone  ?" 

"  Not  justly,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
knight ;  ^  but  yesterday  he  was  at  JLeitb, 
in  deep  converse  with  the  master  of  a 
vessel  bound  for  Bourdeaux,  or  some 
Muthem  pent,  and  it  would  be  mattw 

of 


of  little  wondeii)  i^'he  weve-  gone  ibr 
Spain." 

'^  Impc^fiible !"  said  the  king ;  ^  what 
should  he  do.there?" 

*^  Why,  iny  liegey**  replied  sir  Charles, 
**  his  unde^  my  lord  Norland)  and  the 
youth,  were  wont  to  have  but  bitter 

words  about—about- ''  and  the  knight 

stopped  and  stammered. 

**  About  what,  sir  ?"  demanded  the 
kisig,  iinpatiently/ 

^'  Abot^t  Miss  Betjiune,  my- lord)" 
Qontinaed  Osboirne,  finding  he  must 
obme  to  the  point ;  **  for  WiUiatn  was 
much  tied  to  sir  James  Maleolm,  to 
whom,  no  doubt,  he  is  gone." 

**  Ely  !— run !— -order  some  one  to  the 
port  r  cfie4  the  king  vibkntly ;  ^^^d 
iii&oa  detain  the  vessel ;  oan  their  lives  let 
b^r.  not  d^art  Quick,  sir— ^no  words — 
begone.  Mad^  mad  boy  r*  contincied  he, 
aaisir  Charles' proceeded  *  to  execute  his 
oxnmands ;  '^  biTt  it  is  impoc^iMe  ^^^Jie 
cannot  be  gone!    What  folly!    I  was 

wroDg 


LESSlt^DS  OF  SCOTLAND.         167 

\jirrQDg  not  to  send  last  night;  but  how 
oould  I  foresee  aU  this  ?  Yet  perbapa  he 
may  not  yet  be  gone.'* 

f orsome  tim^  he  continued  in.anxU 
oqs  8u$peose,  while  sir  Cbarlesf  Oslbo^ne 
flew  with  £^1  possible  ^eed  to  Leitb» 
though  not  without  8om^  wcmder  at  the 
king's  .sudden  business  witb«W)iliiam/to 
whom»  befer0,  he  had  given  but  little 
^titentionr 

{Jiaidng  made  the  necessary  inquiries, 
tjtie  knight  returned ;  but  it  was  only  to 
^y«.Janies  the  unpleasant  information 
that  the  vessel  had  sailed  at  daybreak, 
wd  %\»p  William  Bethun^  was  'certainly 
OQ, board  of  hefc 

"  fio,'/Wiid«tbe  king, "  he  is  truly  gone 
then;  bbt^  bowiever/it  oannot  be  now" 
avoided  f  and  he  again  fell  into  one  of 
tlu^ireveries  so  litj^e  agreeing  with  his' 
natwodchamot^r,  but  .which  of  late' had 
bocPOMrmostfriiqiient  with  him;  tfacto, 
after  a  few  minutes  pause,  at  once  start-. 

img.  to.  recQU^t|9n,  he  ordered  his  reti- 

nt,:  nue 


168         LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND. 

nue  to  be  prepared,  and  signified  to  such 
lords  as  would  accompany  him,  that  he 
was  about  to  ride  forth.  In  a  few 
minutes  after,  be  received  notice  of  the 
arrival  of  the  queen ;  and  after  thinking 
for  a  short  space,  he  sought  Margaret's 
private  apartments. 

What  their  conversation  had  been  is 
not  at  this  moment  known ;  but  after  hav- 
ing remained  with  the  queen  some  time 
in  private,  James  returned  to  the  state- 
hall,  with  her  leaning  on  his  arm.  On 
quitting  her  own  apartment,  she  look- 
ed back,  and  pointing  to  the  infant 
James,  that  a  nurse  was  holding  in  her 
arms,  she  said — "  My  lord,  you  have  re- 
moved one  cause  of  pain  from  my  mind ; 
let  not  the  same  act  again  in  a  different 
way." 

"  Madam,"  replied  the  king,  "  I  un- 
derstand you ;  but  believe  me,  I  know 
what  is  due  to  your  honour  and  my 


own." 


"  Very  well,"  she  replied,  in  a  more 

softened 
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softened  tone,  **  you  shall  see  that  I 
know  what  is  due  to  your  affection. — 
My  lord  Home,"  continued  she,  turn- 
ing to  that  nobleman,  who  was  waiting 
to  accompany  the  king  on  his  ride,  "  you 
proceed  with  his  grace  to  lord  Norland's 
—tell  Mary  Bethuhe  that  the  queen  will 
be  happy  if  she  will  grace  the  court  at 
Linlithgow,  whither  we  shortly  will  pro- 
ceed." 

Lord  Home  bowed,  and  promised  to 
execute  the  queen's  commands  punctual- 
ly, though  a  good  deal  surprised  at  the 
nature  of  the  message.  But  the  king 
now  prepared  to  set  forward;  and  at- 
tended by  a  larger  train  than  had  ever 
before  accompanied  him  in  that  direc- 
tion, he  proceeded  towards  Norland  Park, 
leaving  all  those  who  had  observed  his 
much-altered  conduct  to  wonder  at  the 
change,  and  agree  amongst  themselves 
that  something  very  extraordinary  must 
have  taken  place,  in  some  of  those  soli- 
tary rambles  in  which  thci   king  had 

VOL,  I.— 2rf.  I  lately 
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lately  indulged  himself.  Nor  were  these 
strictunes  and  conjectures  Gonfined  to  the 
castle.    Edinburgh,  even  in  that  day^ 
possessed  its  peculiar  propensity  to  scan- 
dal and  tittle-tattle,  for  which  it  is  still 
sp  justly  celebrated.    The  right  of  pry- 
ing and  siding  is  a  kind  of  unalienable 
property  of  the  city,  and  as  such,  should 
be  recorded  in  the  archives  of  the  cor- 
poration.    Even  then,  in   the  remote 
period  of  which  I  speak,  every  body's 
private  history  was  as  well  known,  and 
as  minutely  c|in  vassed,  as  the  most  public 
a]Q&irs  of  the  nation.    It  mattered  not 
whether  it  was  the  loss  of  a  lady's  garter, 
or  a  declaraticm  of  war-^whether  the  dia^ 
grace  of  a  favourite,  or  the  death  of  a 
king,  a  jilted  lover,  or  a  battle  lost— *all 
were  equally  and  as  soon  known;  and  de- 
seending  in  r^uW  course,  tlie  idle  talo, 
or  the  importmit  news,  was  first;  wbispei^ 
ed  in  secrecy  among  tb^  higher  ^rck»> 
buzaed  about  amoQg  thQ  pages  and  waitr 
ing^wcaped,  tdJc^  of  by  the  sbopfceep- 

iirs 
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ers  and  dealers,  and  finally  blazoned  a- 
broad  to  all  the  world.  For,  oh  !  when 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  secret,  every 
one  is  eager  to  ask,  and  every  one  burst- 
ing to  tell  iti 

It  was  not,  therefi)re,  to-  be  expected 
that  such  a  momentous  thing  as  the  pri- 
vate affairs  of  the  king  would  not  be 
made  the  subject  of  investigation^  and, 
of  course,  all  the  engines  of  surmise,  in- 
quiry, and  cunning,  were  used  to  pene- 
trate  the  obscurity  that  surrounded  his 
late  conduct. 

Every  one  knew  that  it  was  some^ 
thing' very  odd — that  there  was  spme- 
thipg  very  extraordinary ;  but,  ala&  \  no 
one  knew  any  farther ;  and  as  nobody 
chose  to  be  ignorant  upon  such  a^  sub- 
jeQt,  every  one  made  the  best  s|ory  of 
it  that  tbej  coulcU  and  left  the  trutb  or 
oS  their  tale  to  chance. 


K^i-<r«:»:# 


I  S  CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


^V  by  was  his  reason  given  ?    To  be 

Employed.    For  whom  ?    Himself? 

Man  to  converse  with  man,. 
And  lend  the  mutual  aiding  band. 
Wise  Heaven  decrees,  nor  yet  excludes 

Private  from  public  good. 

Who  would  not  then  condemn 
The  hermit's  life  ?  Cooper. 

At  the  moment  the  alterations  I  have 
just  described  took  place  in  king  James's 
conduct,  nearly  four  months  had  elapsed 
since  the  departure  of  sir  James  Mal- 
colm for  Spain ;  and  it  may  therefore  be 
necessary  to  follow  his  course  during  that 
time,  until  we  bring  him  to  that  period 
at  which  we  have  4eft  the  other  person- 
ages of  our  story. 
It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  Clanii 

the 
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the  young  lady  already  mentioned,  .with 
Malcolm  and  her  father,  arrived  at  a 
house  not  far  from  Madrid.  The  man- 
sion and  its  furniture  were  simple,  even 
to  plainness ;  but  the  grounds  near  it, 
though  small  in  extent,  were  beautiful 
and  pleasing. 

**  This,  sir,"  said  the  old  man,  as  they 
entered,  "  is  my  plain  dwelling,  but  to 
it  you  are  welcome ;  we  neither  of  us, 
it  seems»  have  words ;  but,  as  I  said  be- 
fore, you  are  most  welcome." 

Malcolm  bowed,  and  retired  to  the 
chamber  allotted  to  him,  intending  next 
day  to  present  himself  to  the  oourt  of 
Spain,  and  to  procure,  if  possible,  some 
miUtary  employment  During  the  even- 
ing however,  he  had  several  opportuni- 
ties of  observing  the  conduct  of  his  host, 
which,  in  many  instances,  was  not  a 
fittle  singular. 

Malcolm  was  deeply  engaged  in  his 
own  reflections;  but  the  behaviour  of 
the  old  man  to  those  who  were  aboot 

1 3  him. 
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him,  caUed  his  attetitkm,  in  spite  of  bini- 
selC  To  the  many  that  tbfe  "everyday 
-affairs  of  lifb  force  us  to  mix  with,  fae 
appeared  oold,  gloomy,  and  austere^  <lr 
violent  and  irritable.  Ilis  thoughts^*-^ 
his  feelings — his  language,  all  seemed 
intense ;  and  indeed  words  often  appear- 
ed  to  fail  before  the  vehemence  of  his 
ideas  and  sentiments. 

Towards  his  daughter  his  manm^  was 
&T — !&ar  diffenent.  There  was  an  ^- 
pression  of  melancholy  tenderness  in 
ievery  word  he  spoke  to  her;  atui  when 
lie  £xed  his  eyes  oh  h^r  lovely  form,  the 
|deasure  be  felt  seemed  almost  to  reich, 
hj  its  acuteness^  a  degree  of  pain,  while 
the  bright  mile  that  at  first  glowed 
4ipon  his  lip  would  gradually  aadden  to 
a  tear. 

To  Malcolm  he  was  warm  aiid  friend- 
ly;  but  whether  it  was  gratitude  for  tfae 
^reaervBtkm  of  his  daughter,  dt  Chat 
frepossessioii  which  vns  somefimet  f^ 
imre  m  fiivour  of  anotiier  on  thie  very 

first 
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fint  tight,  Qir  both  acting  together,  I 
know  not ;  but  to  the  young  knight  hid 
bearing  was  as  marked  and  ardent  as 
ev^ry  Oth^r  part  of  \n6  character 

Without  our  hearts  are  naturally  od- 
ious, or  our  ieelings  utterly  withered,  it 
is  impossible  but  that  kindness  and  at- 
tention, springing  from  no  selfish  mo- 
tive, should  make  an  impression  upon 
iis^  and  create  in  our  bosoms  some  sen- 
aation  of  gratitude  or  some  teturn  of 
tflfection;  and  the  oofdial  impresnVte 
.friendship  of  the  old  man^  with  the  soft, 
thankful^  unobtrusive  attention  of  his 
daughter,  gradtuilly,  insensibly  stde 
Malcolm  from  himself;  and  though  tbejr 
eoold  tiot  win  a  smile  upon  his  lip,  thejr 
omtHved  to  batiish  the  frown  from  off 
Ills  b-Ow.  He  became  more  cornmum- 
cative.  In  part  he  unfolded  to  them 
hla  wishes  and  lua  prospects  in  Spain^ 
and  slightly  glanced  at,  the  sorrows 
wludi  hid  alienated  him  fiwu  his  native 

eoimtry. 

14  •'Ay, 
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f*  Ay,  it  is  even  so/'  said  the  old  man, 
answering  the  last  words  Malcolm  had 
uttered ;  *'  you  say  false  friends.  Oh ! 
what  are  friends  but  sorrows !  Thus  it  is 
with  every  gift  of  heaven :  the  antidote 
on  man's  lip  becomes  a  poison — the 
blessing  on  his  head  he  turns  to  a  curse. 
Friends  have  been  mine— relations  have 
cherished  me — hearts  too  have  wound 
themselves  around  my  heart;  but  the 
ties  I  thought  of  silk  have  turnec}  to 
fetters  on  my  hands — the  endearments 
of  kindred  have  plunged  me  into  misery, 
and  all  that  friendship  offered  was  a 
lie  and  a  mockery.  The  fewer  ties  that 
bind  us  to  the  earth,  the  fewer  shall  we 
have  to  break  in  passing  from  it;  and 
the  less  we  confide  in  the  worth  of  man» 
the  less  shall  we  be  disappointed  by  his 
baseness." 

I  have  found  it  so/'  replied  Malcolm 
I  have  fqund  it  so  indeed." 
But,"  said  Clara,   «  I  thought— I 
had  heard — that  you — that  you  were 


CC 
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*— **'    She  pained,  and  seemed  afraid 
to  proceed. 

^  That  I  was  what,  madam  f^  asked 
Malcplm,  calmly. 

"  That — ^that  you  were  very  happy,* 
replied  she,  still  hesitating. 

''You  heard  right,  madam,"  replied 
Malc5oIm,  rising,  with  a  sigh — ^*  you 
heard  right :  I  was  happy — but  too 
happy— once  ;'*  and  he  retired  to  rest. 

The  next  moniing  he  proceeded  on 
^  buaness.  His  introduction  took 
place  at  court ;  nor  was  he  a  little  sur- 
prised at  the  distinction  he  met  with, 
never  imagining  that  the  afiair  of  the 
conair  could  be  the  cause.  Bom  and 
bred  in  courts,  Malcolm  felt  himself 
equal  to  the  highest,  and  the  cold  ab- 
ated frown  that  hung  upon  his*  brow, 
with  the  air  of  repulsive  asperity  which 
wnow  had  strongly  given  him,  suited 
well  with  the  habitual  reserve  of  the 
Spaniards,  who  were  but  too  jealous  of 
tbe  reputation  or  advancement  of  any 

1 5  foreigner 


fi>reigner  an  thdr  owia  muotiy.  JBut 
the  person  on  whom  the  s^v^ritj ,  ^ 
Mdcolm's  appearaDMce  And  coodnefc  made 
the  most  impression,  was  tis^  <«rfnetoil 
Xhoeoes,  who  had  nkulsted 4>a  finding 
in  the  young  adyentitrer  nne  of  tbose 
bnnre,  hut  light  cavaliens,  whose :brUliant 
aetion^  were  more  the  result  .of  0iete 
anitnal  courage^  and  .misguided  Mah^ 
ness,  than  either  of  taknt  or  .neflection ; 
but  the  gloom  which  iwas  seaitfid  on  iiis 
ooantenaiiceiN.-^tiie  deep— ^eveia  bitter 
thoughts,  into  whieh^  at  moments,  lie 
seemed  plimged,  weU  BGcxirded  with 
the  austere  character  of  the  prdate^  and 
strongly  asecommended  the  knight  fo  .hk 
nctiGe  and  protection.  But  etilldBehdd 
aloof  with  unbending. reserve,  and  id- 
thmigh,  by  his  favouraUe  tieee|rtiQii» 
Malcolm  seemed  in  a  degree  flure:pf  iAf 
timate  success,  yet  for  tome  tinier  ha 
Minained  without  any  direet  notice  Ibe^ 
ing  takeii  of  hirappKcation. 
In  the  measi  time^  he  bedlieQeme ft* 


lailiarhBed  to  thesoeiely  of  Cbraioidiifr 
father ;  aq^d  looking  on  the  one  u  a  bi^ 
ther  in  misfortune,  be  gradually  ahnpst 
b^gfui  to  consider  the  daughter  in  the 
Kght  of  a  aster.  To  a  casual  observer^ 
ItM^tQuld  ^ve  seemed  that  theonnpany 
of  Clars,  innoG^^it,  young,  and  gay, 
would  have  but  ill  suited  the  character 
of  sir  James  Malccdm/ modified  as  it  was 
by  grief;  but  there  was  some  regret-^ 
Some  sorrow,  which,  hanging  upon  her, 
cast  often  a  shade  of  mehmcholy  over 
even  the  brightness  of  her  sunshiny 
mind,  like  the  dark  ck)ud  that  will  at 
tiflKS  float  acitKas  the  gayest  beams  of  a 
summer  day.  Feeling  for  another  also 
as  she  would  for  herself  she  never  sn& 
fered  the  lightness  of  her  heart  to  i&s 
ftifige  against  the  s<^mws  of  sir  James 
Midodm. 

Ihiy  after  day  thus  passed  op,  tiU 
Maleolm  suddenly  ree^ved  a  summoiuf 
to  attend  the  tninisters  and  received  a 

i6  higher 
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higher  appointment  thati  even  bis  great- 
est hopes  had  led  him  to  expect. 

On  his  return,  he  found  his  host  afnx- 
iously  pacing  backwards  and  forwards  in 
his  apartment,  while  his  countenaiKe 
expressed  sorrow  almost  to  agony — hor- 
ror almost  to  despair;  and  had  the 
knight  not  seen  Clara  as  he  entered,  he 
would  have  imagined  some  dreadful  ac- 
cident had  occurred  to  her. 

**  Sir  James  Malcolm,**  cried  the  old 
man,  advancing  towards  him,  *\  I  must 
leave  you — I  must  fly  to  Scotland  f 
There  is  not  an  instant  to  be  lost." 

"  Indeed !"  replied  Malcolm ;  "  some 
urgent  business,  I  suppose,  calls  you 
there.  But  you  seem  agitated,  my  dear 
sir!" 

"  Life  and  death  are  but  light  to  itf 
replied  the  other ;  "  ay,  are  they  but  as 
dust  in  the  balance!  And  shall  it  be 
ikus  visited  on  my  head  ?  Oh,  Heaven ! 
Heaven !  but  spare  me  this !  Ponish  me 

no^ 
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not»  oh  Lord,  by  the  crimes  of  thote  I 

lover' 

Malcolm  was  not  a  little  astonished  at 
this  resolution  of  his  entertainer,  who 
had  scarcely  ever  in  his  presence  men- 
tioned the  name  of  Scotland,  far  less 
alluded  to  any  connexion  with  that  conn* 
try.    His  quick  determination,  and  the 
evident  and   extraordinary  yehemenee 
ijf  his  feelings,  naturally  excited  in  Mai- 
oolm  a  more  than  usual  degree  of  curio- 
sity.   This,  however,  he  stifled,  feeling 
its  impropriety,  and  how  little  he  had 
any  right  to  inquire  into  the  affidrsof 
one  who,  almost  a  stranger,  had  only 
connected  himself  with  him  by  acts  of 
kmdness,  whidi  would  have  been  but 
ill  repaid  by  prying  into  his  privacy. 

During^  the  evening  the  old  man  r^ 
tiled  to  his  Uhrary,  or  rather  calrinet ;  ftr 
the  few  hooks  which  it  oontaiiiedy 
though  of  the  first  dass,  would  scncefy 
justify  a  more  high-sounding  titla 
Mnben  he  vras  gone,  Clara,  in  a  ^m^ 
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voice^  proposed  that  they  should  tabr  a 
walk,  as  they  were  sometimes  aecustmn« 
ed  to  dO|  fiirough  the  small,  but  beau- 
tiful grounds  whidi  surrounded  the 
house.  Malcolm  aoquiesoed,  wrdi  mart 
pleasuie  than,  perliaps,  he  might  have 
done  at  atiotber  time ;  and  offering  his 
aiin  to  Clara,  he  led  the  way  in  silence, 
watting  for  her  to  begin  theccmversa* 
tion,  in  hopes  that  she  might  throw 
some  light  upon  her  father's  intended 
journey.  But  no«— there  was  something 
Uiat  evidently  oppressed  her  —  some 
emotion  which  she  struggled  to  sop* 
press ;  and  every  time  that  Malcolm 
turned  his  eye  upon  h»,  her  beautiful 
warm  dieek  became  suffused  with  a  deep 
quick  blush. 

E^rety  moment  became  more  and 
more  awkward ;  and  at  length  he  teBcii* 
ed  Co  break  a  silence  that  was  evident^ 
ejhibarrassing  to  his  fair  eompanioh,  and 
which  he  began  to  feel  impleasant  him- 
self^^^  Your  fitther  spesk^  of  leaving 

Madrid, 
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l&dnd,  in  order  to  embark  ibr  Scot* 
land,''  said  he,  not  knowing  w^H  Bow  to 
b^n ;  **  I  suppose  he  has  received  news 
from  that  country  ?'* 

^  No^**^h,  no  i"  repiied  Claro,  infiw 
nitdjr  relieved  by  his  thus  breaking  a 
painful  silenee ;  **  it  was  merdy  from 
something  I  happened  casuaUy  to  men* 
tion  this  morning,  >  while  you  were  ab^ 
sent.'' 

^*  I  suppose,  thra,  you  accompany 
him?f*  said  Malcolm,  in  an  inquiring 
tone; 

Ciara  icast  her  eye  on  the  ground,  and 
paused.^-^*^  Nx>,"  replied  she,  ^  I  do  not ; 
my  &ther  talks  of  placing  me  in  a  cot;^ 
vent;"  and  the  eloquent  blood  again 
men&ted  quickly  to  her  ched^-and  fiire-i 


^  A  jeonveut !"  exclaimed  Malooln^ 
suddenly  stopping  bis  pace  in  asfioniafch 
meat.  ^  Pavdon  my  ndeness^  lady^in 
mpeating  your  wonls;  but  truly  yno 

surprise 
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surprise  me*  Does  he  wish  you  to  take 
theveU?^ 

**  Not  at  present,"  replied  Clara,  with 
a  melancholy  kind  of  smile  at  Malcolm's 
suddenness ;  *'  but  I  have  an  aunt  here, 
who  is  an  abbess,  and  with  her  my  father 
wishes  me  to  reside,  at  least  till  hiis  re- 
turn. What  may  occur  then,  I  know 
not ;  but ^"  and  she  paused. 

"Madam,**  replied  Malcolm,  **I  am  one 
whose  affections  have  been  totally  blight- 
ed,'and  therefore  I  may  speak  to  you  as 
if  I  were  one  with  whom  they  had  pass- 
ed away.  It  matters  not  whether  it  is 
years  or  sorrows  that  have  seared  the 
heart,  and  robbed  it  of  its  passions  and 
its  hopes.  I  say  this,  that  you  may  not 
thmk  impertinent  the  words  of  so  young 
a  man.  From  what  you  have  just  said, 
I  imagine  your  father  wishes  you  to  ab- 
jure the  world ;  but,  oh !  take  care  that 
you  well  consult  your  own  bosom,  befiire 
you  take  on  yourself  vows  that  you  may 

not 
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Dot;  be  able  to  fulfil.  Examine  your 
heart  well,  Clara.  Pardon  me  so  fami- 
liar a  name,  but  I  look  upon  you  as  a 
sister." 

**  Look  upon  me  always  so—speak  to 
me  always  so,"  cried  she  warmly,  again 
looked  down,  blushed  deeply,  and  draw- 
ing the  light  veil  she  had  thrown  over 
her  dark  hair  down,  so  as  to  hide  her 
face^  she  proceeded — "  Perhaps,"  said 
she,  **  what  I  am  going  to  do  is  impru- 
dent—perhaps it  is  wrong,  but  I  am 
sure  sir  James  Malcolm,  will  never  take 
unworthy  advantage  of  it.  Shall  I  own 
that  I  wished  this  interview  ?  Shall  I 
own  that  I  sought  this  explanation? 
My  f^ither  does^  I  believe,  wish  me  to 
abjure  the  world;  but,  oh,  sir  Jame^ 
Malcolm!  were  I  to  perform  what  be 
will  most  likely  desire  in  this  respect,  I 
shoidd  go  to  the  altar  with  a  fiilsdiood 
on,  my  lips.** 
^J  thought  so^"    relied  Maledm; 

**  but  only  tell  me  how  I  can  aid  yoa» 

and 
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and  you  may  oommiind  me  to  the  ut- 
most." 

^  You  are  always  kind  and  generotUi'' 
she  repfied.  "  I  love  my  father  truly; 
but,  in  fact,  I  scarcely  kriow  more  of 
him  than  you  do ;  and  he  is  so  very 
ardent  in  all  his  ideas,  that  I  am  afraid 
to  contradict  him,  by  telling  him  thatr- 
that,  in  fact,  as  it  really  is,  my  htart 
wiis  (engaged  ere  I  left  Scotland,  and  I 
am  afraid  to  tell  him  this  myself." 

*'  JOk>  you  then  wish  me  to  explain  it 
to  him  ?**  demanded  Malcolm* 

^  Not  now,  not  now,*'  replied  Clara; 
^*  but  when  he  returns,  if  he  still  holds 
this  idea,  I  would  wish — I  know  not 
indeed  what  I  wish;  but  if  you  would 
aid  me,  if  you-^if  you  would  give  me 
yoiir  advice,  and  assist  me  to  overooine 
these  difficulties,  you  would  add  but  too 
mueh  to  the  obligations  which  I  am 
already  under  to  you." 

"^  I  will,  I  will,"  replied  Makolm,  "^  to 
ihe  vety  uttermost  of  my  poor  power; 

but, 
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bat,  however,  I  believe  that  you  need 
MSffoely  have  any  fear  upon  the  sUbgeet, 
for  your  Other's  affection  fi)r  you  is 
efideiitly  so  great,  that  I  do  not  think 
he  oould  refuse  any  thing  that  yoti 
wouU  ask." 

''Tbmk  you  60?"  cried  Clara,  lifting 
up  her  vdl,  whUe  a  gay  smile  of  hope 
^  pleasure  beamed  upon  her  counts 
nance:  •*  bat  look  where  he  is  eoming  to 
leek us;"  and  leaving  the  arm  of  Mail- 
coltn,  she  sprang  forvmrd,  with  the  light 
graceful  step  of  youth  and  beautyt  to 
the  arms  of  her  father,  who,  kis^ng  tb^ 
foft  sunny  cheek  of  bis  child,  advanced 
towards  the  young  knight. 

He  was  now  rather  calmed>  and  9^ 
turning  that  quiet  tertd^  caanner  wbMl 
<^n  suceeeded  im  mooEients  of  the  utr 

• 

noost  vehenQence,  he  took  Mal(x)lfl»'s 
^m.-^'Str  James,"  toidhe,/*you  know 
nothing  of  fne;  bvt  I  know  9hh»  qf 
yottr  hirtiHy.,  aad  am  (oore  intimately 
<mneeted  with  your  fate,  than  you  are 

aware 
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aware  of;  and  I  am  going  to  give  yoa  a 
proof  of  bow  much  I  esteem  you.  These 
stre  dangerous  and  unsettled  times ;  king 
Ferdinand,  our  regent,  is  not  young,  nor 
in  good  health ;  and  if  at  his  death  he 
should  leave  the  grand  mastership  of 
the  three  orders  to  any  other  than  prince 
Charles  (which  is  not  at  all  improbable), 
the  consequences  would  most  likely  de- 
luge  this  kingdom  in  blood;  and  from 
these  circumstances,  in  quitting  Spain, 
I  will,  in  a  great  degree,  confide  my 
daughter  to  you,  for  a  man  that  can  be- 
have as  you  have  done  cannot  be  a  vil- 
lain. Do  not  account  this  a  negative 
praise,  for  it  is  more  than  I  could  give 
to  most  men.  In  days  like  the  present, 
a  stronger  protection  than  a  won^an's  is 
required,  and  therefore,  as  I  said,  I  will 
greatly  confide  her  to  you.  It  should 
be  entirely,  but  for  two  reasons.  In 
the  first  place,  the  customs  of  the  world; 
but  that  would  with  me  matter  little. 
Biit,  in  the  second  place,  you  are  ap- 
pointed 
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m  opportunity  of  communicating  with 
her,  until  his  return,  which  did  not  take 
place  till  some  time  after. 

The  rank  which  sir  James  now  held 
in  the  Spanish  tu'my  obliged  bim,  ^rf 
his  departure,  to  appear  frequently  at ' 
court ;  and  though  keeping  up  that  ap^ 
pearance  which  his  station  required,  the 
reserve  and  melancholy  which  still  reign- 
et[ia  his  demeanour  not  a  little  interested 
Ximenes,  to  whom  the  war  against  the 
Hoots  was  entirely  confided.  This  was 
naiich  inqreased,  on  hearing,  after  he  bad 
joined  the  army,  that  no  night  passed 
but  that  Malcolm  was  found  visiting 
the  different  posta;  w  that  indeed* 
among  the  aoldiery,  it  was  averred  that 
he  pever  slept 

On  all  hands  it  was  allowed  that  the 
discifdine  he  kept  up  was  es^oellent^  if 
not  too  aevere ;  but  none  could  obj^ct^ 
^  eveiy  austerity  and  pirivation  he  prac- 
ti3ed  at  the  same  tiine  on  himself;  por 
did  he  allow  himself  one  luxury  or  ho* 

munity 
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munity  above  the  meanest  private  sol- 
dier. , 

At  length  the  neWs  of  a  battle  hav- 
ing taken  place  arrived  at  court,  and  one 
of  the  first  questions  asked  by  the  mi- 
*nister,  was  regarding  the  conduct  of  the 
stem  Scotch  knight;  but  there  was 
scarcely  occasion  for  inquiry,  for  every 
line  of  the  dispatch  resounded  his  praise, 
and  every  tongue  was  ready  to  recount 
some  daring  action  he  had  performed; 
while  one  who  had  well  observed  him 
through  the  whole  of  the  day,  was  heard 
to  remark,  that  he  seemed  in  the  battle 
to  seek  death  as  a  friend,  but  could  not 
find  him. — "  And  yet,  withal,"  said  the 
narrator,  "  though  he  seemed  to  value 
not  his  own  life,  in  the  guiding  of  his 
troops  he  was  as  prudent  as  brave,  and 
took  good  care  that  his  corps  should  not 
be  taken  to  a  disadvantage."  In  short, 
the  account  was  nearly  what  sir  Charles 
Osborne  had  given  the  king  of  Scot- 
land. 

Some 


Some  looked  upon  the  countenance 
of  Ximenes^  to  see  what  effect  this  tale 
would  have ;  but  nothing  could  move 
the  inflexiUe^  features  of  the  monk,  ever 
to  shew,  by  any  outward  mark,  the  emo- 
tioBs  of  his  mind,  or  the  feelings  of  his 
heart  But,  however,  the  decision  was 
made  in  the  bosom  of  the  minister;  and 
had  not  other  circumstances  intervened, 
the  most  fl^attering  prospects  n^iight  have 
opened  to  the  ambition  of  sir  James 
Maleolm. 


i»JL.  I.— 2rf.         K  CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  me  firsts 

An  honest  man  he  is/and  hates  the  sllme 

That  sticks  on  filthy  deedsi 

My  friend^  thy  hushand,  honest,  honest  I&go. 

Othello. 

As  soon  as  the  day  broke,  the  ship 
which  bore  William  Bethune  got  under 
way.  There  were  a  great  many  people 
collected  round  the  port,  to  see  the 
vessel  depart — to  wave  the  hand,  and 
bid  adieu  to  some  loved  form,  as  it  quit- 
ted their  sight,  perhaps  for  ever. 

There  were  many  young,  that  were 
parting  from  those  that  formed  or  shared 
the  hopes  of  their  youth,  and  many  old, 
that  there  beheld  depart  those  that  had 
appeared  the  solace  of  their  age.  It 
ihattered  not  whether  it  was  the  young 
'   '       .  .  and 
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and  gay,  or  the  old  and  helpless — ^the 
poor  and  lowly,  or  the  rich  and  proud ; 
the  sentiment  which  brought  them  there 
was  the  same,  and  there  they  stood  in 
bteutiful  equality. 

William  gazed  at  them,  till  finding 
in  the  distance  their  lessening  forms 
were  lost  to  his  sight — **  There  are  none,** 
thought  he,  "  to  bid  me  farewell,  except 
poor  Mary,  and  she  cannot  come  to  do 
itf  and  a  bitter  feeling  of  regret  to 
leave  his  sister^  in  unhappiness  passed 
over  his  mind.  But  in  this  respect  he 
felt  much  lightened,  by  the  king's  aU 
tered  conduct,  which  Mary  had  com- 
municated to  him  on  the  preceding  day ; 
and  the  natural  buoyancy  of  youthfill 
hope,  together  with  his  own  gay  dispo- 
sition, soon  overcame  every  other  feel- 
ing of  sorrow,  and  raised  him  from  that 
sensation  of  loneliness  which  every  one 
must  feel  on  quitting  the  shores  of  their 
native  country  for  the  first' time.  But 
there  are  other  attendants  oh  sea-voy- 

K  2  ages 
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Bg^  Mrhufb  dicjl  ^q%  Mk  P  ^tack  Q«ir 

young  truvellw ;  an4  though  it  ww  b«k 
digbtily  thpt  be  felt  tJ^ev  ij^wgr^oable 
p^ea^nce,  they  contributed  gret^tly  tQ; 
overcome  every  other  s^naatioq. 

Labouring  under  s^a^ckpess,  y(^l- 
liam  continued  bek>w  during  the  d^y-j 
but  as  night  approached;  feeling  binn^ 
relieved,  he  again  qam0  upon  deQk»  an4 
CQntinued  looking  down  upon  the  darl; 
green  wav^a»  as  tb^y^  rolled  quiqyy  by, 
afi  if  the  sea  bftd  U$  st^r^  {|s  wdl  asr  the 
heaven.  He  continmed  thus  for  soff^ 
timci  h^f  contemplating  the  pas^^g  l^n 
low^  now  musing  oyer  hip  jMiewntf  1q| 
and  future  bope^.  All  was  pe^^iri^y 
calm  and  still  The  deck  w£|s  alfnovl; 
dei^ert^d.  The  clear  far  stars  were  t w:in)cr 
ling  in  the  summer's  ^ky»  without  4 
cloud  to  bar  the  journey  of  their  rays : 
nqt  a  voices  was  to  be  beards  but;  tb^ 
wind  whispering  through  tb^  cordf^^^i 
and  the  constant  rushing  of  the  9bip 
through  the  divide^  waters,    It  «eeinq4 

as 
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tt  if  mtKM  Wtt  iMt  in  the  contempkk 
^MldfhMowlibefttit^.  Itwasanfaooir 
^^  fiietttfttiiiii. 

*  Afar  thought  the  y^Midg  iidTeiK 
UlM*,  919  be  pbused,  and  looked  oirer  the 
tMt  expftirae  t>f  waters,  ^  how  little  have 
I  to  r^tet  in  my  lot!  how  many  are 
tSieve^  eveik  now,  peihaps  in  this  very 
"VMM],  Oat  we  Quitting  thetr  native 
-Aores,  ^tmgglini;  with  mitfoMmie,  and 
tMknowing  ^iHiat  new^oitow  may  etety 
tMment  attend  them,  without  k  iMMAe 
te  go  t!k>,  or  >vdthottt  t>tte  to  welootne 
tiiftif  retuMir 

He  paiiMd^  aAd  at  that  motneAt  'Out 
ld«a  «tkiidc  hun,  th^  peAi^  loird  Mm^ 
Ittid,  ti^ded  WiUl  hii  itWu)A  defiM- 
^ib^  might  ^efi!M^  to  nseeiTe  Utn  «n  hSk 
ftJtum.^'*  He  hall  dften  tck  m^  that  I 
Mki  ^ot  hik  heir,""  thought  he,  ''  ahd  yel, 
^iMri^  it  evett  so,  I  have  still  What  my 
j^i^ilnt  Nokdimd teft  ine iit  hei'  dehth: 
fttid  whHe  MtBleolm  and  M^  ^re  hapfiy 
logether  kt  eourt,  VtAt  wUl  be  enough 

K  8  for 
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for  me  and.  Clara,  amongst  the  heathery 
hills  we  have  so  often  wan4ered  over 
together ;"  and  all  the  delightful  enthu- 
siastic dreams  of  love  and  a  cottage^ 
that,  like  the  rosy  clouds  of  morning, 
glow  upon  the  early  day  of  youth,  but 
pass  too  quickly  away»  when  the  every- 
day sun  of  reason  has  risen^  began  to 
take  full  possession  of  William's  fiuicy.; 
while  seas  were  passed,  labours  over*- 
come,  and  difficulties,  dangersi,:  and  dii- 
tres^  vanished  from  his  view,  like  the 
iantastip  mists  of  the  mountain  before 
the  rays  of  the  summer  day.  He  thoughl; 
and  re-thought,  and  every  idea  and  pro- 
spect, seen  thiough  the  bri^t  glass  t)f 
.hope»  took  the  gay  tints  and  i^ich  colour- 
,ji^  of  the  medium  through  which  it 
was  viewed^  These  splendid  self^e^ 
.eeptions  would  probably  have  lasted  aU 
night,  had  he  not  been  roused  by  th^ 
sound  of  scNDoe  one  ung^ng  near  him,  in 
so  fine  a  tone  of  voice,  that  it  instantly 

drew  his   attentioDv  William  was  9 

poet 
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poet  by  nature;  his  imagination  was 
warm,  wild,  and  strong;  nor  was  he 
less  inclined  to  music,  and  he  listened 
in  mute  attention,  while  the  singer 
poured  forth  a  kind  of  anthem,  seeming- 
ly from  the  feeling  of  the  moment — 

HYMN. 

**  When  morniog'B  beam, 
And  eirening's'  gleam. 

Have  slione  o'er  life's  dittemper^d  dream  ; 
When  quiet  night. 
Forgets  the  light, 

To  muse  o'er  vast  creation's  theme,  * 
To  thee,  oh,  Life-^ver,  I  raise 
The  tribute  of  an  -insect's  praise. 

^  So  mean  am  I, 
And  thou  so  high, 

Tbron'd  o'er  yon  far  anmeaaur'd  sky, 
My  soul  would  sink. 
On  thee  to  think,  .  ■ 

And  wonders  of  ifcy  v^i/^^ » 
fint  that  from  such  a  glorious  height, 
Thou  look'st  on  all  with  equal  lighL 

'*  And  as  by  Thee,    . 
£ach  form  we  see. 
Creation  aU  was  given  to  be- ; 

K*  All 


AU  tbat-thoa'sl  inarf^    . 
^o  thee  dbplay'd. 

By  thee  are^Mii  «terually; 
Or,  haif  or^greatciv'to  coDiptt^ 
Would  rob  thee  jof  an  atlribate* 


^  Great  as  thou  art— o'er  atl  above ;. 
fhj  realm,  creation's  wide  extent ; 
Thy  throne,  the  glorious  firmament;. 
Thy  lamps,  the  million  stars  of  day; 
'  Thy  footstool  low,  this  ball  of  clay : 
Yet  man,  the  insect  in  thy  way^ 
May  yet  possess  thy  lo^.'^ 


} 


There  was  something  in  the  Toice — 
the  tone-— 4he  impassioned  msnner  of 
the  singer^  tbat  aeted  Strongly  on  the 
mind  of  WiBiam  Bethune,  and  he  cross- 
ed over  to  that  part  of  tiie  deA  where 
the  stranger  stood. 

^  That  is  a  most  beautiful  hymn  in- 
deed,'' said  he»  addressing  the  tall  old 
man,  whom  I  have  had  occasion  to  men- 
tion by  the  name  of  Wilson,  and  who 
was  now,  according  to  what  he  had  said 
to  Mr.  Mactaw,  speeding  his  way  from 
Scotland. 

*•  Who 


^  Who  art  tbtm  ?"  d^ttifanded  the 
itMnger.  Then^  aft^  tegarding  Williftm 
fbr  ii  few  moments,  he  continued—^"  But 
1  kkiow  thee  tadw^-^What  dost  thou  to 
leave  thy  sister  at  this  moment  ?-^but 
as  it  has  fitUen,  so  mast  it  be.  Yet  what 
^kest  thou  in-  forrigti  lands  ?" 

""  I  must  fit^t  know,"*  replied  William, 
**  who  it  is  that  demands  questions  of 
ttye  80  promptly,  before  I  reply  to  so 
ttAhy  that  concehi  myself  alone.''  . 

**  And  thoti  art  proud  too !"  said  the 
sttanger,  rather  sternly.     . 

*•  Nay,"  replied  WiBiam,  *•  you  wrong 
me  there.  It  would  be  folly,  not  humi- 
Hly,  to  give  my  toonfidence  to  eveiy  tttt*. 
kti<ywn,  free-sp6lten  companion  I  may 
meet** 

*  You  art  right— you  are  right,**  te^ 
p^eA  the  stranger.  ^  You  are  difibrettt 
fiom  what  I  thonght  you ;  and  though, 
fierhapg,  by  one  word,  I  could  make  yoA 
{xmr  every  feeling-<''k«very  idea  intb  vny 
ter,  I  will  not  seek  to  know'.  No !"  con- 

X  0  tinued 
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tinned  be,  seeming  to  think  aloud  ^'^^o! 
the  less  I  bind  myself  to  mankind,  the. 
better, ...  No !  there  are  two  already  add- 
^  to  the  list  I  fondly  thought  should 
never  be  renewed — there  are  too  many; 
no  more — no  moreT  4nd  turning  sud- 
denly away,  he  left  William  in  no  siiiall 
astonishment  at  his  extraordinary  oon- 
d|ict 

The  next  morning,  and  during  the 
whole  of  the  day,  the  stranger  continued 
to  absent  himself  from  the  rest  of  the 
passengers,  and  remained  apart,  in  gloomy 
meditation;  but  amongst  the  others. on 
board,  William  found  one  who  seemed 
much  mqre  calculated  to  amuse  and  ^• 
gage  him.  This  was  no  other  than  sir 
Andrew  Worrel,  the  nephew  of  lord 
Norland,  and  him  to  whotn  James  had 
entrusted  the  letter  to  sir  James  Mal- 
colm. Of  all  other  persons,  William  bad 
least  expected  to  meet  him  ;  but  before 
we  proceed  fajrther,  it  may  be  well  to 

.givf 
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give  a  more  *  partieidar  aeobuiit  of  thi 
pawb  I  bave  just  inentionecL 

Sir  Andrew  Wcnrel  had  lately  received 
the  honoilr  of  knighthood ;  to  the  world 
in  general  he  appeared  a  gay  careless 
young  maii,  but  he  concealed  beneath 
this  exterior  many  dangieroiis  qualities, 
and  many  violent  passions.  He  was 
cunning  without  sense;  he  was  bold 
without  courage;  he  was  amusing  with- 
out  wit;  he  gidned  the  reputation  of 
talent  by  assuming  it,  and  of  virtue  by 
hiding'  his  vices :  but  he  had  one  qualifi- 
oatio9,  which  more  than  any  served  to  ftd- 
litate  his  views ;  it  was  the  art  of  quickly 
apprteiating  character,  and  moulding  his 
own  conduct  to  those  he  happened  to  be 
ei^aged  with;  and  he  had  one  vice, 
which  generally  attends  the  mmds  of 
the  -weak  and  bate,  an  implacable  hatred 
of  all  those  who  were  superior  to  hini- 
self,  dther  in  abilities  or  virtues.  There 
were  few  in  the  court  of  the  king  df 
Scotland  who  had  so  miidi  excited  this 

K  6  feeling 
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leeling  in  his  brelet  u  sir  J«fti9ft  Mit 
ooliD.    Thejr  vr4n  tod  near  in  itnito,  y«t 
too  difi^rent  Sti  ehaneter,  to  allow  the 
kxiigb^  to  pass  a«S6athed  by  tlvd  wtpDtk 
tongue  of  WorreL    He  took  wwy  06- 
etsioTv  by  a  word»  9.  )ook»  a  sign,  to  >east 
any  taction  he  ctnild  upon  the  condutt 
of  the  favourite,  who,  from  .particulhr 
points   in   hi?  disposition,  oftra  ^^ 
room  to  misrepresentation.    But  fhm 
was  another  motive,  deeper-^^^norapoWtti^ 
M  than  any  hatred  of  superior  taleiitt, 
which  determined  Worrel,  by  whatevtt 
means,,  to  overthrow  his  rival  LoOgbi^ 
fore  Afaloolm  had  ev@r  seen  M^ry  B^ 
thune»  Wovrel  had  loved  \iW$  wiA  \im 
rejeeted..   It  was  not  thatMarf  «^w  hi» 
vJSIainy  ^  or  perceived  his  artMces»  f^  she 
had  never  ahy  e|ipdrtut)Uy ;  but  th^ 
aeetiied  a  natuml  antipathy  elcistfftg  ift 
her  bv^om  towards  hink     Eveh  as  ft 
child,  she  fled  him ;  and  when  grown  upt 
thpogh  she  stMve  to  pay  h^  ev^ry  po* 
Btenesa^  as  kud  Not4ated%  mphew,  yet^ 

as 


«Mi^t^f.  Thus  siir  Andrew  WoMl  hateA 

t^,  and  yet  h^  tiMde  ttMMt  tnen  believe 
^the  washiAftkvidftnd^tttiMr.  Th6 
)c^  IMS  tM)t  to  be  dMcAved  tttfid  ti)r  kMig 
Mdeol«n  ^sed  him  by  t»  ka  Itiieot, 
"(^bose  fevour  <»  dMikd  ^ere  eqvidly  itt- 
*^pAificnit.    Woml  Mt  it  t  he  felt  tW 
be  wiM  deified,  md  the  idea  made  ttm 
tcntttttoi  more  ttgaifitt  him  that  he  looliced 
upon  M  bis  mo«t  deeded  enemy.    This 
^^  httd  Itfug  been  w«»MAg  in  hik 
btfeBt,  «nd  yet  he  eidiAt^mied  to  keep  up 
li^  iappeiimn<»  of  fl^ttdshit)  towaMb 
Maloolfio,  that  he  in^t  find  some  o^ 
porttmity  of  marring  his  prospects,  o*1l*. 
luring  1^  peitce ',  and  tiiii  uraii  soon  af- 
^^»ded  hi«i,  by  ^  (^rcdmstancea  wMeh 
«*>nnt«d  bettveeti  thekii^  iind  Male^tm, 
«»wsoottntofM«fy. 

Wowel  now  foiHid  hiuwlf  in  bU  elft. 
^ocAt}  Ms  te4dy  sie^eeb  wete  always 
.^M^Uyod  tewit  iafir  wery  eoteteXQ^ttk. 

tion 
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tidtt  between  the.  lovers;  and  fot^eseeiiig 
his  own  ^vancement  ott  the  fall  of  Mai- 
eolm,  he  now  boldly  spoke  what  he  had 
b^re  insinuated  against  him;  but  this, 
iit  Was  remarked,  atway$  took  place  when 
Malcolm  wad  absent ;  and  even  to  Mary 
he  kept  the  semblance  of  friendship  for 
iier  lover.  But  it  Was  far  from  WorreFs 
object  that  the  king  should  have  even 
ap^aient  success  With  Miss  Bethunei; 
and  though  by  la  thousand  means  he  in- 
spired Malcolm  With  jealousy,  he  at  the 
saine  time  gave  every  assistance  in  his 
.power  to  Mary's  wishes  of  avoiding  the 
attentions  erf*  the  monarch,  while  he  ap- 
peared to  James  most  ardent  in  his 
cause.  f 

All  his  plana  j^eemed  to  take  eSbA. 
Sir  James  Malcolm  was  in  a  manner  ex- 
iled ;  the  king  was  foiled  in  his  pursuit 
of  Mary ;  while  the  road  seemed  opened 
to  the  knighfs 'most  ardent  ambition. 
For  some  4;^ime  he  triumphed  in  bis  vil- 
lainy ;  but  what  was  his  surprise,  on  beii^ 

informed 
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informed  by  the  king  that  he  was  ehoaen. 
to  convey  the  letters  to  Malcolm ! 

James,  now  he  had  overoome  the  pa^^ 
sions  which  had  led  him  astray^  was 
willing  to  mortify  those  who  had  been 
most  instrumental  in  absenting  his  forw 
mer  fiiend,  and  lie  was  actuated  by  this 
motive  in  desiring  sir  Andrew  Wonel 
to  take  his  packet^  instead  of  sending  a 
meaner  messenger;  thus,  in  the  ficst 
place,  absenting  from  court  a  perscm  he 
disliked,  and  at  the  same  time  conferring 
a  doable  honour  on  MalcoloL 

As  he  gave  him  the  letters^  James  fix^ 
ed  his  eye  upon  the  knight,  and  was 
much  surprised,  at  the  alacrity  with 
which  he  received  theoou  Worrel  was 
at  first  certainly  surprised,  but  upon  a 
momenf  s  reflection^  congratulated  him- 
self on  being  the  messenger.  From  the 
part  he  had  acted,  it  became  actuallj 
necessary  to  his  safety,  as  well  as  the 
gratification  of  his  hatred,  that  Malcolm 
should  jremain  absent^  and  he  had  now 

offered 


6fl^  to  lAta-  t^e  bMiitte^  ot  ij^n  iA- 
juring^kviirei!,  4ttd,  tit  ill^  ^Vetatss,  ]»«• 
t^tiAg  th&t«<:b)];tiU&ti6A  wMdii  thi>  king 

full  bf  these  thou'^tb,  h6  atidiepttd 
SAtii^b  ttntAtiAsAolA  Wit)i  plebsoiie,  tiiA 
tlMe  et^  ^r^tiftidn  fctr  Mi  VOy^ 
whteh  th^  ^brtne^d  bf  Utte  titte  MifiSt- 
ieia  bf.  His  gtktiMtitm  vms  ^teatXf  in- 
<a«ftsed  oA  fifidtng  titit  Wtltiatn  Be^ 
thuAe  vms  tb  "be  the  boih^ioA  of  hi* 
Vbytige,  whotti'  he  hbped  to  tn^fke  a  pHu- 
dpal  instrubeiidftfclfWaMiAgtibttiabhi- 
natibA^ ;  ffiid  Atobrdifi^y  lie  cburted  ttiat 
ihtioiaisy  tdth  the  yoUttg  traveltef  for 
Which  betbre  he  Wd  n6vet  ihewA  itfiy 
psrftieuhr  itidiAatibh. 

Toimg  and  inex|)ei^ced,  WiffisM 
dMnot  »eek  "fetthef  thdti  tlie  btrtdde, 
'Hud  lielieved  hb  coMpanion  tb  b^  y faftt 
lie  6<?eiiied. 

••  Whatr*  cfied  Wbrt«!,  brt  seeing 
Wililafli  fbr  the  firsi  titne'6h  bcikrd.  tbe 

resail  **  iis  it  bb^tite  ^  WlUhitti  B^tttte 

'    .  ■  » 


«ko  faoand  !ftir  S^  t  thift  is  tf&s&i 
plmure  unetpMted ;  but  ny  what  bttM 
you  80  far  from  lumie?^ 

WiffliMi's  aBflWw  was  not  unlike  fio- 
ralki?s^^  A  truant  dbpotitian,  good  wy 

Bat  Wotrd  was  ntft  to  be  traded  ai^ 
more  then  fliatiilet-^  May ^  nay,  Wll- 
liam,"  Hod  he^  ""^o  not  tbifrk  I  WMtd 
ptyjatoyoarasciBts.  GodfoiMdl  Wkf, 
what  is  it  te  ne^  gaod  ^^utft)  whetiMfir 
7011  go  to  look  forea^as  im  thaSpauMi 
rocks,  or  to  bring  back  some  VfUidmSug 
Uack^eyedmaid?* 

This  hst  remark  was  iMMla  at  fandan ; 
Mrt  die  txAom  wkUb  aose  ki  tiie  ingjeMi* 
on<ted^4if  Waiiaaft  Belibnfie  at  0Me  bi^- 
«ny4d  to  the  quldk  eye  «f  sir  AudMW 
Wmel  that  kb  hassard  bolt  had  flowti 
«i%llt^-^4ihat  bis  ooDJeotitte  was  n«t  so 
&r  wvoi^ ;  but^  however^  betook  no  no- 
tioe  at  the  moment,  but  treasuring  tte 
<dae!hratia«i,  to  be  employ^  on  some  fb* 
toM  oocttioii,  be  mobeeAed^''  Nay^ 


810         L£GSNI>$  OF  SCOTLAND. 

Heaven  forUd  that  I  $hould  steal  your 
seeretSy  even  to  aid  your  plans !  I  love 
not  secrets — ^truly  not  I/* 

The  frankness  which  Wolrd  had  as- 
suined  gradually  won  upon  the  unsus- 
pecting heart  of  William ;  and  after  some 
mental  consultatim^  be  resolved  to  con- 
fide the  object  of  .his  journey  to  him, 
mid  procure,  if  posaiUe».  his .  aid  to  find 
tbe  residence  of  Clara;  however,  hie  did 
not  like  to  break  upon  it  at  once,  and 
the  conversation  turned  upon  indifferent 
subjects. 

^ery  often,  when  cut  off  from  more 
HSgreeable  society^  we  are  glad  to  meet 
with  what,  at.other  titties,  we  might  have 
despised  or  neglected ;  atid  yet,  even  after 
we  regain  what  we  before  enjoyed,  the 
fiemnt  effects  of  the  other  will  remain 
upon  tbe  mind,  ^nd  the  accident  of  a 
moment  dignify  it  for.  ever  in  our  opi-* 
paon. 

It  was  thus  with  William  and  sir  Aiv 
dp^  Worre);  at  tbe  court  inking  Jameq 
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he  bad  merely  looked  Qpon  tht  Vn^it 
as  an  ordinaiy  ooiutier^  and 
more  than  a  ootnmoii  acqiuuntanoe^ 
cept  as  he  tvbs  the  nephew  of  lord  Nov- 
land ;  but  here  ooncurrmt  cireutnataiiCBi 
threw  them  together,  alid  aa  infonaqr 
commenced^  wfaidi  was  tery  lik^  io 
produce  scxiow  and  evil  to  the  fai^ 
spirited  William  Bethuna 

Wonel  conatwtly  avoided,  in 
sation,  any  alludon  to  William's 
ter.  He  spoke  of  the  king — ^hislateaiw 
fortunate  n^lect  of  the  queen— his  gpU 
lantry— hia  personal  perfediona— -and  at 
the  same  time  took  care  to  insinuate 
that  or  James  Malcolm  was  as  dissolute 
to  the  fiill  as  any  of  the  court ;  yet  never 
in  any  shape  did  the  name  of  Miss  Be* 
thune  pass  his  lips. 

The  evening  of  the  second  day  froved 
as  beautiful  as  before^  and  WilUam  ami 
tinued  long  on  deck,  in  order  to  enjoy 
that  calm  tranqui]lify«-*tliat  peaeeftd  con-e 
tmplative  silence,  which  night  alone 


^Mrnni  m  wh«e  litme  sprendd  b^r  tmise- 
4ms  .uriugs  ^im*  the  toliteiy  humta  of 

mod  looking  RMmd»  Vlr^ught  6f  4;be  for- 
TDer  inigfat>«^'^  I  ^wmfd^  ^ere  out  port 
di,**  thooght  he;  attid  intei^ted  to  tte 
'«lmng#r»'  be  tliraght  h«  ttight^lm 
attention,  by  imitating  bin  <9otid«rtt,  ittid 

«Bgii^  to  tbt  iMiely  iilttM  «f  tt^ 

•  ■-       •  •     • 

'  .H^t  thttt  oV  Hie  ftt«eplftg  eatih 

,  While  epritesy  and  all  the  fiury  birtby 
Wander  round  thy  precincts  drear— 

Ifikc^r  df  the  g)l&d'Aiiy, 
.   *;     Ihift  cWse^te  kMnUb,  Idft  Ike  lIlMtl^ 
And  envying  not  the  gorgeoul'r^* 
Left  the  9un  to  reign  alone — 


tik«  lK>tA%  fair  tMd  ^h\A  HkftM, 

In  the  coDTemt  4|t^  arrayvii 

Seeking  ckre  Xo.  lieai  liis  wound — 


••  I 


t  • 


Xi|bi, 


Ni(|h^  thon  c(Mn«8^  with  tl^  tmiiv 

Qf  stars,  of  shadowy  and  of  dreamty. 
Sbedtttng  o'er  the  couch  bf  pain 

Tlle^sleep  tha^  fliea  dff^  gmh  Wvf, 

Queen  of  half  man's  Ufbl  to  thee 

lAs  givlAfiU  pnOte  U  d^e  ef  right| 
Xhpogh  m^y  joys  with  day  maj  bf  ^ 

Peace  is  offspring  of  the  night. 

Aa  be  Imd  expect,  the  slnmger  dUk 

jqin  him ;  but  it  wft^  only  for  a  momeiitL 

**  WiUiaiii  Be^lHUpa,"  a«id  he»  in  m  im^ 

pren^iye  yoice,   *"  bewnre  of  Anditv 

W^onrel  r  and  turned  away. 

^  Thi$  is  oddr  tbought  WiUium  Be- 
thuiiev  **  howev^,  lam  not  to  be  biassed 
fay  tbe  wqrd  of  an  unknown  stranger  f 
and  he  retired  to  lert  in  the.  same  resot 
lu^H  be  h^  b^Oici  held,  ofootisuking 
»iir  4^d(9w<Hi:  his  fiitiure  plAn& 

The  next  morning  he  bad  risen  eaily; 
and*  was  lesming  ov^  the  side  of  the  ves- 
aci»  when  th^  hnight.  laid  bis  hwd  m* 
1m8  sbouldejr-^**  Wb«t,  WiUJftmr  «^ 
c^Mmed  he,  '«  stiU  thinhii^  of  your 

mwl?" 

*-Nok 


214         I;£0!feKDS  OF  SfcOtl^AkD. 

**  Not  SO,**  replied  William ;  "  I  was 
not  thinking  of  hqr  theu,  however.** 

"  What !  you  confess  then  that  there 
is  one  7^  cried  WorreL 

*'  You  seem  so  well  informed  of  it," 
replied  William,  "  that  denial  would  be 
useless ;  so,  to  be  frank  with  you,  I  will 
flBk  you  for  some  adviee  and  informs- 
tion."  He  then  took  the  arm  of  the 
knight,  and,  walking  up  and  down  the 
dedc,  informed  Worrel  of  all  the  circum- 
stances. 

*^  Four  months  ago  did  you  lose  her?" 
exdaimed  Worrel,  with  emphasis,  stop- 
ping in  his -pace.  "  Why  that  was  the 
time^tbat  Malcolm  set  out  for  Spaiti/' 

•*So  it  was  precisely,"  replied  Wil- 
liam ;  *'  I  dare  say  they  were  in  the  same 
ship/' 

"  Nay,"  said  Worrel,  "  that  was  not 
handsome  of  Malcolm,  however ;  nmch 
as  I  like  him,  I  must  say  that" 
*  «  What  do  you  -mean  ?"  exclaimed  his 

-  unsuspecting 
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unsuspecting  companion ;  '*  I  do  not  un- 
derstand you.** 

Worrel  a£fected  a  l€k>k  of  astonish- 
ment at  the  question. — "  Did  you  not . 
say,"  asked  he,  **  that  they  went  away 
together?**  Oh !  now  I  und^^tand  you,** 
he  proceeded,  appearing  to  be  lightened, 
and  seeming  to  lau^h  at  his  own  mis- 
take ;  **  only,  when  yon  mentioned  that 
they  went  away  together,  I  thought 
that  very  likely  Malcolm's  Highland 
visits  had  not  been  without  a  cause.  I 
fancied  that  was  what  you  meant.** 

William  eageriy  exclaimed  against 
the  probability  of  such  a  thing;  Mal- 
colm had  been  at  the  time  engaged  to 
his  sister — Clara  would  never  be  false.- 
Besides,  he  never  heard  of  Malcolm's  go- 
ing to  the  Highlands.  Ob,  it  was  quite 
impossible ! 

Sir  Andrew  Worrel,  however,  through 
all  this  heat  in  refuting  the  idea,  saw 
that  his  plan  had  taken  effect — ^that  the 
first  seeds  of  suspicion  were  implanted  in 

William's 


WUlmap*^  mnd;,  9Bd  lasting  tboni'  to 
grow,  he  proceeded  to  other  parts  of  the 
some  subjeot-^''  I  wH)uld  reoommend 
you,*'  wd  he,  "  when  yon  grt.  to  Ms- 
dfid»  to  hire  a  sefvaat  who  may  be  of 
service  to  you,  9&  y<Hii  dot  not  spedk  the- 
langviag^  perfectly^  I  have  be«n  )wg 
there,  as  you  knew  bdSore^  axifd  I  think 
1  om  recommend  o^e  to  you*** 

He  was  going  <».  thus,  but  William 
complained  of  a  headac^e>  and  retired 
t9  his  cabin*  while  Worrel,  smilibg  at 
the  success  of  his  villainy,  remained  to 
pian  new  schemes  of  ill,  and  ooofi^tu- 
laj^  himc^if  on  the  disoovery  he  had 
made  of  another  lAeans  to  ii^ure  m 
JamoB  Malcolm. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IX, 


Hor,  I  saw  him  once— lie  was  a  goodlj  king. 
Ham,  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  in  all, 
I  lihall  not  look  upon  his  like  again.  Hmmki. 


Ifysteries!  Mysteries!  a smiden chaise. 
And  yet  the  same'J  Why  this  is  truly  he 
That  blows  you  hot  and  cold  with  the  same  breath. 


The  words  of  king  Jamea,  oa  leaving 
Maiy»  after  having  resigned  that  pw^ 
suit  which  €9L\mA  her  bo  much  pak^ 
were — ^  For  some  days  I  wiU  not  bnak 
your  retirement;"  andsheccMagratulated 
lierself  not  a  little  on  the  interval  of  calm 
<|iuet  that  promise  held  out  to  her;  &r 
lord  Norland^  although  by  his  actiona 
be  gave  every  &dlity  to  the  accomplish* 
mnt  of  the  Mug's  viewer  had  never  yuk 
7QL.  I. — Sd.  h  sanctioned. 
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sanctioned,  by  the  remotest  hint,  at- 
tempts evidently  dishonourable. 

In  the  letter  she  had  written  to  Mal- 
colm, she  had  commenced  but  coldly; 
in  proceeding,  however,  all  her  own  at- 
tachment— ^all  the  warm  affection  he  had 
shewn  her — all  the  graces  of  person  and 
mind  which  had  first  won  her  heart, 
crowded  upon  her  memory;  and  as  she 
wrote,  the  emotions  of  her  mind  gra- 
dually transfused  themselves  to  the  let- 
ter. Now  she  reproached  him  for  leav- 
ing her — ^now  found  excuses  for  his  con- 
duct— ^now  professed  her  confidence  in 
his  constancy— and  owned  the  continu- 
ance of  her  own  afibction  for  him. 

She  had  just  finished,  when  she  was 
informed  that  the  king's  page  waited  for 
a  letter,  and  descending  with  a  lighter 
heart  than  she  had  felt  for  many  a  day, 
she  gave  it  gaily  to  the  attendant.  Lord 
Norland  made  no  inquiry,  but  William, 
who  had  just  returned  from  the  city, 

fixed 
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fixed  his  eye  upon  her,  and  taking  her 
arm,  led  her  into  the  park. — "Well, 
William,"  said  she,  with  a  pleased  smile, 
"  what  is  it  that  you  want  V 

"  Mary,"  said  William,  gravely,  "  I 
wish  to  know  who  that  letter  is  to  ?" 

"  Who  it  is  to !"  replied  Mary;.  **  oh, 
it  is  just  to  your  old  friend,  James  Mal- 
colm." 

"  No,  no,  Mary,"  said  William,  "  this 
is  no  jesting  matter ;  I  do  not  love  your 
writing  to  the  king — no,  nor  his  visits 
here  either.  Mary,  your  name  is  be- 
coming talked  of  by  the  people  *;  that 
must  not  be  of  my  sister." 

"William,"  said  Mary,  laying  her 
hand  fondly  upon  her  brother's  arm,  and 
lookmg  with  a  smile  in  his  face,  "  you 
look  as  proud  as  if  you  were  Huutly, 
with  all  his  Highland  swords  at  his  back, 
[•nd  forget  that  you  are  poor  William 

Jthune,  nephew  of  lord  Norland,  whose 

vassals  will  scarcely  furnish  out  more 

proper  men  than  will  conduct  us  to  the 

L  2  court. 


4€ 
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<x)utt.  Wait  tUl  you  get  your  gilded 
spurs,  WiUiam,  before  you  talk  so 
high.'' 

•*  You  trifle  with  me,  Mary,"  i^epHed 
her  brother,  rather  angrily;  **  is  this 
gaiety,  so  diflFerent  from  your  jcustom^ 
is  it  a£fected  to  mislead  me,  or  to  hurt 
my  feelings  ?** 

No,**  replied  Mary,  more  seriously ; 

now  you  are  ungenerous,  William ;  I 
"would  not  have  joked  you,  had  I  not 
had  good  news  to  tell  you  ;^  and  she  d^ 
tailed  to  him  idl  that  had  occurred  du- 
lAng  her  last  interview  with  the  king. 

Her  Irankness  called  for  a  return,  snd 
after  some  hesitation,  he  informed  ber 
of  his  intention  of  going  to  Spain.— 
^  Good  Heavens,  William !"  exdaimed 
4he,  *^  do  you  tell  me  you  are  going  to 
leave  me  in  a  moment  like  this  ?  Surely 
you  must  have  some  strong  Und  urgent 
Ifeason.** 

William  could  scarcely  prevail  upon 
ifimself  to  infotm  lus  sist»  of  the  moth e 

which 


wtudi  led  hiin  abroad,  and  tfae  cigeiw 
stances  he  had  w  long  coocealed;  hot 
he  was  aboTe  a  fefcrimod.  Mid  iaamA 
himself  oU^ed  to  gnre  some  seann  fir 
his  departure.  He  gare  tfae  true  cue; 
and  in  a  brief  manner  recapitulated  to 
Maij  Us  meeting  with  Clara  la  the 
HigUands— that  he  Ibond  her  &r  «ipe- 
lior  |o  those  who  aeemed  her  fr^eiuis— * 
that  be  loved  her — won  her  loTe — that 
evea  she  hendf  ooold  giTe  no  acccxmt 
of  her  &mily — and,  finallj,  that  on  has 
last  viflt,  he  fimnd  that  she  was  gooe^ 
and  that  the  ool j  infbrmatioo  he  fo^ 
SC99ed  was  eonTeyed  by  a  hastr  iirjte; 
written  to  tell  him  that  she  w»  gone  to 
Spain ;  to  what  part  she  knew  not,  bat 
h<^ed  that  he  would  be  able  to  fi>IIow 
her-^"*  And  now,  ^lary,"  sid  bev  as  he 
condnded,  '^whatcanldo?  whatoagfat 
Itodo?* 

''If  yoa  lore,  WiOiam,"  answered 
Mary,  warmly — '^  if  she  loves  you,  tcH- 
km  her  instantly — seek  her  wherever 

L  3  she 
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she  may  be,  as  the  ancient  knights 
sought  their  mistresses.  Give  not  a 
thought  to  me ;  and  may  you  be  happy ! 
But,  oh  f  of  all  things,  beware  of  jealousy, 
for  that  is  the  fault  of  your  disposition.*' 

The  words  of  Mary,  to  a  cool  obser- 
ver of  the  present  day,  would  seem  to  be 
dictated  alone  by  folly  and  enthusiasm; 
but  it  must  be  remembered,  that  she 
spake  in  an  age — in  a  reign  of  chivalry, 
when  the  spirit  of  romance  and  adven- 
ture  was  at  its  height  in  most  countries, 
but  more  especially  in  Scotland.  Her 
brother  was  encouraged  by  her  words, 
and  exacting  a  strict  promise  of  secrecy, 
he  made  the  necessary  preparations,  and 
set  out  upon  his  way. 

After  what  the  king  had  promised, 
Mary  was  not  a  little  surprised  to  hear 
that  a  special  messenger  had  been  sent 
from  the  palace  for  her  brother,  and 
still  more  so,  on  being  informed  that 
James  and  all  his  retinue  were  approach- 
ing the  park. — "  What  can  this  mean?" 

thought 
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thought  she ;  *^  sOiely  he  cannot  be  so 
base  ^  to  have  deceived  me !  No,  what- 
ever are  his  faults,  he  is  not  so  disho- 
nourable;" and  she  remained  calmly  in 
the  hall  to  wait  his  arrival. 

Never,  on  any  of  his  former  visits  to 
Norland  Park,  had  king  James  been  so 
splendidly  attended  as  at  present.  All 
the  nobles  of  his  court,  proud  to  shew 
their  affection  for  a  monarch  who,  by 
his  generous  nature,  military  genius, 
and  high  accomplishments,  seemed  form- 
ed to  govern  a  people  long  acctistomed 
to  the  feudal  system,  and  which  his  pre- 
decessors bad  in  vain  attempted  to  over- 
throw—  all  his  nobles,  I  say,  gratefiil 
for  an  abstinence  from  pa'secution, 
which  they  did  not  expect,  admiring 
his  talents,  and  attached  to  his  penaa, 
were  emulous  to  shine  at  the  court  of 
one  so  universally  beloved.  At  this 
moment,  when  his  residence  was  about 
to  be  changed  to  Linlithgow,  and  when 
^  were  endeavouring  to  dissuade  him 

L  4  from 
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from  the  enterprise  which  he  meditated 
against  England,  the  court  was  particu- 
larly crowded,  and  most  of  those  wbo 
were  there  attended  him  upon  this  visit. 
What  was  James's  motive  in  acting  as 
he  did  now,  was  uncertain ;  but  in  m'der 
that  he  might  not  take  lord  Norland  by 
surprise,  he  sent  forward,  in  order  to  in- 
form him  of  his  approach. 

It  was  some  time  before  the  king  ar- 
rived, and  the  old  earl  had  time  enough 
to  call  his  vassals  and  retainers  together, 
and  receive  the  monarch  in  suitable 
state. 

James,  on  his  arrivai,  rode  up  to  tbs 
door  where  lord  Norland  stood,  bare- 
headed, to  hold  his  stirrup ;  and  walking 
between  the  lords  Huntly  and  Home, 
through  the  ranks  of  armed  men  drawn 
up  to  receive  him,  he  proceeded  to  tbe 
other  end  of  the  hall,  where  Mary  wait- 
ed his  approach. 

James  was  now  no  longer  the  gay 
leader  of  the  revel,  or  the  ardent  and 

flattering 


H    4    i  1 


flallojng'  lover;  IIhhMI  ms  m  oAib  4^ 

upon  Ibs  fannr,  wkieh  Ifaij  kid 
witDond  tkcfe  befae;  k  ■»&  laoi^ 
pertnps,  look  oidet;  but  aot  las  load. 
9Qin^  tlian  in  Ins  fiidier  mossent^;  hut 
It  at  once  cumincBl  JBrn  ^Btdicue,  tfait 
he  had  not  fcigotleu  Ins  RaoilulMn  irf" 
the  preoedin^  dar. 

He  adYanoed  iimadt  lis;  aod  vUst 
Mary  made  Ikt  ^*^"»^»^^  he  fauk  bodi 
her  hands  in  Uf^aBdnaong  hcrup^ke 
pressed  a  kka  i^oo  her  findbead;  bntk 
was  a  Idas  aoeold — eodBgnified,  tkatit 
called  no  orioor  into  Marr's  Aak^  nor 
e^en  a  amile  an  the  lipa  of  tlie  sof- 
rounding  nofaka. — ^  That  is  odd,"*  wUb- 
peied  the  carl  of  Angos  to  lord  Home. 
The  other  aosweved  in  a  atiU  knrcr  tone; 
but  whatever  he  asid  had  a  very  vttifale 
eflfeetyfiwrhoth  instantly  approadhed,  and 
paid  their  aafartatkn  to  Mary,  with  an 
urofinterestaqdnveetthat  aufiaised 
ha. 

1.5  After 
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After  a  decent  time  spent  in  forms 
and  compliments,  the  king  turned  to 
lord  Norland — **  My  lord,**  said  he,  "  I 
wish  a  moment's  conversation  with  you,** 
and  following  the  old  man,  who  led  the 
way,  with  a  thousand  bows,  he  took 
Mary's  hand,  and  conducted  her  into 
another  apartment. 

While  he  was  gone,  the  gentlemen  of 
his  train  divided  themselves  into  groups^ 
to  speculate  upon  the  import  of  this 
visit ;  but  all  agreed  that  something  had 
wrought  a  great  change,  and  that  Mary 
Bethune  was  no  longer  an  object  of  cri- 
minal pursuit. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  lords  Home, 
Angus,  and  Huntly,  continued  pacing 
up  and  down  the  hall,  and  partly  en- 
gaged in  an  under-tone  conversation, 
while  at  other  times  they  would  drop 
into  thought,  and  seem  meditating  over 
some  circumstances  long  past. — *^  You 
must  remember  it  well,  my  lord,"  said 

lord 
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lord  Home,  bending  forward  to  speak 
to  the  earl  of  Angus. 

Surely  do  I/'  replied  the  old  man ; 

I  mind  them  both.  He  was  as  good 
a  knight  as  ever  drew  a  sw(Hd;  and 
when ^^  ^ 

"  We  must  not  give  this  to  the  ge- 
neral ear,  my  lords,"  interrupted  Huntly ; 
and  tl^y  again  began  to  speak  in  a 
whisper. 

The  absence  of  the  king  continnecl  for 
about  half-an-hour.  What  took  place 
during  that  time  is  not  known;  but  on 
his  return  he  was  preceded,  as  he&xe, 
by  lord  Norland,  and  Mary  Bethune,  her 
&oe  half  drowned  in  tears,  half  ded^ 
in  smiles,  leaned  firm  and  confiding  on 
the  arm  of  the  monaidu 

^Eyen  so,"  said  lord  Honie;^  as  be 
looked  at  the  opening  door.  ^  AogOB^ 
he  continued,  ^  periiaps  we  may  tum 
this  adyentnie  to  good."  He  then  ad- 
vanced to  Mary — ^^  Madam,''  nid  he^ 
**  I  have  leodTed  an  agieeable  commis- 

1.6  flon 
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tk>n  from  Her  grace  the  qaeeti,  to  inform 
you  that  she  will  be  happy  if  you  will 
grace  the  court  at  Linlithgow.  I  give 
you  her  own  words,*  as  near  as  my  poor 
memory  will  serve.** 

Mary  bowed  her  head — **  Her  gracK 
is  far  too  good,  my  lord^"  replied  she; 
"  but  it  is  my  d^ity  in  every  thing  to 
obey  her,  and  if  my  pleasure  from  her 
commands  could  receive  addition,  it 
would  be  from  lord  Home's  communi- 
cating them." 

It  was  now  past  the  hour  of  dinner, 
and  lord  Norland  had  ordered  a  repast 
to  be  prepared  for  the  king,  which  was 
at  this  moment  placed  upon  the  tabl»r- 
*•  Why  this  comes  well,  my  lords,"  said 
the  king,  **  for  1  believe  it  is  near  mid- 
day, and  I  have  brought  you  fio*." 

James;  who,  though  he  loved  splen- 
dour, hated  ceremony,  while  he  sat 
-down  with  his  n<rf)les,  to  the  sufastanlial 
meal  before  them,  desired  that  no  fenns 
might  be  used  an  his  account ;  and  ba- 
nishing 
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nishiiig  all  lesenrc;  fagr  the 
his  oondnct,  he  ipptnfd  fotdkea 
sure  in  sering  notfak^  bat  mala 
him. 

Lord  Noriand  appeared  to  be  the 
one  who  fi^  himsdf  aumnfiHtabHe: 
through  all  the  n 
which  he  layiriied  an  fiie  kiog, 
was  a  oonscHNis  look  and 
pressicm  in  has  coanteoam 
told  all  was  not  wdl  a 
though  the  monaicfa  MtiiMtl  So 
one  gay  and  pkaaed,  jet,  in  his 
to  the  old  kwd,  was  mingied  a  digm  cf 
haughtiiiess,  and  a  sharp  qnifinnn 
to  be  obsenred  in  his  haapage, 
addressed  to  him,  that  shewed  it 
not  his  entertainer  who  had 
to  be  delighted  by  his 

The  banquet  was 
was  wanting  that  the  art  of  the  Jbj 
could  supply;  for  had  Xothnid  was  oar 
who,  had  he  lived  m  these  dayi^  thoa^ 

he 
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he  could  not  have  found  out  the  longi- 
tude, might  even  have  discovered  a  new 
way  of  dressing  eggs,  or  any  other  desi- 
deratum in  cookery.  The  venison  was 
fine,  and  roasted  to  an  instant ;  the  pul- 
lets were  as  white  as  snow,  and  the 
prunes  were  most  delicately  flavoured; 
not  to  speak  of  the  salmon  and  the  man- 
chets,  which  the  king's  own  baker  might 
have  been  proud  of;  and  the  smelts  the 
largest  that  money  could  procure.  The 
wine  was  of  the  pure  vintage  of  France 
(such  as  their  Burgundy) ;  and  the  com- 
fits were  handed  to  the  king  in  a  rich 
golden  vase.  James  poured  some  into 
his  cup  of  wine,  and  handed  them  to 
lord  Hiintly,  declaring  that  they  were 
unrivalled,  at  the  same  time  paying  lord 
Norland  a  compliment  upon  the  excel- 
lence of  his  table. 

As  soon  as  the  banquet  was  finished, 
James  rose,  and  again  spoke  for  some 
time  in  private  to  lord  Norland ;  and 

then 
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then  mounting  his  horse,  he  proceeded 
back  to  the  town,  seemingly  aiuch  de- 
lighted with  the  day's  excursion. 

So  was  not  lord  Norland.    But  now 
leaving  that  nobleman  to  cover,  as  wdl 
as  he  could,  the  dissatisfaction  and  mor- 
tification which  he  felt,  and  king  James's 
attendants  to  wonder,  conjecture,  and 
speculate,  respecting  the  great  alterations 
which  a  few  days  had  produced,  we  will 
turn   to  those  causes   that    gradually 
brought    about    those    great    political 
events  which  are  mingled  so   deeply 
with  the  history  I  redte. 

Scotland  was,  in  comparison  widi 
most  of  the  other  powers  of  Europe,  but 
small  in  fflze,  and  insignificant  in  re- 
sources; yet,  fix>m  her  pootion  with  ie» 
spect  to  £n^and,  and  the  fiicility  that 
was  ^ven  by  that  drcumstane^  of  di- 
viding the  forces,  and  harasmig  the 
ooundls  of  a  nation,  whose  pteponder* 
anoe  at  that  moment  could  seeminriy 

tam 
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turn  the  scale  in  favour  of  either  of  tiie 
great  contending  interests  which  might 
exist,  the  friendship  of  Scotland  was 
not  only  desirable  to  each  of  the  powers 
of  the  day,  but  much  more  worth  the 
trouble  of  courting,  than  another  naticm 
of  infinitely  greater  force,  if  situated  in 
a  different  manner. 

This  seems  to  have  been  foreseen  by 
Henry  VII.  of  England,  when,  by 
courting  the,  pianiage  of  the  youDg 
Scottish  monarch  with  h|s  daughter,  be 
thought  thereby  to  bind  the  interests  of 
the  two  nations  together,  and  secure  bis 
dominions  from  any  incursion  of  tbe 
Scots,  thus  leaving  England  free  (undis* 
turbed  by  domestic  enemies),  to  throw 
the  whole  of  her  power  into  whose  &* 
vour  she  might  see  fit,,  and^  if  pipperly 
managed,  almost  keep  the  bfil^nce  of 
Ei)ro|)e  in  her  pwn.hwds.  The  plao 
was  plausible,  aod^  iq^  some  time  svo- 

4  k 

ceeded  very  well,  for  alliances  and  ti!^ 

ties 
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ties  in  those  days  were  not  brok^i  with- 
out some  hesitation^  and  regard  at  leaat 
to  decency. 

At  this  juncture  the  assistance  of  somt 
power  to  oppose  or  distract  the  opera- 
tions of  England  under  king  Henry 
VIII.  became  almost  actually  necessary 
to  France.  War  was  hlazing  openly 
between  the  two  countries,  and  success 
had  generally  attended  the  Engliab. 
Henry  was  carrying  his  arms  into  the 
heart  of  their  country,  with  all  the  vi- 
gour and  rapidity  of  a  young  and  ardent 
mind.  The  French  had  already  suffered 

idsfe^t  atCUenegai,  and  the  forces  of 
England  invested  Terouemie.  At  tins 
moment  it  seems  to  have  struck  the 
French  government,  that  could  they  en- 
gage Scotland  in  a  rupture  with  Hemy; 
it  might  greatly  aid  their  cans^  by  re- 
tarding the  En^i^  measures^  and  di- 
viding tbeir  power. 

The  idea  was  bold,  and  the  otgeet 
was  most  difl&mlt  to  be  eflbcted.    The 

marriage 
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marriage  of  James  to  the  sister  of  tlie 
English  monarch,  and  the  late  birth  of 
an  heir  to  the  throne  of  Scotland,  by 
that  very  princess,  seemed  to  draw  the 
links  so  close  between  the  two  nations, 
as  to  make  any  difference  or  war  be- 
tween them,  if  not  impossible,  improb- 
able, in  the  highest  degree.  But  France 
was  resolved  to  attempt  it,  and  in  conse- 
ijuence  fresh  ambassadors  were  sent  to 
the  court  of  king  James,  to  work  upon 
the  mind  of  that  monarch,  and  seduce 
his  courtiers  to  their  cause.  But  though 
they  had  reckoned  upon  many  obstacles, 
they  found  the  task  more  difficult  than 
they  had.  even  expected ;  the  whole 
body  c^  the  people  were  strongly  against 
joining  in  a  war  with  which  they  bad 
no  concern,  and  fighting  against  a  peo- 
ple to  whom  they  had  no  enmity. 

The  nobles  were  particularly  vehe- 
ment in  their  opposition  to  the  schemes 
of  France.  At  the  head  of  these  were 
the  lords  Angus  and  Home;  and  the 

earl 
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earl  of  Hiintly  also  joined  them,  though 
not  so  warmly.  The  minor  barons 
strenuously  gave  their  voice  for  peace 
with  England. 

Henry  was  not  unaware  of  what  was 
proceeding,  and  he  also  stooped,  as  he 
considered,  to  court  the  favour  of  Scot- 
land. Bishop  Foreman,  who  was  sent 
to  London  to  demand  redress  for  some 
frivolous  grievances,  was  received  with 
the  highest  distinction,  and  all  his  re- 
quests conceded  to ;  while  in  return  am- 
bassadors were  sent  to  James,  represent- 
ing the  peaceful  relations  of  the  two 
kingdoms,  the  foily  of  any  attempt  at 
war,  and  the  desire  of  Henry  to  con- 
tinue to  the  utmost  his  friendship  with 
the  Scottish  king. 

It  seemed  impossible,  under  all  these 
circumstances,  that  James  should  break 
the  solemn  league  he  had  entered  into 
with  England ;  but  there  were  two  pas- 
sions  which  acted  strongly *in  his  breast, 
and  seconded  the  ambassadors  of  France. 

The 
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The  first  was  his  faaf^itary  predilection 
for  that  country ;  the  other,  his  natural 
indination  for  war  and  chiyi^;  it 
was  his  passion — it  was  his  madiiess. 
The  calm  quiet  of  ordinary  life  had  no 
diarm  for  him ;  he  loved  not  to  hear  of 
all  other  nations  raised  up  aipund  bim, 
and  his  in  inactivity-rhe  could  not  bear 
that  all  other  tnonarchs  should  be  acting 
a  Qanspicuous  part  on  the  grand  stage  of 
the  world,  wlule  he  remained  in  pieaoe, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  in  obscurity — he 
panted  in  some  way  to  distinguish  his 
name  among  men»  and  none  seemed  so 
open  to  mm  as  a  war  with  the  neigh* 
bouring  country. 

Thus  inflnenced  on  the  one  hand»  and 
thus  courted  on  the  other,  for  long  king 
James  continued  in  a  state  of  uncer- 
tainty. The  moment  of  his  determina- 
tion bad  not  yet  arrived;  and  though 
his  wishes  leaned  towards  France,  his 
interests  drew  him  towards  England. 

It  almost  always  happens,  that  the 

greatest 
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greatest  events  in  life  depend,  in  their 
origin,  on  the  slightest  circumstances, 
and  also  in  resolutions  of  the  most  vital 
import  to  our  whole  future  lives,  we  are 
generally  swayed  by  some  acquired  bias, 
or  slight  natural  inclination.  It  was 
thus  with  James :  his  wishes  turned  to- 
wards the  enemies  of  England;  but 
there  were  a  thousand  slight  circum- 
stances yet  to  occur,  which  finally  deter- 
miaed  him  to  undertake  an  expeditioD, 
fhntless,  dangerous,  and,  in  the  end, 
fittaL 


CHAP« 


988         LBOEMDB  OF  SCOTLAND. 


CHAPTER  X. 


It  i«  the  wound — it  is  the  wound,  old  man ! 
No  garment,  though  of  silk,  but  presses  there; 
And  the  rough-handed  world,  in  passing  by, 
Aye  tears  it  wide,,  and  frets  it  into  agony.        An  n. 

An  elevated  situation  is  always  dan- 
gerous, and  superior  abilities  are  sure, 
in  some  bosoms,  to  create  feelingi  of 
jealousy.  Sir  James  Malcolm  only 
found,  in  success,  a  cause  foruncomfort; 
he  felt  himself  regarded  by  the  chiefs  of 
the  Spanish  army  with  the  eye  of  con- 
tinual suspicion ;  they  looked  upon  him 
as  a  man  whose  ambition  led  him  to  en- 
deavour  to  supplant  them,  and  whose 
talents  lent  him  the  power.  All  his 
plans  v^ere  opposed,  and  all  his  proposi- 
tions rejected,  without  even  considera- 
tion ;  and  when  giving  way  to  the  re- 
serve 
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serve  which  sorrovf  had  induced,  and 
time  almost  rendered  habitual,  they  ac- 
cused him  of  neglecting  the  interests  of 
Sp^in,  and  refusing  his  advice  in  their 
councils. 

The  natural  vehemence  of  Malcolm's 
mind  decided  him  at  once,  and  without 
an  effort  to.  banish  their  suspicions,  or  to 
overcome  their  prejudices,  he  threw  up 
the  command  he  held,  and  returned  to 
Madrid. 

The  moment  of  his  arrival  at  that 
city,  he  presented  himself  at  the  court 
(which  still  remained  there),  and  signi- 
fied his  resolution  of  quitting  for  ever 
the  Spanish  service.  The  reasons  of  this 
sudden  determination  were,  of  course, 
demanded ;  but  Malcolm's  pride  pre* 
vented  him  from  assigning  any  other 
motive  than  general  dislike. 

Although  the  words  of  the  young 
knight  gave  no  cause  for  suspicion,  Xi« 
menes  almost  instantly  perceived  the 
real  state  of  his  feelings.    The  monk 

was 
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WIS  well  aocttstomed  to  see  through  the 
disguises  with  which  men  are  wont  to 
hide  their  natural  character,  and  he  also 
knew  well  the  jealous  irritable  dblike 
with  which  the  Spaniards  regarded 
every  stranger  who  aspired  to  any  ele- 
vated situation  in  their  own  country, 
and,  in  consequence,  easily  divined  the 
ciffcumstano^s  which  were  likely  to  de- 
prive  him  of  an  able  general,  in  his  fiu 
vourite  scheme  of  reducing  the  Moorish 
power  to  its  lowest  pitck 

The  cardinal  was  haughty,  but  these 
was  nothing  on  earth — not  even  his 
pride,  that  he  would  not  have  sacrifioed 
to  what  he  considered  the  good  of  his 
country;  and  on  this  principle  he  did 
what  might  be  looked  upon  as  courting 
the  stay  «aid  asmstance  of  the  young  ad- 
venturer. He  therefepe  did  not  aotuidly 
accept  the  resignation  which  Mi^oolm 
tendered,  4nit  desired  him,  in  a  ooodli- 
atory  manner,  to  bcdd  still  his  rank  in 
the  army,  till  some  less  disagreeable  €X* 

pedition 
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pedttkin  presented  itself^  or  till  he  abso* 
luteijr  quitted  Spain. 

MalooWs  determination  was  unsliak-i 
en ;  and  tbougb  he  appeared  ti>  aequi- 
esoe  in  the  ideas  of  the  cardinal,  he,  at 
the  skme  time,  resolved  to  free  hitaMelf 
fiom  fiirtiier  importonity  on  the  subject, 
by  leiTing  the  country  finr  some  other 
land,  as  soon  as  he  could  with  decency 
do  so.  To  what  kingdom — ^to  what 
empby,  fate  might  conduct  his  steps, 
be  knew  not;  but,  at  all  events,  no  re- 
turn  to  Scotland  every  struck  his  ima« 
ginition. 

On  leaving  Ximenes,  he  mounted  bit 
hone;  and,  attended  by  several  armed 
followers,  which  retinue  the  customs  of 
the  day  not  only  sanctioned,  but  requir- 
tt],  he  yode  slowly  from  the  dty,  and 
revolved  in  his  own  mind  the  events 
Bfid-fiittunes  of  his  past  life.  For  some 
tiine'hid  rode  on^  till  the  walls  of  a  con* 
vttit,  id;  sokne  distance,  meeting  his  eye» 
he  remembered  his  promise  to  watdb 

TOL.  L — 2rf,  M  over 
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over  Clara;  and  turning  his  bone  in  that 
direction,  he  rode  on  towards  the  build' 
ing. 

The  Sisters  of  Charity  was  a  reli^ous 
estaUishment,  formed  upon  a  principle 
which  is  but  seldom  the  c»igin  of  mo- 
nastic institutions — the  good,  the  benefit 
of  human  nature.  It  very  often  oocur- 
red,  that  dreadfiil  maladies  crept  into 
Spain,  from  thdr  connexion,  or  even 
fiom  their  wars,  with  the  Moors,  and 
soon  gaining  ground,  spread  like  fire 
amongst  the  population,  destroying 
whole  families,  robbing  the  kingdom  of 
its  most  useful  subjects,  and  desohrfing 
a  beautiful  and  abundant  country. 

Amongst  the  higher  orders,  this;  was 
kept  in  check  by  all  the  safi^uaords 
which  riches  can  command;  birt  wliilst 
wealth  and  power  stand  secure,  in  dou*^ 
ble  armour,  against  the  fell  waifiuie  of 
contagion  and  disease,  unaided  Poverty 
bares  her  famished  breast,  and  meets  the 
sword  she  cannot  turn  aside.    Thus  it 

..was 
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"was  principally  amongst  the  lower  class- 
es that  these  sicknesses  were  formidable; 
and  it  was  to  alleviate  the  sufferings  tliat 
could  not  be  prevented — to  aid  those 
who  would  otherwise  have  perished  un« 
asasted,  that  the  benevolent  order  of  the 
Sisters  of  Charity  was  first  founded.  In 
consequence  of  their  devotion  to  the 
sick  or  wounded  of  all  kinds,  the  regu- 
lations of  this  society  were  not  so  strict 
as  those  of  other  convents,  and  their  hu- 
mane and  amiable  employment  rendered 
them,  instead  of  being  despised,  as  were 
even  then  most  monastic  orders,  beloved 
and  respected  by  all  classes  of  their  fel- 
low-creatures. 

Thus  stood  their  society  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  world,  when  family  sor- 
rows drove  the  aunt  of  Clara  to  seek  an 
asylum  in  some  religious  establishment 
—a  late  which,  in  the  commencement  of 
her  life,  seemed  far — ^fiir  distant  from  the 
bright  prospects  that  then  opened  them- 

M  2  selves 
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selves  to  her  view.  Ckigjuially  stroagly 
tinctured  with  the  romaiitio  spieitof  th^ 
aoep— wild,  warm,  and  unamnativcL  like 
h^K^her,  in  all  her  ^  her  wishes 
were  as  much  averse  to  monastic  sedti^ 
sion  as  her  prospects  were  different ;  but 
when  all  those  prospects  weie  ^U^^ted 
— all  those  hopes  cmsMd*.  that  animated 
her  at  her  entrame  intp  the  world,. i^ 
willingly  agreed  to  bid  adieu  .to  t^ 
scaie  which  now  offered  h^r  i;K>thiBg 
but  misfortune — ^which  sh^  had  f^ieied 
the  palace  of  delight^  bqt  bad  fiwnd'tlie 
abode  of  sorrow — which  she  ba^  dreamed 
was  a  garden  of  flowers^  and  awoke  b|it 
to  find  it  a  wilderness  of  thorns^ 

However,  in  her  choice  of  the  issti- 
tutiom  which  she  entered,  she  shewed  that 
she  did  not  wish  to  1^  cutiC^firoa^eveEj 
interoourse  with  her  fellow  ^-creiatUfe^ 
and  at  the  same  time  she  preliarr^  that 
where  she  naight  exercise  the  naftund 

humanity  of  her  esoceUenl;  h^^tlU    Sbe 

chose 
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ehose  the  Sisters  of  Charity  at  Madrid, 
and  in  cowse  of  years  became  th^r  su- 

Their  origifial  convent  had»  by  some 
aoddent,  been  burnt  some  years  before, 
and  the  spot  which  was- chosen  for  their 
new  residenoe  was  much  'more  conve- 
nient for  the  purposes  of  their  establish- 
ment, as  it  was  nearer  the  city,  and  thus 
gave  them  an  opportunity  of  exercising 
Aeir  charitaUe  contributions  with  much 
greater  facility. 

On  the  place  where  the  new  building 
was  ereeted,«tood,  iKi  former  days,  a  con- 
flUemble  village,  whi«;h  httd'been  eH- 
tSr^  depopulated  by  a  pefstilence,  and 
had  remained  ever  dnce  almost  totally 
deserted.  <  There  were  indeed  a  few 
monks,  that  continued  to  perform  ser- 
vice in '  the  fine  Gothic  church,  which 
was  still  standing ;  and  these,  with  a  very 
few  cottbgers;  were  all«  the  inhabifonts 
that  remained. 

At  the  side  of  the  church  was  placed 

M  3  the 
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the  convent,  in  such  a  manner  a»  iJty 
communicate  with  it  by  a  long  range  of 
doisters,  opening  into  one  of  the  chapels* 
The  approach  was  exceedingly  pictu- 
resque, and  attracted  the  eye  of  Malcolm, 
while  he  himself,  with  his  armed  follow- 
er$,    did    not    make    an   uninterestiDg 
group,  as  they  rode  along  the  broad  way> 
winding  roimd  the  bottom  of  the  hill  on 
which  the  convent  was  placed. 
:  Situated  on  the  height,  the  first  things 
that  met  the  view  were  the  white  walls 
and  immense  windows  of  the  church, 
seen  distinctly  through  the  old  cork* 
trees  that  were  scattered  round ;  thence 
passing  over  the  slated  roofs  and  ms^ 
walls  of  the  nunnery,  the  eye  tested  on 
a  little  group  of  cottages  below,,  which 
the  riesidence  of  the  Sisters  had  there 
^gain  gath^ed  together;  thence  again 
straying  over  a  beautiful  country,  on  the 
one  hand  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  city» 
partly  raising  its  proud  towers  above  the 
dope  of  the  hilU  partly  ccnacealed  fiom 

.    the 
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the  view ;  while;  on  the  other  side,  the 
80%  undulating  landscape  presented  to 
the  eye  gay  scenes  of  plenty,  rich  in  all 
the  varied  fruits  of  southern  summer^ 
and  interspersed  with  lively  groups, 
scarcely  labouring  for  those  blessings 
which  the  hand  of  Heaven  bestowed  al- 
most  spontaneously.  Gradually  the  dis- 
tinction of  pasture  and  vineyard,  hill  and 
valley,  were  lost  in  the  blue  mist  of  dis- 
tance, where  the  ifar  mountains  melted 
into  the  pure  azure  sky,  that  stretched 
unstained  or  clouded  from  the  zenith  to 
the  horizon. 

Malcolm  paused  for  a  moment,  to  gaze 
tipon  a  prospect  of  so  much  loveliness. 
It  recalled  to  his^  mind  some  of  the 
brightest  days  that  he  had  seen  in  his 
own  dear  country,  to  him  the  ftirest 
koid  that  lay  beneath  the  heavens,  at  a 
time  when  his  own  prospects  were  as 
ridi  in  happiness— as  tinctured  with  the 
sunshine  of  delight,  as  the  gay  scene 
that  spr^  in  fertile  magnificence  around 

M  4  his 


hiisi  path*  .  Thf}^. ]»ad.  eJL  piis9ed  amr^. 
He  timied  h£»  hoTB^  and*  rode  on^  ivitib 
a  sigb./  ..  .  >'♦ 

On  nmving  aj:  the  cMivent;,  h»  nmg 
ih0  h^,  ^  dei»ftiided  of  the  p0rtiw 
to  apc^  with. Clin,  und.mw  in  /wm^ 
quence  atindUed^  botjQitly  to  tki^  gmto 
In  a  sbort  time  the.  olp^  of  bi^.iwt 
appea]:ed.rr*-^^  Ah  r  e3&EMB)edj9be.g4il3ri 
oa  stoitkg  Maleolm,.  *v*  U  it  ywi  ?— 4bef 
told  me  thMk  a  whole  jtrpop  of  wwd 
men  veaoted  m^;.  bat  I  am.  .m^st  ha|)|^ 
to  Bsef  you  safe  refiuKiied»  and  With  SBcb 


success." 


>f  >i 


,  Malcplm  dmok  Jiit  he^.  ^vdlj— 
"  Siicoe9iib"Jaftd.hf^  *!  dQe»j«it.ipttcbi(t^ 
tend  upon  197  fiwtBtoftt;  bnt.inaaecon- 
v^s«l9io»  jj9  there,  tOiJm  tbl$;  ^fate  b» 
twfen  iia?  Your  fatfaer#  lAieainwg  jm 
told  <Bi0 1  was  to  be  looked  ufmi  as  a 
brother*''  ....     :...{       »  . 

'MVuar  vtplied  Claia;  "Ijmt  tibjab 
the  custom  of  the,  plaoe^  and  l.canMt 
Violate  it    Biit  ihit  time  fiut  JqpfMtoadM 

;  *  :  when 


Mrfaeft  my  fiitber  will  return  to  Spdn— ' 
tlmt  mttst  b^  the  crisis  6f  my  &te.  1' 
must  spe^  qnick,  for  fear  of  some  one' 
oomingi'  You  taught  fne,  before  you 
went  agdn^  tfae-Mooh^  to  look  to  you 
in  Mch  a  moment  for  assistance ;  lue  yon 
ciMBiged  sance  dita  ?**    ^* 

"^Not  in  theleast,^  i^lied  Malcolm ; 
^  bat  tell  me  how  I  can  serve  you,  and  In 
di^g  so  I  ^hiall  at  least  feel  ime  pleaaare 
left  m  life.'* 

*^*Bnt  I  havetntidi  toteUyou— ^mocfa 
to  explain,"  continued  she,  ^  whidi  I 
caimot  do  here;  but  if  you  can  spare 
tmie  to'eome  to  vespars  here  to-morrow 
etening,  at  the  church,  IwiD  join  you ; 
fiv'tiiey  do' not  restnun  me,  akhough, 
wUe  in  the^eoffvent,  erf*  course  I  fdlow 
their  ratefl.*^ 

^  ^  But  perhaps  your  aunt  may  dgecC,*^ 
s»dMidcdm. 

•^Oh  no  r  repKedCbra,  gaily,  ••  leave 
Aattame.*^ 
fflie  paused  a  moment;  as  if  flomednng 

m5  bad 
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had  passed  over  her  muid;  and  wlule^ 
slight  blush  came  into  her  cheek,  she 
proceeded,  more  seriously — **  Sir  James 
Malcolm,"  she  said,  ''  I  look  upon  you 
as  a  brother;  my  Other's  conduct  has 
taught  me  to  do  so.  You  yourself  have 
bid  me  to  do  so.  Perhaps  I  am  too  light 
and  too  free ;  but  I  am  wild,  and  have 
never  been  taught  to  conceal  what  I 
feeL  You  are  the  only  person  on  whom 
I  can  well  rely,  and  yet  I  feel  that  it 
nay  be  wrong  to  rely  so  much~*to  be 
80  open  with  even  you.** 

*'  And  why  so  ?"  demanded  Malcdao, 
with  that  warmth  which  was  once  the 
strongest  feature  of  his  character ;  '^  and 
why  so  ?  I  courted  ycHir  oonfidenoe  cer- 
tainly not  with  the  intention  of  abuaiig 
it  Oh !  never,  never  lose  that  beautiful 
simplicity  of  character,  so  valuable,  as 
well  for  its  rarity  as  its  excellence,  but 
which,  once  cast  away,  can  never  bete- 
gained.  Oh,  Clara !  it  is  the  true  jewels 
and  all  the  accomplishmepts  and  arts  of 
I     :  the 
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the  world  are  but  the  false  diamonds 
tiMt  but  glitter  and  deceive ;  or  rather  I 
should  say,  it  is  the  philosopher's  stoiie> 
which  all  men  seek,  but  which  may 

j     Karoe  be  found.    I  thought  I  had  dis* 

I  covered  it  once,  but  I  was  deceived,  and 
the  failure  of  that  hope  shut  my  heart 

I     forever." 

''  I  hope  not,"  replied  Clara ;  '*  I  hope 

'  that  you  may  yet  be  happy  and  contents 
ed." 

1  "  Happy,  Clara!  happy T  said  Mat 
colm ;  <<  no,  no !  believe  me  happiness  is 
bat  to  be  found  in  the  dream  of  anin- 
&ot,  and  content  in. the  drivelling iiK 
Mnity  of  an  idiot**  ^      - 

^  You  give  buit  a  sad  picture  of  hii» 
nam  life,"  said  Clara- 

*"  But  too  true  a  one,  madam,"  replied 
Malcolm ;  '*  but  there  will  be  still  some 
l^easure  in  serving  you ;  tell  me  bow  it 
way  be.'' 

^  WeU  then,"  relied  Clara^  "  I  think 

tfacre^can  be  no  impropriety  in  asluog 

yoii 


*  . 
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ymtto  be  in  the  church  at  vespers  to^ 
xkiHttxmf  mid  I  will  find  a  way  of  jcas^ 
ing  you,  and  then,  can  explain  all  mf 
id^as,  irbieh  at  present  I  cannot  do^  yet 
mtfcbwisb,  as  J  think  that  the  time  of 
my  father's  retnm  is  now  approaching ; 
and  I  hope  alsc>  his  coming  will  not 
prove  ungrateful  to  you.** 

/•  iFai*  from  it;**  answered  Malcolm;  "  I 
sifedt  bief  happy  t<»  see  him-^most  happy.** 
Nay,  it  is  not  that  I  mean,"  said  she? 

t  hdpe  that  ^  day  bear .  you  good 
new^  fbm  Scotland''  . 

' '  ^Malcolm  i^ltEBrted,  m  if  with  some  sv^ 
d^;  remembrance-^^  Tell  me/*  exckdm^ 
ed  he,  *'  how  is  it  that  you  have  often 
sfeekned  to  know  so  nmch  of  me  and 
mme  ?  I  have  frequently  thought  t& 
indb  you,  but  lave  forgofc** 
'  Clarti  smiied^—-^  It  was  fiom^  par<£Qi-> 
tar  cipcnmstEoice^  whl^b  I  will  eslfdaii 
to  you,  with  all  that  }  know  of  mysi^, 
ti^itioiTow.  Why  my  father  is  gone  to 
todHttid  I  do  not  know ;  but  «hAt  it  is 
-^   :  some 
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some  way  conatcted  with  ydUp  I  am 
we,  for  his  Midden  deteranmdion  took 
plaee  immeditftefy  on  my  telling  him 
seme  pait  of  your  histoty.*' 

^^Itedeedl"*  saidMaleolm,  and  was  a^ 
boitt  to  reply,  when  he  trao  intemq^ted 
by  the  abbess  {facing  heradf  at  the  gralie 
by  the  side  of  her  niece. 

That  good  lady,  although  by  the' much 
more  free  communication  wUcb  h6r  or- 
der i^enmtlied  with  the  vest  of  the  worid^ 
she  had  more  opportunities  of  knowing 
people  and  eirents^  yet  was  by  no  ineans 
efitirely  divested  of  that  spirit  of  ctirio^ 
%i  lor  wtttcb  all  mtxiafttic  institvitioni 
ate  &mott8.  She  had  not  the  slightest 
doubt  of  Clara;  for  the  purity  of  het 
0vm  anad  banished  so  foul  a  guest  4s 
«uq[Heioii  £Bom  her  bkeast ;  but  it  was  a 
wCitf  iad^fiaftble  with  to  scte  the!  straoi 
8^»  wd  ta  inform  heradf^f  whit  waa 
paawa^jn  the  world  «he  bad  quitted. 
•  '^f  XJidieve  I  ae^  sir  James  Malcolm,' 
said  th^  old  lady. 

Malcolm 
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Malcolm  bowed  his  h^d. 

**  My  brother,''  continued  she>  **  bade 
me  look  upon  you,  sir  knight,  as  his  son, 
and  Clara's  brother ;  and  he  could  not 
indeed  ever  have  had  a  child  to  do  Mm 
more  honour,  for  your  late  deeds  against 
the  infidels  have  even  reached  the  oelb 
of  a  convent." 

Malcolm  again  bowed,  but  remained 
still  in  silence. 

The  abbess,  however,  did  not  wait  for 
an  answer.  **  You  are  from  Scotland, 
sir,  I  believe  ?"  proceeded  she. 

The  name  of  his  country  goes  dij^ectly 
to  a  Scotchman's  heart.*— '^  I  am,  madain,'* 
replied  Malcolm,  rath^  relaxing  fipm 
his  stem  manner. 

'  "  Oh !"  continued  she,  warmly,  ^  it 
was  the  country  of  my  choice  and  of  my 
love,  though  not  of  my  birth ;  and' how 
sweetly  even  now  the  remembrance  of 
Scotland  comes  across  my  faded  m^mmy ! 
We  should  nev€fr,  for  any  mistaken 
passions,  throw  away  the  happiness  •t)f 

our 
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our  youth;  for  eariy  joys  are  the  only 

bright  spots  that  we  can  turn  and  look 

to  in  all  the  wide  solitude  of  human  life/ 

The  journey  of  years  is  like  that  across 

the  wastes  of  Egypt — there  is  one  bright 

land  before  us,  to  which  all  our  weary 

steps  eventudly  tend;  and  whUe  our 

path  seems  surroundefd  by  nothing  but 

honor  and  desolation.  Heaven  has'  scat- 

tered  isles  of  rest  and  pleasure  even  in 

the  midst  of  the  desert.**    ' 

Malcolm  was  mov6d. — "  It  is  true, 

madam— it  is  true/*  replied  he»  ^*  but 

^  they  are  soon  left  behind  us.** 

,      "  Yes,"  answered  she,  mildly ;  "  but 

,  even  when  they  are,  still  the  memory  of 

their  brightness  cheers  our  way  to  the 

land  of  all  our  hopes.  Thus  the  remem- 

^.  branoe  of  Scotland  is  pleasant  to  me 

,  even  now,  though  it  is  more  than  twenty 

years  that  I  have  not  seen  it.  But  there  ^ 

k  one  thing  I  wish  to  ask  you,  who,- 

Jsm  your  rank  and  canis^e,  must  have 

.leen  aU  society,  and  which  Clara,  from 
r  '  scarcely 
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searoefy  erer  beiiig  in  society,  could 
bieadl^  be  acquainted  with ;  did  you  ever 
know  any  one  of  the  name  of  Bethune?'' 
•  The  btood  ru^ed  into  the  cheek  of 
(jfeis,  and  overspread  with  a  deep  criin- 
son  all  her  foiebead  and  her  bosom; 
while  Malcolm  grasped  his  hat  in  bis 
muscular  band,  with  such  violence  that 
he  almost  utterly'  crushed  the  high 
pliime  with  which  it  was  adorned— 
'*  Know  her !"  exdaimed  he,  in  a  voice 
that  made  the  abbess  start-^''  Enow 
her!-^but  too  well  Pardbn  me,  ma- 
dam !"  he  continued,  while  his  lip  qiiiter- 
ed,  and  his  cheek  turned  pake;  **  pardon 
me,, madam  r  and  suddenly  quitting  the 
gtitei  'he  sprang  upon  his  horse ;  so  that 
vfbea  the  abbess^  really  doming  lam 
seised  with  soipe  sudden  illness,  ran 
forth  to  offer  him  asi^stance,  she  only 
came  lA  iSme  to  see  him  galloping  down 
the  fail],  ftyllowed,  at  full  speed,  by  his 
aMendants^  as  if  the  whole  party  ix)4^  ^ 
life. 

^•What 
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"^  Wiiat  is  the  matter?^  cried  the  abt- 
bes^  as  she  re-entered;  *'  what  can  be 
the  cause  of  this  violent  seisiue  whiek 
has  taken  the  young  knight?— -but  you, 
Clan^  look  pale  and  trembUi^  too ;  what 
is  it  with  you  ?" 

'^  I  was  alarmed^  madam,"  replied 
Clara,  "  by  his  violence,  and  his  tumifi|; 
so  pale,  and ^ 

But  luckily  this  satisfied  her  auil^ 
and,  without  further  words,  she  retired 
to  think  over  the  curious  coinddenoeb 
that  every  one  she  knew  vr&e  ia  some 
degree  affected  by  the  name  of  Bethune 
— «  name  in  which  she  hersejf  took  but 
too  deep  an  interest. 

In  the  mean  time  Maloohn  pursued 
his  way  towards  the  city.  His  veh^ 
mence  was  one  of  those  ^iHOk  gusts  of 
passion  to  which  \ns  character  lent  itself. 
Ear  long  iMig  he  had  not  hetird  thirt; 
naaae;' alone  he  had  Ivooded  over  Itts 
awrows,  in  silenoe  andin  bitterness;  but 
tl^tt  one  yforif  Mke  ba  deotiic  shoobi^ 

roused 
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roused  and  called  into  action  all  his  feel- 
ings, doubly  excited,  and  they  v«ited 
themselves  in  a  fit  of  violence,  almost 
approaching  to  madness.  He  sprang 
upon  his  horse,  dashed  his  rowels  against 
his  sides,  and  galloped  down  the  hill  with 
the  rapidity  of  lightning.  His  attendants 
followed  as  they  could,  and  certainly  at 
no  little  risk  of  breaking  their  neckfi  in 
the  progress ;  but,  however,  by  the  time 
he  had  arrived  at  the  bottom  of  the  de- 
scent, Malcolm's  momentary  fury  had 
subsided,  and  reining  up  his  well-ma- 
i^ed  barb,  which  had  belonged  to  the 
commander  of  the  Moorish  cavalry,  he 
gave  some  time  for  his  followers  to  come 
4ip,  astonished,  as  they  well  might  be, 
at  this  quick  spurt  of  irritation,  so  oppo- 
site to  their  master's  general  habits. 

As  iSoon  as  they  had  joined  him,  pur- 
suing his  way  leisurely  homeward,  he 
Involved  the  circumstances  of  what  had 
occurred  in'  his  mind. — "  What  can  tiife 
ad^ean?"  thought  he;  **  what  can  be  her 
'''■•■>•  interest 
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m  Ute  Amilj  of  Bethwie?*— 
wby,  of  all  others,  should  it  be  me  that 
she  chose  to  ask  ?— -twenty  years  since 
she  was  in  Scotland — how  then  can  Ae 
know  then)  at  all  ?  Perhaps,  after  all,'' 
continued  he  to  think,  *^  she  has  had 
some  old  acquaintance  of  that  name-^ 
perhaps  totally  unconnected  with  those 
-Hindeed,  most  likely ;  and  thus  have  I 
suffered  a  mere  common  inquiry  not  only 
to  torture  me,  but  to  make  me  forget 
the  behaviour  of  a  rational  man  and  a 
gentleman."  But  again  the  remem- 
hranoe  of  what  Clara  had  told  him  con- 
cerning the  cause  of  her  father's  setting 
out  for  Scotland  occurred  to  his  mind— ^ 
that  was  somehow  evidently  connected 
with  himself,  and  was  extraordinary,  as 
well  as  the  intimate  knowledge  which 
Clara  had,  on  several  occasions,  shewn  of 
his  afiPairs ;  and  yet  not  one  of  the  whole 
family  had  he  seen  before  his  embarka«> 
tion  for  Spain.  All  this  placed  him  in 
a  state  of  perplexity,  from  which  he 

<!ould 
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fay  no  means  free  hich^df ;  tndflf* 
ter  agBm  and  agahi  ifaiaku^orer  it,  and 
placing  it  in  ev«iy  diflferoit  pooit  d 
liewv  be  was  obliged  to  <xsme  ta  the 
condasion  at  which  wka  and  phiicMD^ 
pbers  most  frequently  arrive  in  Ma 
deep(H5t  inquiri!es^--that  be  knew  nolliniig 
of  the  matter. 

in  this  state  of  unoai:aint3r  be  KtcffB- 
ed  towards  home,  and  looked  anxioinfy 
for  tibe  arrival  <^  the  next  eviening's  ves- 
pers, when  he  h(^ed  that  Clara  woirid 
solve  the  difBcoltJry  which,  if  si^  could 
not  dx3,  he  saw  no  possible  mans  d 
clearing  up  the  mystery  that  ^leebKdite 
hang  over  the  name  of  Bethune. 
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to  "present  an  impenetrable  barrier  to  the 
adventurous  curiosity^  of  man.  Here 
might  he  suppose  was  the  termination 
of  the  world,  and  here^  as  lie  looked 
upwards  to  height  towering  above 
bdght,  and  mountain  piled  on  moun- 
tain, might  he  well  conceive  that  he  be- 
held the  insurmountable  boundaries  of 
Ha  earthly  habitation. 

Gradually,  during  the  last  day's  jouiv 
Aly,  these  monstrous  works  of  nature 
had  opened  upon  William's  eye ;  and  as 
the  evening  closed  in,  he  led  his  horse 
to  the  summit  of  a  little  hill,  that  gent- 
ly elevated  itself  at  their  feet,  in  order 
to  seek  for  some  place  of  shelter  for  the 
night. 

Arrived  at  its  summit,  he  paused  a 
moment,  to  view  more  perfectly  the 
scene  of  unrivalled  beauty  and  splen- 
dour that  offered  itself  to  his  eye  The 
son  was  sinking  slowly  in  the  west,  and 
evetmig,  yet  young,  oast  a  soil  and  pur- 
ple shadow  over  scenes,  that  the  hand  of 

B  i  Nature 
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Nature  bad  decked  in  all  her  richest 
hues.  The  tender  green  of  the  low 
vines — ^the  darker  tint  of  the  olive — the 
gay  colour  of  the  corn,  not  yet  browned 
by  the  rays  of  autumn,  were  mingled, 
but  not  lost,  in  the  mellow  softness  of 
the  hour;  while  the  warm  rays  of , the 
declining  sun  caught  and  glittered  on 
every  light  cloud  as  it  floated  over  the 
bosom  of  the  blushing  sky,  and  rested, 
with  a  lingering  fondness,  on  the  snqwy 
summits  of  those  mountains  from  whic^ 
they  had  lately  shone  in  all  the  pride  of 
morning,  Jt  was  all  so  caLx),  so  peace- 
ful, so  noiseless,  that  Nature  seemed  a^ 

if  satisfied, with  the  labour  of  the  day, 

< 

and  that  she  too  was  about  to  .sink, 
with  the  weary  siin,  into  the  arms  of 
repose. 

The  bird  winged  her  slow  flight  over 
head,  the  sheep  hurried  to  the  fold,  and 
man,  taught  by  labour  to  enjoy  rest, 
sought  the  shelter  of  the  cottage  or  tbe 
town;  the  lowly  hut,  that  scared^ 
'  *     shewed 
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shewed  its  head  in  the  valley — ^the  lord- 
ly chateau,  with  its  long  avenue  of  trees 
— the  distant  dty,  with  its  proud  towo^ 
and  spires,  slowly  faded  in  the  ni^t, 
which,  like  time,  bides  the  memdriiftls 
of  all  human  arts. 

William  still  gazed,  enchanted  with 
the  fairness  of  the  scenes  until  at  length 
the  distant  bell  of  a  convent,  heavily 
breaking  upon  the  stillness  of  the  hour, 
recalled  him  to  the  feeling  of  his  situar 
tion,  and  reminded  him  that  he  must 
seek  some  shelter  for  the  ni^t  No 
village  was  to  be  seen :  there  was  the 
castle  of  some  feudal  chief  stood  on  an 
eminence  at  a  distance,  and  in  the  val-* 
ley  formed  by  the  small  hill  on^  which 
he  stood,  was  the  humble  dwelling,  as 
it.  appeared,  of  a  shepherd. 

William  paused  for  a  moment,  consi- 
dering where  he  should  apply  for  hospi- 
tality— ^'  I  am  not  ambitious,"  said  he, 
at  length,  with  a  s&ile^  and  descended 
^to  the  valley.  1  - 

Bd  The 
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The  paliis  of  bumble  Ufe  ate  g&t^ 
raHy  tbe  most  secure:  the  castle  tatrtt 
have  its  drawbriQge  Atid  its  Tainpart^ 
the  cottige  hebdl  Ho  defehce*  Tbe  door 
yielded  readily  to  his  hiand,  And  iii  a 
moment  William  found  himsdf  stand- 
ihg  in  the  cheerful  circle  of  ai  cotter^s 
{kmily.  The  stranger  tm  first  ^^ 
at,  th^n  weloomed ;  no  rude  inquirif^ 
lip  denlahded  Ms  afibirs --^  they  oni^ 
sought  to  know  his  i;^ants»  arid  that  to 
satisfy  them. 

Every  per^n  df -estimatiofi  in  that 
itby,  especially  in  Scodaod  (whose  con- 
nexion with  Frdnde  was  perfa^  dtoser 
Bian  tiny  other  nation^  understood  the 
¥Virrch  laiigua^ ;  this  was  more  jpartl- 
cularly  the  catfe  with  William, Betfaun^, 
who  spoke  it  with  t&e  finency  of  a  nd- 
iive;  aitod  it  was  sbdn  understdbd  that 
\!he  ^trsingbr  wirihted  Idd^ng  for  the 
irtgh^  aUd  a  guide  across  the^mountito 

To  understand  his  wished  was  itistnl- 


I 


}y  to  ;ptit 'every  hikmM^  meani  in 
^owigr  in  request  \o  ftilftl  thefn  tib  the 
utibK)6t  One  ruddy  hoy  fleir  to  tend 
hk  farfrse,  knd  place  "him  in  security  fhnb 
tihe  wolvi^s ;  dndth'er  tidok  his  bht  and 
tloi&;  and  a  lovdy,  Uui-^ed,  mbuti- 
tsnk  <girl,  idth  a  tbkek  aft  wam^  and 
^mhg  md  the  simny  aide  of  a  ripe 
^H  iirrd  nutbii>wn  rii^Ksts  of  gtos^ 
bsftndb^rih^  mund  h^r  beaming  fliee, 
0iR^  the  best  dak  itjhtur  for  the  Btnm- 
gvr,  imd  ttim^  lier  gay  gfeitee  of  nenty^ 
wmder  to  %  litoxdsofaie  ydiing  peasaiiit, 
wltt^  n^ng  bn  WtiKom'^s  entmnoev  had 
remand  j^ing  oh  the  'fihe  atid  gHtter- 
lag  Hp^MA  ejcpbseid  tb  his  sight,  Mrhen 
lihe  krge  cbak  wis  tHthdmtm  frbm  the 
figtiire  bf  the  caVsdi^. 

The  ingratitude  ^^f  man^  who;  l^  ex- 
missive 'mltiVatkin;  has  acquired  all  the 
selfishness  of  kbciety,  90on  chills  idl  those 
Wiha  flings  of  the  heart  with  iVhich 
inejtjj^rieiYds  begii^B  Irer  journey  through 
tha  iihffld ;  BiiA  perhaps  ialiK^,  as  time 

B  4  steals 
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stefds  on  from  age  to  age/  the  race  of 
mankind  in  general  loses  those  benevo- 
lent  sentiments  which  primitive  nature 
implanted  originally  in  the  human 
breast.  However  that  may  be,  certain 
it  is,  that  the  virtue  of  hospitality, 
in  the  present  day,  is  not  practised 
as  in  the  times  of  greater  simplicity,  and 
also  that  it  is  found  most  where  the 
commerce  with  the  world  at  large  is 
small.  At  the  time  of  my  tale,  it  wa8» 
perhaps,  at  its  greatest  height;  it  was 
then  one  of  the  inherent  virtues  of  man, 
sublimed  and  purified  by  those  enthusi* 
astic  principles  of  honour  (chivalry,  if 
you  will)  which  at  that  moment  per- 
vaded every  cla$s  of  men ;  to  wUcb, 
even  now,  we  are  privileged  to  look 
back  with  respect  and  admiration,  but 
to  imitate  which  we  are  forbid,  tinder 
pain  of  Bedlam  or  a  workhouse. 

The  only  inoonveniaioe  which  Wil- 
liam now  expaienoed  was  from  the  ex- 
cessive attention  which  the:  inbaltttants 

of 
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of  the  cottage  paid  to  him;  tveej  thing 
was  in  a  bustle  to  procure  what  was  fit- 
ting for  the  supper  oi  so  ejegant  a  giiest; 
nor  would  his  assurances,  that  whaleyev 
served  for  their  own  meid  w<niid  be 
agreeable  to  him,  previdl  on  theiti^to 
desist  fronEi  further  preparation ;  so  sit* 
ting  quietly  down,  without  niore  oppo- 
sition, he  resolved  to  make  himself, 
while  he  remained,  as  much  one  of  the 
family  as  they  would  permit. 

'*  These  sffe  all  your  children,  I  sup- 
pose," said. William  to  the  old  m^oi, 
while  he  looked  round  the  healthy  group 
that  occupied  the  cottage. 

^'  All  but  this  youtt^  monseigneur," 
for  as  such,  by  the  splendour  of  his 
dress,  they  considered  him,  never  having 
seen  any  but  the  count,  who  lived  ift 
the  chateau,  who  wore  gold  bindings  to* 
his  habit,  or  whose  button-loops  were  qC 
lace ;  but  the  collar  of  the^  stranger  was 
stiff  with  g<dd,  as  was  also  his  breast ; 
nor  did  the  &cipgs  of  bis.  doak  exhibit 

B  5  little 


nHl^  emlKt6lA6fy^''  tA  but  ^^  f&ioh, 

will  be  dn«  tbo;  Hir  bdH  l»  Ife  ban  g^ 
money  to  stock  a  f»mip»  h^  is  ii6  mtary 
Cbrisdne ;  b^it  yoii  khow^,  iirlveh  ybting 
]:^eople  kbarry,  khey  taeiipttxy  haVe  ddt 
df^,  and  cbildten  mn^  eat'' 

"  That  ii  ceittlhly  tttie,'^  repUe^WiU 
liaw,  Idoking  at  Chlidtibilsv  wUo  rtood 
smMing  and  bliiishit^g  by  tile  «ide  bf  fair 
]over — *'  that  is  t^rUiniy  tttie ;  but  teU^ 
me  h<)w  mudi  tfrHl  it  tj^ke  tt>  Mock  his 
farm?'' 

The  young  xAsA  hs6ksA  with  k  shu^wd 
glance  at  the  stranger;  a^  xf  he  wished 
to  penetmte  bis  itabtive  for  the  Question 
^•*  A  sumj  riJr,"  he  replied,  "  that  wouid 
be  little  m  a  greit  xAm,  but  grebt  to  ^ 
little  due,''  arid  fie  nisiirield  a  mere  ti^e; 

''  ana  wilMn^y  W6>Ad  I  do  my  best  tb 

^ftin  it;"  eontimied  be;   '^but  in  ihia 

pd»  plad^  it  wdl  i'equft^  »  kAig  while." 

•«  Ydu  «Mty  ta  long  WhBe,"  Ai4  William; 
''  hoi^  Id^  do  you  think  ?". 

"  Five 


*'  ]^v^  ^em,  I  'dare  say;  sh*,'*  ¥epll«d 

the  young  udm. 

There  wad  Mmbthih^  in  the  (9oattte- 
tihnce  of  the  yontb  tt^ftt  strifck  WOliam 
Xsxadtk ;  it  t¥a$  acute  sente  joined  With  a 
frank  hdne^ty  that  was  v^  ^teiidittg.-^ 
«  Five  ytears  r  ^ald  WiJliatsi,  thdtiglit. 
fuDy  ;V*  welH  I  waht  tome  one  to  at- 
tehd  me;  I  like  yVMir  honesty,  ydvmg 
mm,  and  if  yott  Will  serve  tae  for  fiVe 
months,  instead  of  years,  I  will  do^tile 
the  sufm  you  have  named;  my  destina- 
tion, as  I  s&id  before,  is  fofr  Sfkain.** 

Chttetine'S  "eyes  sparkted  With  plea- 
sure at  t!hie  prospect  of  her  tov'er^  for- 
tttKe ;  his  own  were  tdsifcely  tess  bright 
— ''  Btit  can  yon  speak  Spanish  ?"  de- 
manded William ;  ^*  for  that  cannot  t, 
ftnd  I  Aikll  need  sonie  one  to  assist  me.** 

*"  I  ab  a  Spaniard,  sir,"  replied  thfe 
mother ;  **  I  'came  from  Arr^ob;  Sonxie 
yeard  a^  I  Gk'oiteed  the  mountdimii  «xid 
I  do  not  ki^bw  how  it  was,  but  setae- 
how  I  tieVer  wbit  btack    I  have  been 

B  6  in 
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in  Castile  too,  sir»  if  it  is  thither  that 
you  go,  and  know  Madrid  well,  where 
they  say  the  pourt  is  held  now." 

William  did  not  pride  himself  on  be- 
ing a  physiognomist,  but  there  was  a 
keen  shrewdness  mixed  with  the  open 
expression  of  the  youth's  countenance,  a 
quicjk  intelligent  glance  in  his  dark  eye, 
that  promised  talents  such  as  he  wanted 
in  the  search  he  was  about  to  undei^ 
tdce. 

**  I  can  also  serve  to  guide  you  across 
the  mountain,''  said  the  young  man, 
glad  to  recommend  himself  to  the  stran- 
ger ;  **  but  we  must  have  mules." 

**  Cannot  I  take  my  horse?"  demand- 
ed William ;  "  for  I  only  bought  it  at 
Bourdeaux." 

Oh  yes,    sir,"   replied  the  other; 

mules  are  better,  but  we  will  ihanage 
it,  though  the  way  is  more  difficult  hexe 
than  if  you  had  taken  it  nearer  the  sea; 
but  adventurous  knights  do  not  mind 
obstades,"  and  he  looked  at  William 

with 
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wifli  a  kind  of  shi'ewd  inquiring  glance, 
to  see  if  his  conjecture  was  right— he 
instantly  saw  that  it  was  not ;  '^  and  if  a 
fair  lady's  in  the  case,"  continued  he,  **  all 
troubles  are  forgotten." 

William  smiled  at  the  young  man's 
curiosity,  but  did  not  satisfy  it ;  and  re- 
turning to  the  question  of  his  journey, 
it  was  now  soon  settled,  that,  early  next 
morning,  a  mule  was  to  be  procured  for 
the  young  man,  and  that  their  progress 
was  to  commence  as  soon  as  possible. 

The  supper,  which  had  received  the 
addition  of  a  fine  piece  of  roasted  kid, 
and  some  excellent  wine  of  the  country, 
was  now  set  upon  the  table,  and  Wil- 
liam was  invited  to  help  himself  first, 
whiich,  undrawing  his  knife,  he  did  with- 
out ceremony.  The  ease  and  good  tem- 
per of  the  young  stranger  soon  dispelled 
that  feeling  of  restraint,  which  is  per- 
haps as  disagreeable  to  him  who  causes, 
as  to  those  who  experience  it. 

Warm  and  kind-hearted,  William  en- 
joyed 


r 

joyed  dl  their  ih6ffeimiire  n&t^,  ttid  en* 
tered,  with  p'eculll^t  facility,  into  all  A^ 
lilAle  intere^^  and  div^etsiioM.  Hb1a«%^ 
^d  and  jok€fd  Chiristitie  about  her  loVer, 
till  the  gay  blush  of  innocent  attach^ 
ment  mounted  high  into  her  pure  brown 
oheek;  the  dM  tt&n*s  tAe  of  otter 
ddys  was  likendd  to  with  aVtetition;  HAi 
the  cnHy-headed  thild  of  four  years  ol^, 
the  last  plefdge  of  depai-ted  dfl^tidtt, 
crept  up  unit^roted  upon  the  strs^gi^r^s 
knee,  admired  his  glittering  dress,  dbd, 
without  ^hiding,  tna'de  6  plaything  of 
ih^  hilt  of  his  swoi'd.  Thus,  in  k  few 
moments,  he  won  the  affection  of  all 
Ground  hitti,  for  William  was  me  of 
tiiose  that  fkv  prefen^d  ibve  to  admiA- 
tion. 

AlKjoined  togeftier  in  mirth  mM  gdoid- 
hiimou^",  «nd  the  evening  went  Vjidddy 
away.—"  Well,^  ^id  Williattti  at  fengtft, 
"  before  1  seek  my  rest,  I  wffl  gite  ytJtt  ia 
song,  as  we  have  spoken  of  adventurous 
kni^ts ;"  aiid  he  began  me  Of  those 

light 
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light  Frradi  komflDces  widdi  hid  faiml 
its  way  into  SootlancU  and  of  wlncii  I 
will  attempt  a  tnndatioii. 


BOWG. 

The  night  was  dear,  tbe  aooa  ««»  bigh, 
AuA  siUirmj  clouds  wt*  aoae  ; 

Aod  many  a  siary  with  ipwUiag 
Look'd  o*er  tbe  world 


Tbe  nKXMi  was  high,  tbe  wiff^ 
Aod  from  ber  fosy  bowV^ 

Tbe  lady  IbteoVI  a  toog  ta 
That  ftweli'd  oa  tbe 


"  Oh,  bidy  dear  r  tbe  nmgtt  said, 
**  Awake,  and  bear  ny  lay — 

Come  in  thy  native  dams  an^ed» 
And  beam  tbe  WffA  to  day. 

**  Ob  I  take  the  boors  while  they  are 
Tbe  Bowerf  before  they  fiule. 

And  banish  with  a  smile  the  tears 
For  thee  that  now  I  shed. 


"Ob!  ooBMwithae»  Mdlwillbwu- 

My  love  to  my  castle  hi^  ; 

And  all  the  kni^its  of  all  tie  fiur 

For  ber  wiU  1  defy. 

Upon 
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^  Upon  the  groand  I'll  cast  my  g^ove, 
And  prove  them  as  they  come; 

And  all  shall  own  my  lady  love 
The  fairest  in  Christendom. 

*'  And  our  life  shall  pass  like  one  bright  hour 
Snatch'd  from  the  summer's  store, 

Ere  angry  storms  begin  to  lower, 
Or  wintry  winds  to  roar. 

*<  A  woven  wreath  our  years  shall  flee, 

Of  evVy  brightest  hour  ; 
Each  moment  some  sweet  leaf  shall  be, 

And  every  day  a  flower." 

The  lady  came  from  her  bower  on  high, 

And  gave  the  knight  her  hand  ; 
And  over  hill  and  vale  they  fly, 
«      To  brave  sir  Euston's  land. 

And  when  to  his  castle  hall  they  cnme, 
Twas  fiird  with  a  pageant  fair. 

And  many  a  bright  and  lovely  dame, 
And  many  a  knight,  were  there. 

But  the  warrior  blast  of  the  trumpet  hoarse 

To  war's  wild  raging  calls, 
And  each  knight  sprung  on  his  battle  horse, 


* 


And  left  the  festive  halls. 


One  parting  moment  all  alone*-- 
One  kiss  on  the  lip  of  his  bride ; 

And  sir  Enston  to  the  war  is  gone, 
And  planged  in  the  battle  tide. 


LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.  17 

And  thej  bore  him  back  to  his  castle  high* 

Bat  gone  for  aje  was  his  breath; 
And  dim  was  the  lustra  of  his  cje. 

And  his  lip  was  pale  with  death. 

No  tear  shed  bis  ladj  in  that  hoar — 

No  si^  from  her  lip  there  past. 
Bat  she  withered  away  like  the  April  flower 

Before  the  wintiy  bbut. 

And  the  knight  in  death*s  cdm  sleep  reposed. 

Beside  his  lady  true ; 
For  the  grave  on  sir  Eostoo  oerer  dos'd. 

Till  his  bride  she  laj  there  too. 


The  young  gentlanaii's  song  met 
with  not  a  little  applause  from  the  am- 
ple inhabitants  of  the  cottage,  and  their 
party  might  not  have  s^aiated  for  some 
time,  had  not  William^  remembered  that 
he  had  a  long  journey  before  him,  and 
retired  to  rest,  while  Francesco,  for  such 
was  the  name  of  his  newly-acquired  at- 
tendant, took  his  leaver  promising  to 
provide  against  the  morrow,   and  be 

there 
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there  to  kt^mpkAy  hii  inai^r  it  an 
early  hour. 

Fatigue,  healtiiy  and  a  heart  devoid  of 
evil,  soon  brought  sleep  upon  William's 
eyes ;  nor  was  it  till  a  morning,  fulfil- 
ling all  the  promise  of  the  bright  pre- 
ceding sunset,  rose  over  the  eartti,  that 
he  woke  from  slumbers  as  calm  as  an  in- 
fant's.  In  a  few  minutes  he  tras  dress- 
ed, and  proceeding  from  the  rdom  which, 
as  the  best,  had  been  allotted  to  his  use, 
he  found  that  the  idea  of  separation  had 
early  raised  the  lovers  from  their  sleep. 
Gfaristine  stdod  neak*  the  cottage-dckir,  in 
an  attitude  bf  attention,  tHiile  Frailces- 
co^  Idsining  oii  a  sh6rt  boar*8{)e^  tfaaEtthe 
farid  in  bis  irand,  tfspiwted  reraindhig 
hdr  df 'cohstsmy. 

The  ^repfirations  for  tfaeif  d^tftmle 
Were  -  ^oon  completed^  and  aftfer  liatod- 
tomely  rewaiUing  the  iM  tramps  dlV2i^, 
William  mounted  bv^  hi6r8e,  ahd  wde 
aWay;  wjiileubrigbt  drop  gathered  in 

the 
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tiie  dear  blue  eye  of  tiie  cdttag^  gii);  as, 
sfandihg  on  tihe  dope  of  a  neighbouring 
hiH^.  )Ak  t^dtjchdd  the  steps  of  her  lover, 
who,  ever  and  anon,  as  he  prcWieeded 
away  from  her,  tnrned  round  Yo  t^ave 
his  hand^  tffl  the  irregular  nature  of  the 
ground  interrupted  their  mutual  view. 

William  at  length  tumied  round  to 
obsetve  his  servant,  who,  {dbdding  along 
on  ^is  mule,  seemed  buried  in  profound 
tliought— »*  So,"  said  William  to  hhn. 
self,  *f  this  young  h^ah's  Ibve  will  mike 
him  better  enter  into  niy  fe^ngs;  I 
must  ekplaiil  my  olgtect  to  him  in  s^me 
d^^.f^Com^,  I'^aiifoesco;'*  snd  ^, 
iAoud;  ^Vwe  ihust  Ifuicken  our  pace; 
yoh  are  thoughtful  dreaming  of  ^onr 
fair  jgirli  Ao  doubt  ?*• 

Fmnoesoo  tunned  roAnd,  as  if  he  ookili 
actually  see  heh^— **  No,  m/"  i^Hed  Kt, 
again  lodcing  to  William ;  '^  I  wis  not 
thinking  of  her  then — ^I  was  thifalang 
of  yoiii  kir.'*  . 

« Indeed  r 
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"  indeed!"  cried  William;  "and pray 
how  did  I  occupy  your  imaginatioii  ?*' 

"  Perhaps  you  may  be  offended,  sir," 
said  Francesco. 

William  shook  his  head — *^  No,  no/' 
said  he;  "go  on — I  shall  not  be  of- 
fended." 

"  Well,  then,  sir,"  continued  the  other, 
"  I  was  thinking  what  could  make  so 
gay  and  handsome  a  cavalier,  with  pkn* 
ty  of  money  seemingly,  and  no  doubt  a 
great  many  friends,  leave  his  owii  coun- 
try  to  cross  these  mountains." 

"  I  will  solve  the  mystery  for  you, 
Francesco,"  replied  his  master,  glad  of 
an  opportunity  of  explaining  himseif; 
*^  the  same  cause  takes  me  across  these 
mountains,  that  would  most  likdy,  if 
I  had  not  come  here,  kept  you  all  your 
life  on  this  side  of  them." 

"Love?"  said  the  young  man,  with 
simplicity. 

**  Ay,  even  so,  Francesco-— lov^*"  re- 
plied 
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pBed  his  master — ^'  that  power  who  finds 
his  way  alike  into  the  palace  and  the 
cot,  and  who,  once  a  guest,  soon  becomes 
master ;  but  in  this  affair  I  shall  want 
your  assistance,  for  it  is  not  so  plain  a 
business  as  between  you  and  Christine ;" 
and  he  explained  briefly  the. nature  of 
the  circumstances  and  the  difficulties 
that  lay  in  his  way. 

The  quick  dark  eyes  of  the  Spaniard 
now  sparkled  at  the  idea  of  enterprise-— 
''  If  she  is  in  any  convent  in  all  Spain,  I 
will  find  her  out,"  exclaimed  he. 

"  Convent !"  cried  William — ^*  a  con- 
vent !"  The  idea  had  never  before  crossr 
ed  his  mind,  that  Clara  might  very  likely 
be  in  a  convent — perhaps  have  taken 
the  veil,  and  now  it  came  like  a  death- 
blow to  all  his  hopes.  The  very  thought 
fell  with  a  chill ,  cold  upon  his  heart,  in 
wluch  his  kind  old  relative^  lady  Nor- 
land, had  early  implanted  the  higli^t 
veneration  for  all  the  ceremonies  and 
eriaUishments  of  his  religion. 

For 


2i^  LEOEKSS  OF  SCOVI.AKD. 

For  a  moment  he  seemed  stajnfied, 
but  soon  again  galled  to  mind  that  she 
had  not  been  long  enough  gone  to  take 
the  vows.  Hope  is  easily  revived  in  a 
young  mind — **  I  did  not  calculate  upon 
convents,'*  said  he ;  ":  but,  however,  we 
must  make  the  best  of  it" 

"  Oh  yes,  sir,**  replied  Franoesoo; 
^' there  are  more  difficult  things  done  thaii 
that  every  day ;  but  we  must  mind  our 
route,  pr  we  shall  not  get  across  the 
mountains  before  night  Oh !  never 
fear  about  the  young  lady,  ^ir — once  get 
her  safely  out  of  the  convent^  and  Into 
loiother  country,  and  then  you  wilt  have 
nptfaing  to  do  but  to  shew  a  golden  pe- 
nitende,  get  al^solut^on,  and  a  comibrt- 
aUe  dispensation,  and  the  whole  ais^ter 
is. finished." 

This  sort  of  ft^om  \^h  the  chmrcb 
did  not  exactly  ^uit  WiUiam'a  pisgudides, 
though  it  agreed  VjSiy  ^dl  with  his 
wsshes.~.^^  The  best  way,''  said  fae^  ^if 
she  was  really  in  a  conveiU^  wooU/be' 

to 


UaaENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.  98 

to  get  tibe  dispenmtiota    in  the  fiat 

place-'* . 

^Ob^  no,  no,  iode^,  sir^  replw) 
Emnc^soo;  '*  why,  they  would  make 
yoAi  pay  double;  take  my  ^dvice^  sip^ 
cQmioit  the  sin  first,  m,  and  g^t  par- 
doned for  it  afterwards ;  for  if  you  don't, 
perhaps  you  may  get  neither  one  nor 
the  other.** 

Thus  conversing,  tbey  proceeded  slow- 
ly on,  climbing  hill  after  hill,  and  wind* 
iDg  sound  mountain  filter  mountain ; 
William  being  most  frequently  obliged 
to  dismount,  and;  lead  his  horse,  along 
the  steep  patba  that  eyj&ry  moment  pre- 
sented deep  ar^d  dangerous  preoipims 
on  the. one  side^  while  the  tall  and  per- 
pendicular crag  xose  on  the  other,  tow-' 
enng,  in  giant  majesl^,  over  the  heads 
of  the  travellers. 

At  length  they  pau3ed  to  take  some 
refioesbment,  which  Francesco .  had  pro^ . 
videf^  and  of  which,  as  well  as  a  few 
nunutes  rest,  they,  stood,  in  no.  amaU: 

need; 


34  LBGEND8  OF  SCOTLAKD. 

need ;  however,  during  their  meal,  which 
William  took  at  his  leisure,  Francesco 
seemed  rather  uneasy  — "  We  must 
make  haste,  sir,*'  said  he,  at  ledgth ;  *'  for 
if  we  do  not,  night  will  overtake  us,  isA\ 
we  get  to  my  native  village,  which  is 
the  first  on  the  Spanish  side  of  the 
mountains,  and  I  should  not  like  that, 
for  it  is  dangerous." 

**  Why  so?"  demanded  William; 
"  dangerous  for  what  ?" 

"  Oh,  sir !"  replied  the  man,  "  there 
are  a  variety  of  wild  animals — ^there  are 
wolves,  hoth  with  four  and  two  legs,  hut 
neither  of  which  are  agreeable  travelling 
companions  in  a  dark  night." 

"  Indeed  I  think  not,"  replied  William; 
"but  is  there  no  way  of  avoiding  them  ?" 

**  No,  -  sir,"  replied  the  servant,  "  we 
must  take  our  chance;  this  road  is  as 
safe  as  any  other;  though,  to  s^y  the 
truth,  you  have  not  taken  the  shortest 
way ;  for  had  you  crossed  some  leagues 
nearer  the  s&i,  you  would  have  found 

your 
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your  road  not  near  so  long,  and  much 
less  steep;  but,  however,  had  you  done 
so,  I  should  not  h^ve  had  the  honour  of 
serving  you ;  and  as  it  is,  though  we  are 
rather  late,  if  we  make  haste,  we  shall,  I 
hope,  get  home  by  the  light  of  the  sun, 
which  does  much  better  for  travelling 
than  the  moonlight,  at  least  in  the  Py- 
renees." 

They  now  passed  as  quickly  on  as  the 
nature  of  the  ground  would  admit,  and 
before  long  began  to  catch  casual  and 
distant  glimpses  x)f  the  fair  kingdom  of 
Arragon ;  but,  as  Francesco  had  predict- 
ed, the  sun  began  to  go  rapidly  down, 
and  bdng  now  on  the  eastern  side  of  the 
mountains,  the  night  approached  infi- 
nitely more  quickly  than  on  the  other. 

"Yonder,"  said  the  man,  as  they  paused 
for  a  moment  on  one  of  the  heights,  after 
having  proceeded  for  some  hours  almost 
in  silence—-"  yonder,  if  my  eyes  do  not 
decdve  me  much,  is  the  village  in  which 
I  first  drew  breath  and  saw  the  light*" 

VOL.  iL — ad.       c  "I  think 
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'^  X  think  I  dt>  9ee  a  apife^-  Bai4  Wit 
liaioai^  *^  yon  little  woocl" 

**  Oh,  lio  r  Implied  the  man,  **  th»t  is 
not  itr-^that  i$  the  castle  of  the  mm^^ls 
Laseellas,  a^  great  a  villain  as  ev^  exist- 
ed; it  is  on  the  other  side  of  the  wood, 
to  the  left,  with  tib^  high  square  towen" 

*  Yes,  I  see  it  nolr,**  said  WSHaia. 
^'  Oh  !  hut  we  shall  be  there  long  b^ore 
the  sun  is  dowi^."  ^ 

•*y6u  do  not  know  how  fhr  itiSji  Wi' 
replied  th^  nian ;  *^  there  are  y0t  t^tne 
good  hours  journey  between  us  and  *  its 
first  house;  things  yiewed  from  a  h^fat 
deceive  us  strangely,  sir,'' 

<'  It  si^0im  almost  at  our  feet,**  replied 
William ;  *^  but  let  iis  on,"  and  th^ 
again  piursued  their  way; 

l4ong  before  they  had  arrived  at  the 
destined  ah6lt^»  night,  as-  the  seryaxit 
thought  it  tvouldt  hfid  closed  in  upon 
them^  and  Franicesco  seemed  to  €nat 
xirniy  a  look  atx>uttd,  j^ith  no  smal)  aiiK^ 
iety ;  but  a$  yet  nothing  appeared  touon* 

firm 
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film  his  fear.  As  the  last  ray  of  the  set* 
ting  son  shone  upon  the  inoiintaiils»  he 
looked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill  they  had 
JQrt  passed.—-*'  Now  let  us  speed  on»  sir^*" 
81^  he;  ''  the  Way  is  fair,  and  theve  h 
somebody  on  the  watch  on  that  hill,  but 
we  are  before  him  yet" 

Williaai  oast  a  glance  in  the  direction 
that  the  servant  pointed,  and  plainly,, 
through  the  &ding  light,  he  saw  a  nngle 
figure,  moving  quickly  away.r^''  Per* 
baps  some  goatherd,"  said  he*  ''You 
are  afraid,  Francesco." 

'^  I  ai9  not  given  to  fear,"  said  the 
man,  ^  thou^  you  may  find,  sir,  I  had 
too  good  cause ;  but,  however,  there  are 
no  goatherds  there  at  this  hour." 

Night,  as  I  said  befinre,  feoon  oomfiete^ 
fy  overcast  their  way ;  the  moon  had  not 
yet  nsen,  and  the  long  dark  Shadows  of 
die  mountains  gave  a  double  gloom  to* 
the  starless  darkness.  Nothing  seemed 
Ho  amfirm  the  suspicions  whidi  Fran- 

c2  cesco 
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cesco  brad  entertained,  and  they  now  ap^ 
proamed  the  wood,  on  the  other  side  of 
which  stood  his  native  village. — ^**We 
are  safe  now,  I  think,''  said  he,  but,  at 
the  very  instant,  a  ilash  broke  from  the 
wood,  and  the  noise  of  a  volley  of  match- 
locks burst  upon  their  eiur. 

Luckily,  in  the  darkness  of  the  nig^t, 
the  rpbbeiis  bad  missed  their  aim. 

"  Ride  on !  ride  on,  sir !"  cried  Fran- 
cesco, but  their  passage  was  already  op- 
posed. 

William  drew  his  sword,  and  spur- 
ring his  horse  amoDg  the  robbers,  defend- 
ed himself  with  a  bravery  tiiat  wpuld 
have  won  the  golden  spurs  on  any  field 
of  battle ;.  while  Fratacesco,  following  liis 
master,  seemed  now,'  in  his  defence,  'to 
have  lost  that  fear  which  he  had  before 
entertauied.  But,  however  brave — ikow- 
ever  gallantly  they  might  defelid  them- 
selves,  they 'wiere  but  two,  while  the. ban- 
ditti were  five,  or  more';  and  &tigued' 

with 
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with  their  journey,  as  well  as  bv.erpower- 
ed  by  numbers,  they  were  nearly  fUling 
a  sacrifice. 

Francesco  had  received  a  deep  cut  in  the 
head,  and  William,  stunned  by  a  heavy 
blow,  was  just  falling  to  the  groundt 
when  the  galloping  of  horse  was  heard. 
There  was  a  sudden  movement  in  the 
banditti — a  dash  of  swords ;  and  driving 
the  astonished  robbers  before  him,  the 
dark  figure  of  a  horseman,  that,  to  the 
eyes  of  Francesco,  in  the  dimness  of  the 
night,  seemed  almost  gigantic,  rode  up 
to  them,  while  their  enemies^  instead  of 
resisting^  as  if  struck  with  an  instanta- 
neous panic,  fled  on  every  side  those 
that  could  fly,  for  two  his  hand  had  al- 
ready levelled  with  the  ground,  never  to 
rise  again.  The  moment  he  arrived,  he 
sprung  from  his  horse,  and  stooping 
down  over  William,  who  was  endea- 
vouring  to  rise,  he  exclaimed  —  **  He 
is  yet  living  !•*  then  turning  to  Fran- 
cesco— "  On  to  the  village !"   said  the 

c  S  stranger. 
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fitranger,  in  Spani^ ;  *^  go  biing  assist 
anoe/^ 

The  servant,  without  a  moment's  he* 
sitaftion,  obeyed  directly;  and  in  the 
meanwhile  William  slowly  rose  from 
the  ground,  while  the  stranger  stood 
idooff  and  oSbred  no  a^  whatever. 

As  soon  as  be  could,  the  young  gen- 
tleman was  proceeding  to  express  his 
thanks  in  the  warfn  terms  that  tbesv- 
dour  of  his  feelings  supplied,  but  he 
was  instantly  stopped, — ^"  Quick  !^  «dd 
the  other,  **  forward  into  safety !  give 
me  no  thanks,  fer  know — ^•~"  and  he 
paused  a  moment,  while  agony  seemed 
contending  against  his  utterance-^ 
'^  know,**  and  he  grasped  William^s  arm 
with  convulsive  violence,  ^  the  hand 
which  has  saved  your  life  is  stained  with 
the  Mood  of  your  parents 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  n. 


King  JSiivari^.— i>How,  mesaeiigery  wbat  lect^rt,  or  wh*l 
n«w«?  Pari  IIL  Henry  VL 

4.. 

These  is  same  shrewd  ooDtenCs  in  that  same  letter, 
Th«t  steals  the  colour  from  BasafeDi</s  cheek. 

MerektuU  ^f  VsMUg. 

Malcolm  irode  on  to  the  dty,  still  so 
de^ly  absorbed  in  his  own  feelings  that 
all  external  objects  were  passed  by  an- 
notieed^  untile  at  loigth,  he  heard  his 
lUUne  pronounced  in  the  accent  of  his 
own  country.  He  raised  his  eyes,  and 
haughtily  regarded  the  person  who  ad- 
dressed bim*  He  constantly  had  avoid- 
ed idl  those  who  had  been  acquainted 
with  his  fimner  history,  thinking,  per- 
haps by  those  means,  eventually  to 
huisb  so  mtaiy  painful  dreumstanoes 

c  4  from 


32  LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND: 

from  his  remembrance.  He  gazed  at 
the  stranger  for  a  moment,  as  if  scarcely 
knowing  him,  and  then  forced  to  reply 
— "  You  are  welcome  to  Spain,  sir  An- 
drew Worrel,*'  said  he,  and  was  spmring 
on  his  horse  to  pass,  without  farther  sa- 
lutation ;  but  the  wily  knight  was  not 
thus  to  be  balked ;  he  had  now  the  op- 
portunity, which  he  so  particularly  wish- 
ed, of  speaking  to  sir  James  Malcolm, 
before  he  read  the  letters  which  were 
arrived  from  Scotland,  and  he  was  re- 
solved that  it  shoul(l  not  slip  by  him, 
without,  at  least,  ^n  effort  to  make  use 
of  it. 

**  What,  sir  James  Malcolm,**  said  he, 
"  have  you  so  soon  forgotten  your  old 
friend  r 

"  That  I  have  not  forgotten  you,  sir," 
replied  Malcolm,  coldly,  "  you  may  per- 
ceive    by  ,  my  familiarity  with    your 


name.** 


« 


Nay,  nay,  Malcolm,**  said  Worrel, 
with  a  good-humoured  look^  '^  I  am  not 

going 
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going  to  suffer  you  to  treat  rae  thus 
coldly ;  I  always  loved  you;  perhaps  too 
well^  and  now  that  I  bring  you  good 
news»  you  indeed  ought  to  give  me  ra- 
ther a  better  reception.'* 

**  It  is  a  pity,  sir,**  replied  Malcolm, 
with  a  haughty  scoff,  **  that  I  had  not 
been  acquainted  with  your  hve  for  me 
before:  but  you  speak  of  good  news,'' 
he  continued,  while  an  expression  of 
something  between  wonder  and  scorn 
settled  on  his  lip— '*  what  good  news  can 
yoy  bear  me  ?  I  ndther^  expect,  nor 
wish  to  hear,  any  news  at  all  from  the 
court  or  country  to  which  you  belong.'' 

"  Ay,**  replied  Worrel,  with  the  affec- 
tation of  a  gay  yet  mysterious  smfle, 
*^all  that  may  be  true,  and  yet  I  come  a 
spedal  messenger,  with  letters  to  you — 
letters  that  you  will  be  glad  to  receLve." 

••  Explain  yourself,  Worrel,''  said  Mal- 
cdm,  rather  unbending — *'  I  do  not  un- 
derstand you." 

«  Why  the  truth  is,"  replied  the  other, 

c  6  frankly. 


fi^nkt^f,  "^  f bat  thc^  ttkigf  ineetiAtf  ti»  gite 
you — that  '^  to  fljay;  nbf  fo  ^v6  yotr," 
md  h«  afieeled  hes$l»f lour  and  ec^fii^ 
«  but — ^but  fha€  fbe  king  ifyfefid^  ymi 
should  marry  Marf  BSeflWiTc?.** 

•*  Whatr  exelaifired  Sfatedbr  ^tad- 
d^nty  neinin^  up  hisr  hOFse  iti^  astoMlslh- 
mentf  while  hi^  ey^  aettiidlf  ia^ied 
fitet— "  give  me !— infertds  mi  fo  oftttty ! 
—What  do  you  nieati  ?— wliafi  mwpim 
<^f  vfllainy  iff  thfe?** 

"Oh,  that  is  nottsense,  sir  Jaifie&^l^fe- 
plied  Worrer,  sedng,  witb  inward  stffi^ 
faction,  the  eifecf  of  his  Wo^tfe';  '^dd  Art 
tfiMk  of  my  foolish*  method  of  spe&l$Mg; 
see  the  letters— I  httve^tfcew  here  by  inc, 
and'  as  sdon  as  we  reach  yout  dW^ffg, 
I  will  give'  thettf  tO"  yoG ;"  tbeiif  iftutfter- 
mg>  ttt  himsell;  but  witb^  tbe*  kn^nCi^df 
being  he^ct^'^A  eursd  l%h«  oM  Hff 
blundering  foBy  J  1  wislv  he^  hiad^  gften 
ti^e  job  to  some  dChel*  haild.  ]!?^,<il#fi* 
proceeded  he  aloud,  "  you  IMMt'tftft^nltfe 

it  in  tha«  Tight^  my"  dMr  SMidtfti.^ ' 
<  "  This 
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^  Uti^  W9f,  ftir,'*  c«ied  Makroltti^  iifi^ 
pfl^isitly,  and  sjmir^  od  his  horse  iiiritb 

Worfel  suffei^  him  to  proce^^  and 
followi^  slowly }  he  saw  that  the  aiT6w 
had  hit  the  right  mark^  fand  that  sit 
James  Malcolm's  suspicions  were  doubly 
fikcid,  while  every  word  of  the  king's 
letteir  would  but  miake  the  knight  ooti- 
itAtb  that  he  wanted  to  marry  him  to 
\tk  tllistres^.  He  fcdlowdd  slowly^  for 
he  tould  scar^^ly  supfn^ess  a  smUe,  to  see 
tow  the  sligbtest  look^^the  smallest 
WCKld»  wouM,  Well  applied^  make  any  ac^ 
tioti  look  Uadc  and  faasey  when  viewed 
by  the  jaundiced  eye  of  jeidousy. 

When  etrrired  at  Malcolm's  *6si- 
4aite,  hcl  entered  the  court  into  which 
Jllfe  Haw  the  knight  tum»  and  where  he 
fald  atoesldy  dismounted!  Wcnhrel  instant- 
fy  i^fang  to  the  gionlid^  and  followed 
4k  Jaffies  into  a  very  handsome  hpU, 
athue  Malcolm^  in  the  agitation  of  the 
filOnttiit^  ftlgetting  ail  oercmoiiieB»  stood 

c  6  himself. 
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himself,  nor  asked  s'rt:  Apdrew  Wowd 
to  be  seated,  but  fixed  his  eye  impa- 
tiently upon  him,  while  he  slowly  drew 
forth  the  packet,  and  delivered  it.  Mal- 
colm hastily  broke  open,  the  cover — ^the 
first  letter  he  came  to  was  that  from 
Mary. 

Sir  Andrew  Worrel  was  startled  to 
observe  two,  for  he  had  only  calculated 
upon  one  from  the  king ;  and  while  he 
pretended  to  be  carelessly  examining  the 
furniture  of  the  hall,  or  the  view  firom 
the  window,  his  eye  constantly  glanced, 
with  a  keen  prying  look,  at  sir  James 
Malcolm,  as  he  read  and  re-read  Miss 
Bethune's  letter. 

,  To  any  mind  not  strongly  biassed  by 
jealousy,  that  letter  would  have  been 
convincing;  it.  was  kind,  as  the  king 
had  told  her  to  make  it;  and  thobgh 
every  how  and  then  she  reproached  Mal- 
colm for  his  so  abruptly  leaving  h^, 
and  though,  at  times,  pride  threw  a  ti- 
mid  coldness  over  the  expression,  yet 

traces 
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traces  of  strong  affection,  flowing  from 
a  pare  and  innocent  heart,  were  to  be 
found  in  every  line.  It  had  its  effect 
on  Malcohn,  and,  more  satisfied,  he  tore 
open  the  king's  letter;  that  too  was 
convincing ;  it  contained  none  of  the  po- 
licy of  courts — it,  was  straight-forward, 
open,  and  true,  and  presented  a  correct 
picture  of  James's  heart. 

At  any  other  moinent,  or  sent  by  any 
other,  messenger,  those  letters  would  in- 
stantly have  recalled  Malcolm  to  his 
country  and  happiness ;  but  there  was  a 
serpent  at  his  elbow,  ready  and  willing 
to  poison  his  mind  with  the  blackest 
suspicions. — ^Vlndeed,"  said  the  young 
knight,  turning  to  Worrel,  '^  this  news 
does  brighten  my  prospects." 

Sir  Andrew  Worrel  put  on  a  look  of 
pleased  satisfaction,  yet  not  unmixed 
witii  surprise ;  and  seeming  to  catch 
at  his  words  with  eagerness-^*'  Shall  I 
write  then  to  say  that  you  will  return  P** 

aaid 
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teid  h«.    "*  iTcitl  itiajr  depend  U)icW  tbe 
highest  pfefertnei^tt.^ 

Malcdlm  started  back;  that  ^oi4, 
but  morel  the  tnstitter  in  whtefa  it  wa^ 
said,  iieCaDed  every  sastpldon  he  had 
before  ehtei^ned,  aAd  turned  his  bo- 
«6tfa  fty  a  hell.— ^^' I  knoit  not  what 
to  tfamk  !^  €l3f ddtned  he,  ^trikir^  U^ 
hand  against  hl^  forehe^^'^  I  know 
flOt  What  td'  think  l^Tell  toe,**  eonti- 
l^tied  he;  fOrgef^iig,  ih  th^  ^kgony  of  ihe 
moiti^nt;  any  idea  Which  he  might  be- 
fate'  hAve  entertained  of  the  trUe  Aa- 
#ad;er  of  his  comppanloA,  and  loofthig 
tip6ft  him  ds  th6  dnlyorie  at  th6t  itiAdnt 
'  io  Whons  he  dould  a^ply  for  ^vitf^ 
'^  Td!  ttte,*'  Srid  he,  *  M  tt(6,  Wonfel, 
you  who  hate  jti^  ^vAe  ftovtt  i6tttt,  Uti 
iinOW  if  dll,  slUa  theism  letters  tfae?  ate 
tlrey  Itontst?  Say,  i^  fdM  yrtte  m 
what  ^oulA  yotk  dc?" 

Wbrr^  paiited,  atad  seemed  dee^ 
iHfeeted,  iheh  totk  Mdddiitfl  haAd^ 

**Do 


'*  I>3r  ifofe  dsk  Me«  MAldcAxn/*  8*idhe^  tt 
feiigth-^''  do  not  £t$k  tfte;  think  cyver  it 
yodrself.  Ceortaiidy  brigbt  prosp^ 
mAy*  he  ycmrs^^^tnost  bright~-biit^-4>ul: 
;oti  AiKftt  jQdge  youvself^I  oail  say  no 

"^  I  unf^ntand  yaut  sir^"  fiud  Mak 
coltn,  with  a  deep  calmnesfif,  stroftgly 
<H^«d  to  hi$  Me  agitatioti^^''  I  uH- 
4etMand  you ;  in  a  few  dayd  I  wiU  ant- 
iwar tbes^  l6ttev»~ia  a  few  days.  CaA 
T  «erv6  you  at  Madrid  P"* 

^iM  Ar  AnArew  WOfmi  had  served 
him^f,  ^s  he  thoagirt  his  purpose  to  all 
aippettracne^  wasi  fully  answered;  and  he 
lw>k  fais  I^ve  with  a  hnik  oS  oommiM^ 
intioit  that  ground  Maidedm  to  the  son). 

fb^  mdmient  he  wisis^^  goMv  the  ka^t 
#6111;^  (tarn  hisf  caiamess^  ais  tf  he  vidke 
ftMi^^  dleep.  l^df  an  instant  he  paced  the 
i^m  Up  m&  doWn^  witb  a  xap&dity  al- 
tt<M  eifod  to  hisrthoiiights^then  patistd 
^Miftfditffted  r  moment^^"  Wbait.^  sett 
aiyhofiovvr  eldiained  hd,  doud^'' is 

it 
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it  to  sir  James  Malcolm  that  they  write? 
and  she  too,  that  was  so  fair,  so  beauti- 
ful, so  good,  fallen,  fallen  to  this  !    Oh, 
Gk)d !  oh,  Gk)d !  is  she  then  sunk  so  low?** 
and  casting  himself  down  on  a  pile  of 
Moorish  cushions,  he  pressed  his  face 
against  them,  as  if  to  choke  his  agony. 
Again  he  started  up,  and  snatching 
Mary's  letter  from  his  bosom,  was  about 
to  tear  it  to  atoms,  when  a  word  caught 
his  eye — *^  Oh,  Malcolm !   hpw  nducb 
have  I  suffered  oil  your  account !"    He 
paused — he  read  on ;  his  eye  instinuclive- 
ly  ran  from  sentence  to  sentence — ^he 
could  not  raise  it  from  the  lines ;  and  as 
he  drew  near  the  dose,  he:  lifted  the  pa- 
per, and  pressed  the  name  of  Mary  to  his 
lips. — "  Innocent,  by  Heaven !"  exclaim- 
ed he ;  but  the  words  of  Worrel  jBashed 
across  his  brain,  and  again  he  doubt- 
ed.— '^  I  am  not  fit  to  judge,"  said  h^ 
at  length ;  **  and  that  man,  t  fear  me,  is 
not  trua .  To-morrow  I  see  Clara  at  the 
'church,  and  to  her  will  I  open  my  breast^ 

and 
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and  confide  in  her,  as  she  is  about  to 
do  in  me.  She  can  have  no  object  in 
deceiving  me.  High-spirited  herself^ 
she  will  not  advise  me  to  my  dishonour, 
and  innocent,  she  is  fitter  to  judge  of 
innocence." 

Having  formed  this  resolution,  he  felt 
much  more  calm,  and  determined  not 
to  speak  with  any  one  on  the  subject, 
till  such  time  as  he  had  regulated  his 
own  confused  ideas  by  her  unbiassed 
judgment. 

To  see  Clara  was  to  adniire.her  per* 
sonal  beauty — ^to  know  her  was  to  es* 
teem  the  qualities  of  her  mind  and  heart. 
Malcolm  admired,  esteemed,  and  loved 
her  as  a  sister ;  such  feelings  are  perhaps 
to  be  met  with  now  no  more,  but  we 
are  talking  of  an  age  of  chivalry — an  age 
that  produced  a  Bayard ;  but,  however, 
such  were  the  feelings  of  Malcolm,  and 
as  a  sister  he  resolved  to  confide  in  her. 

The  day  went  down  upon  his  resola- 
tkms — ^the  night  eame,  and  Malcolm, 

the 
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the  fifst  time  for  many  days,  ^njoytA 
the  quiet  tiepo$e  which  is  generally  the 
eompanion  of  a  mind  at  ea^.  Whether 
it  was  the  agitatbn  that  he  had  suflfetted 
hdd  worn  him  out,  or  that  the  determi- 
nation of  informing  Clara  had  composed 
bis  feelings,  he  slept ;  and  though  to- 
wards the  morning  he  dreamt,  his  dreams 
were  as  peace^las  sflumbers ;  and  whett 
he  woke,  the  morning  seemed  brighter^ 
itfid  the  world  more  beautiful,  than  he 
had  seen  it  for  many  a  day. 

Eagerly  he  watched  for  the  coming 
,  of  the  evening,  and  the  time  seemed  to 
pass  heavily  over  his  headi  till  the  hdutf 
appdinted^  fi>r  his  meeting  with  Cfam» 
It  arrived  nt  length,  and  saying  that  he 
^vanted  no  attendance,  h6  proceeded  dli 
foot  towards  the  convent 

In  passing  from  the  city,  he  perceived 
At  Andrew  Worrel  advimcing  towi^tfdi 
b&n  on  horsebAck,  and  the  <>ther  did  not 
seemingly  fAy  so  much  attention  to  the 
tmveller  on  feot»  as  to  observe  that  it 

was 
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was  his  ooantryman ;  but  that  was  not 
the  case^-Wmrd  instandy  knew  A 
James  Maloolin,  and  followed  him  with 
his  eyes  up  the  hill,  tdl  he  saw  him  aiw 
rite  at  the  church.  At  the  moment  he 
had  BO  perticalar  object  in  tiiis  observak 
tion ;  hot  when  he  had  a  point  to  cany, 
sir  Andrew  Worrel  always  laid  hold  of 
the  slightest  circumstanqes^  hoping  to 
torn  them  to  advantage. 

In  the  mean  time  Malcokn^s  thou^its 
were  totaUy  engaged  in  his  own  afiQdr% 
and  as  he  pursued  his  way,  he  aeemed 
aknost  to  finget  that  it  wsb  to  aarat 
Clara  with  hxs  advice,  not  to  nA  her 
opinion,  that  he  now  jotuneyed  to  the 
convent;  but  as  be  came  near  tbe  spot, 
he  raooembered  the  principal  otgect  <€ 
their  meetk^  and  internally  flebooled 
himsdf  for  the  selfishness  of  his  ideas: 

When  he  arrived  at  the  chmch,  he 
found  that  hfe  impodieiice  had  brought 
Mm  there  too  eaiiy;  reapers  had  not  yet 
b^n;  but  ent^ing  ^^  buildii^  he 

placed 
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placed  himself  in  such  a  situation  that 
he  could  observe  whoever  entered  or  de- 
parted from  the  church.  It  was  a  lofty 
structure,  which  had  evidently  long 
withstood  the  destructive  power  of  ages ; 
probably  it  had  been  erected  by  the 
Gothic  conquerors  of  Spain,  long  before 
the  Moors  hiEid  invaded  that  country. 
The  nave,  which  was  the  most  perfect, 
was  of  immense  proportion ;  and  from 
the  height  of  its  arch,  and  the  simpli- 
dty  of  its  architecture,  was  well  calcu- 
late to  fill  the  beholder  with  that  slViM 
scfnsation  which  is  so  consistent  with  the 
ceremonies  of  the  Catholic  religion. 

There  were  several  distinct  chiq>els  aa 
either  hand,  and  in  the  principal  port 
four  gigantic  Gothic  pillars  supported 
a  vaulted  roof,  fretted  and  inteiteoed 
with  ornamental  masonry,  while  the 
long  dim  windows  cast  a  dull  light  up- 
on the  chequered  pavement  below. 

Malcolm  had  not  remained  here  long* 
wh^n  the  Sisters^  of  Charity  took  their 

place, 
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place,  and  the  vesper  service  of  the 
church  began^while  many  from  the  neigh- 
bouring villages,  and  even  from  Madrid 
itself,  Irrived  to  swell  the  congregation. 

The  nuns  had  retired  through  the 
chapel — the  priest  had  quitted  the  altar 
—the  last  deep  swell  of  the  organ  vi- 
brated along  the  vaulted  roofs  of  the 
church,  and  Malcolm  advanced  from 
one  of  the  columns,  by  which  he  had 
stood,  into  the  centre  of  the  building, 
thinking  that  perhaps  Clara  would  not 
join  him  that  night ;  but  he  immediately 
perceived  the  form  of  her  he  sought 
kneeling  at  one  of  the  shrines.  It  was 
no  mockery — Clara's  pure  heart  was  a- 
bove  deception ;  but  her  nund  was  trou- 
bled— she  wanted  comfort  and  direction, 
and  she  asked  it  from  that  power  who 
can  only  truly  administer  it. 

As  soon  as  she  had  concluded  her 
prayer,  she  turned  to  look  for  Malcolm. 
Her  eye  soon  rested  upon  him,  and  ad- 
vanemg  to  meet  him,  she  passed  her 

arm 
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arm  through  hia,  with  a  look  of  Gosfi* 
denee  that  seemed  to  say — "  No  roetet- 
ipg  in  a  place  like  thk  can  have  in  k 
either  evil  or  impropriety,"  * 

Malcolm  felt  grateful  for  her  trust  in 
Him,,  especially  ^s  he  wished  to  returo 
it;  and  without  speaking,  as  if  both 
fearful  of  breaking  the  stillness  wbich 
bad  succeeded  to  the  solemn  antbem 
and  the  deep-toned  ehoir,  they  proceed- 
ed to  the  open  ain 

"  I  thought  you  might .  not  comeb" 
said  Malcolm,  as  they  walked  on»  after 
the  first  greetings  of  mutual  friendsbip 
WW  over ;  **  but  now  point  me  out  ^ 
way  in  which  I  can  sarve  you»  andd^* 
pend  upon  my  exertions  to  do  so ;  and 
Qfiter  that,  perhaps  I  may  ask  your  ad- 
vice on  a  subject'  very  near  nay  heart, 
as  well  as  an  explatiation>o(f  $ome  things 
^lat  appear  to  me  eixtraordinary." 

^*  Oh!  if  my  advice  oould  assist  yoii^' 
replied  Ckra,  ''  how  gladly  would  Iiett* 
deavour  to  psiy  \mtik  part  of  the.  gDHt 

debt 
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debt  I  owe  you !  not  that  I  feel  it  bur* 
densome,  for  I  think  that  it  ean  only  be 
to  tbe  worst  q£  mankind  that  geoerow 
obligations  are  an  insupportaUe  kNid-; 
but  I  should  wish  to  shew  my  gnititiide» 
in  any  small  degree  that  may  be  in  my 
power." 

''  But,  in  the  first  place,"  said  the 
knight,  ^  you  promised  to  explain  to 
me  (at  least  as  far  as  you  may  thiidc 
proper)  the  situation  in  whidi  you  are 
placed,  and  how  I  am  to  assist  yoa." 

^  I  must  go  back  some  years,"  refdied 
Clara,  ^*  if  I  am  to  ^ve  you  any  ided  of 
my  history,  and  even  then  it  will  be 
but  very  ecxifused,  for  in  truth  I  know 
but  Uttie  of  it  myself." 

^The  first  cireumstances  I  remem- 
bav"  she  continued,  **  are  something  of 
a  journey  fifom  €m  country  to  another^ 
and  then  of  some  parson  that  went  away 
aad  left  me,  that  I  loved  very  much. 
But  tfiose  ideas  are  voy,  very  fiiint,  and 
float;  aoxw  my  aaemoty  like  objects  seen 

through 
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through  a  thick  mist  I  think  the  per- 
son who  left  me  was  my  father,  but  he 
was  very  different  then ;  only  I  remem- 
ber crying  very  much  when  they  said 
he  would  not  come  back  again.  After 
that  my  time  seemed  to  pass  quietly 
away  for  a  long  while ;  and  when  my 
recollection  becomes  the  clearest,  the  ob- 
jects all  round  me  were  heathery  hills, 
blue  high  mountains,  low  warm  glens, 
and  bright  broad  lakes — in  short,  I  found 
myself  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland. 
The  people  I  was  with  were  above  the 
ordinary  class,  and  spoke  the  Lowland 
tongue;  but  I  soon  found  out  that  they 
considered  me  as  higher  than  they  were, 
for  they  always  put  some  title  of  supe- 
riority to  my  name  when  they  spoke  to 
me,  and  gave  me  French  papers  and 
tales  to  read,  for  I  spoke  that  language 
before  I  learnt  any  other,  and  they  tried 
all  they  could  to  make  me  remember  it; 
but,  however,  I- gradually  lost  the  halHt, 
not  entirely,  but  a  great  deal.    Aftiwra 

few 
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few  years,  when  I  began  to  reflect,  I 
often  asked  questions  about  my  parents 
and  situation,  but  either  they  could  not 
tell  me,  or  would  not.  That  there  was 
somebody  who  interested  themselves 
about  me,  besides  the  persons  of  the 
house  where  I  lived,  was  very  evident ; 
for  I  often  had  rich  and  costly  presents 
sent  me,  which,  I  was  well  a:ivare,  Scot- 
land did  not  produce ;  and  all  the  care 
was  taken  of  my  education,  and  all  the 
instruction  given  me,  that  it  was  possible 
to  procure  in  that  remote  part  of  the 
world.  This  went  on  till  I  grew  up, 
and  then  begins  the  part  of  my  history 
that  I  do  not  well  know  how  to  b^n ; 
but,  however,  as  I  have  commenced,  I 
must  go  on." 

Clara  paused  a  moment,  cast  her  eyes 
upon  the  ground,  and,  with  a  deep  blush 
and  a  faint  smile,  pulling  down  her 
veil,  she  proceeded — "  One  day,  almost 
two  years  ago,  one  of  those  mists,  that 
frequently  will  arise  in  a  moment  among 

VOL.  IL  D  *^e 


the  hilb»  came  on  vipom  tb^  mouutsufis 
near  ivhere  I  resided.  mA  a  young  g^o- 
tiecpan,  wiio  was  bunting  thiere,  lost  his 
way,  anil  rode  ov^  the  crag^;  happily 
for  biro,  it  was  not  very  high,  but  ik 
horse  was  killed  by  tb^  fall ;  and  when 
they .  brought,  him  in,  he  bintiself  w^ 
found  to  he  very  tn^cb  bruinied  and  hurt. 
He  was  very  young,  and  so  was  I,  an4 
I  did  every  thing  in  my  power  to  m^e 
him  easy,  and  to  attend  uppn  hp. 
When  he  was  better,  and  used  to  join 
with  us  diuring  the  day,  he  was  sp  ^ay 
aiid  so  good-tempered,  that  the  good  dd 
people  of  the  bouse  did  not  seem  to  like 
the  idea  of  his  going  away ;  and  I  am 
sure  that,  of  all  others,  it  was  not  I  that 
wished  him  gone,  for  his  conyers^n 
was  Hght,  yet  well-informed,  and  bis 
manners  were  elegant,  but  simple. 

*!  At  length,  however,  the  tiaie  came 
that  he  was  obliged  to  gQ,  6^  h$  sedd 
tiiat  his  uncle  would  think  his  abseno^ 
odd ;  but  when  he  went  away,  be  prp^ 


I.£G£VDg  OF  SCOTLAVD^  51: 

mised  that  he  would  aoan^  and  ofteia^r^ 
turn :  but  when  at  bst  he  wa9  gone,  I 
know  not  how  it  was,  I  felt  that  there 
was  a  bhnk  made  by  his  absence,  which 
I  had  never  experienced  before,  nor  could 
I  indeed  now,  ai  I  had  hitherto  done, 
enjoy  the  conversation  of  those  I  lived 
with.  But  his  stay  away  did  not  conti- 
nue long,  for  in  less  than  a  month  he  kept 
his  promise,  and  returned ;  and  while  he 
remained,  I  thought  he  sought  my  so> 
dety  more  than  that  of  any  other  perscm ; 
and  he  understood  and  spoke  French 
wdl,  and  soon  taught  me  again  all  that. 
I  had  forgotten. 

^  tSir  James  Malcolm,  I  need  not 
dwell  ufon  this.  He  came  repeatedly ; 
he  told  me  all  his  history,  and  title  situft- 
tiop  of  his  family;  w  short,  he  gave  me 
his  heart,  and  won  my  affection,  and  we 
plighted  oursdves  to  each  other,  by  all 
the  simple  vows  that  we  could  deviaa 
Yoa  asked  me  yesterday  how  I  came  to 
know  so  much  of  your  aflbir^-^you  wfll 

d2  be 
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be  no  longer  surprised  when  I  tell  you, 
that  the  person  I  have  jnst  been  speak- 
ing of  is  William  Bethune,"     . 

Malcolm  betrayed  ho'  surprise  at  this 
information,  for  the  description. she.  had 
just  given,  together  with  his  remem- 
brance of  William's  visits  to  the  .High- 
lands, prepared  his  mind  to  hear  that  it 
was  him. 

"  I  have  now  little  more  to  tell  you," 
continued  Clara,  '^but,  that  one  time. du- 
ring William's  absence,  I  suddenly- ixf- 
ceived  a  summons  to  embark  for  Spain, 
as  I  was  given  to  understand^  toijoin  my 
father.  There  was  no  time  to  be  lost, 
as  the  vessel  was  to  sail  the  next  ddy , 
apd  I  had  scarcely  time  to  write  a  line 
to  William,  telling  him  what  had  hap- 
pened, and  begging  him  to  follow  me,  if 
he  could,  when  I  was  obliged  to  proceed 
to  Edinburgh,  and  was  placed  on  board 
the  vessel  by  a  -Mr.  Mactaw/who  wa^ 
the  brother  of  the  old  lady  that  I  had  li- 
ved with  until  then.    I  had  often  seen 

him 
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him  in  the  Highlands ;   he  knew  Wil- 
liam well,  and  had  always  behaved  to  me 
in  the  kindest  manner.    The  rest  you 
know^,  except  that  one  evening  when  I 
was,  giving  ray  father  some  information, 
that  he  asked  of  me  concerning  Scotland, 
he  suddenly  started  up,  seemed  greatly 
agitated,  and  exclaimed,  that  he  must 
fly  thither  instantly.     My  difficulty  is 
this  ;  even  taow,  after  I  have  found  a  pa- 
rent and  relations,  they  are  still  almost 
strangers  to  me ;  my  father  is  stem  and 
vehement,  and  I  dare  not  myself  tell 
him  what  I  have  just  related  to  you.    My 
aunt  wishes  to  persuade  me  to  join  their 
society,  and  would,  I  am  sure,  give  me 
no  assistance.     As  yet  I  have  formed  no 
plan  to  guide  niy  future  conduct.    You 
have  promised  me  your  advice,  and  in- 
deed  you  are  the  only  person  to  whom 
I  can  look  for  any  counseL    Consider 
how  I  ougbt  to  act,  and  if  it  does  not 
give  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble^  tell  nae 

D  3  to-mor- 
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to-morrow,  for  it  is  now  growing  very 
fete,  and  I  must  retitm.'* 

"  Have  no  fear  upon  the  subject- 
leave  it  to  me,**  said  Malcolm,  as  they 
turned  towards  the  convent;  ^I  think  I 
will  answer  for  obtaining  your  fatfaer^s 
consent  as  soon  as  ever  he  comes  bad; 
but,  at  all  events,  I  will  come  to-tnor- 
row^  fcyr  I  also  have  to  ask  your  advice: 
but  shall  I  see  you  at  the  same  pkoe 
and  time?"  he  continued,  speaking 
quickly,  as  they  approached  the  charch. 

•*  Oh  yes  T  replied  Clam,  "  my  auflt 
knows  I  came  to  see  yoU)  and,  acoordiDg 
to  my  father's  re<][uest,  of  course  did  not 
make  any  objection;  but  be  in  die 
church,  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  dare 
hot  venture  out  of  it  if  you  are  not 
there." 

•*Why  liot?*  demanded  Makjohn; 
*  have  you  any  caUsc  for  fear  ?** 

•  No,  not  for  fear  exactly,*  answered 
she ;  •*  but  to-night  I  came  out  before  the 

service, 
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^vic^  tfaihkitig  you  tn%ht  faetUeite; 
but  I  was  Mon  obliged  to  go  back  agaiii^ 
fot  tfaefe  was  a  person  on  holvfeback, 
wbo  ttrtnoyed  me  very  mueh  by  speak- 
ing to  me,  and  following  me  eveti  to  the 
r^tj  church-door.'* 

''  Ittdeied  !^  said  MalcoSm,  with  an  an. 
^  Ifown  ;  *'  ahd  v^hit  appearante  had 
be?" 

'*  Oh,  I  did  not  mndi  remisirk  liihi^'' 
Ytsplii^  Qara,  <"  for  I  was  glad  to  get 
WWay  &om  him ;  but  from  thie  ^kmoe  I 
luA  of  bis  features,  and  the  tone  of  hik 
tblce,  I  do  not  thihk  he  Was  a  Spaniard.'' 

Makolm  wad  not  satisfied.—*'  Was 
be  ihffk  or  fiur?"  continued  he;  *^  paii- 
don  title  for  pressxng  my  Questions!,  but 
I  think  I  know  who  it  is." 

"  He  was  neither  very  much  one  nor 
the  other,'*  replied  she,  "  but  he  wore  a 
flapped  hat,  with  a  green  plume^"  and 
she  described  very  nearly  the  appear- 
ance of  sir  Andrew  WorreL 

"  I  think  I  know  who  it  is,**  said 

D  4  Malcolm ; 


56  LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND. 

Malcolm ;  **  and  if  I  come  across  him, 
he  shall  not  trouble  you  again.** 

**  But,  for  Heaven's  sake !"  cried  Clara, 
"  do  not  get  into  any  quarrel  on  that 
account/* 

Malcolm  assured  her  that  he  would 
not ;  and  leading  her  to  the  church,  he 
bade  her  farewell ;  while  Clara,  sileniif 
gliding  along  the  aisle,  entered  the  cha- 
pel, which  communicated  with  the 
church,  and  opening  the  door,  of  which 
she  had  the  key,  was,  in  a  moment,  hid 
from  his  sight.  Malcolm  then  turned 
away,  and  walking  homeward,  tried  to 
banish  all  other  thoughts  from  his  mind, 
by  reyplving  the  plans  arid  situation  of 
the  beautiful  girl  he  had  just  quitted. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  III. 


^ 


The  tale,  the  tattle^  and  the  talk. 

The  pottle-pot,  the  wood  and  chalk ; 

The  cracking  hillet,  and  the  eye 

Glancing  of  fair  landlady ; 

She  has  had  true  husbands  four. 

And  does  wish  as  many  more.  I'he  Inn. 

**  Stay  T  exclaimed  William  Bethune. 
^  Stained  with  the  blood  of  my  parent ! 
— what  do  you  mean  ?" 

But  the  stranger  had  sprung  upon  bis 
horse. — ^Ask  no  questions,  but  forward 
to  the  village,"  he  exclaimed,  ^  if  you 
would  save  your  lifer  and  dashing  the 
rowels  of  his  spurs  into  the  side  of  his 
steed,  he  gaUoped  away  in  another  di- 
rection,  leaving  William  ready  enough 
to  exdaim,  like  Hamlet—^  Now,  Hea- 
ven and  earthy  but  this  is  wondrous 

i>5  stranger 
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strange  T  But,  however^ following  the 
stranger's  caution,  and  remembering  that 
the  robbers  might  chance  to  return,  he 
got  on  horsd)ack  as  fast  aa  be  could,  and 
proceeded  slowly  along  the  road,  which, 
from  the  darkness  of  the  night,  he  was 
scarcely  able  to  perceive.  In  a  few  nft- 
nutes,  to  his  great  consolation^  he  saw 
some  lights  at  a  distafiee;  at  first  they 
were  stationary,  and  taking  them  for  a 
guide,  he  rode  on  aa  ta^t  as  he  could, 
but  they  soon  began  to  move  forwards 
towards  him^  Condnding  fbat  they 
were  the  inbabitaneb  of  the  vittfege, 
alarmed  by  his  sermit,  oomkig  to  seek 
hiai>  he  akaokened  his  hosae's  pace,  who 
was  very  nujdt  in  want  of  r€6t 

As*  he  hod  imagined,,  so  ifc  piOved. 
the  pcc^le  of  the  viBag^^or  «atheK  smdl 
town,  being  iiifcmied,  bjp  tiiitii^  eotota^r* 
inatH  of  the  flttBdc.orthe  ttibberi,  ifaiBit- 
diatefy  sallied  foMi  iAth  tonsUesto  Sad 
the  trs^eOer ;  atsl  not  a  Mk  hofemt  y/y 
WM  CQCpresaed  at  iticttinit  UuH)  unhnt, 

except 
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«&ee^  by  k  hmiB^{$evete  indeed)  whi^ 
fa^  had.receiired  from  some  heitvf  wei^ 
{>dtfi,  iind  which  at  first  hdd  almoflit 
stuntied  hiin ;  but  the  ^fibct  of  thisr  wtt 
now  l^assing  away^  and  he  was  condtiet- 
^  to  the  inn^  for  this  was  OM  cf  HtMSe 
towt>s  which  could  bonfit^  df  sAch  an  ac- 
eoinmodation. 

FraiK^sco,  in  the  afiray,  liaA  suffered 
mote  than  his  master^  for,  ^n  arriving  vm 
the  inn,  WiUiam  perceived  that  \m  ser- 
vant's face  and  dothes  were  covered 
widt  blood,  wbidi  flowed  profusely  ih>in 
a  deep  woond  in  \m  fore^d.  I^raM- 
c^iCo  now  felt  vtery  &int,  and  turning 
pade,  began  to  think  o^  Christihe  aind  the 
cottage  on  the  other  side  of  die  moun- 
ti»ns  *^  bttt^  a  soTgeon  being  sent  fo#, 
dressed  liis^  wound,  and  desiring  him  to 
go  to  bed,  said,  that  he  would  be  quite 
wiU,  fi>r  that  his  fidntness  proceeded 
sdtely  from:  tbe  loss  of  blood  which  he 
hi4  slistiati^ 

W^aSaitt  ^aid  vHHj  ^^ettttdn  to  Urn 

D  6  who 
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who  had  suffered  in  his  service ;  and  a& 
terwards,  while  waiting  for  the  refresh- 
ment he  had  ordered,  applied  all  his,  acu- 
men to  collect,  from  the  various  groups 
who  were  busily  engaged  in  gossiping 
over  his  late  adventure,  their  different 
ideas  of  the  circumstances.  His  know- 
ledge of  the  Spanish  language  was  not 
great,  but  it  was  enough  to  enable  him» 
by  the  part  he  understood,  to  judge  of 
the  rest  of  their  conversation ;  but  this, 
he  found,  principally  turned,  not  upon 
the  attack  of  the  robbers,  which  seemed 
to  be  a  thing  too  common  to  Excite 
much  attention,  but  upon  the  manner 
in  which  he  had  been  so  angularly  res- 
cued, and  of  which  Francesco  had,  in 
the  first  instance,  given  a  very  full  ac- 
count to  all  that  he  found  collected  at 
the  inn. 

One  young  man,  to  whom  time  had 
scarcely  vouchsafed  the  ornament  of  a 
beard,  but  who  seemed  not^  by  any 
mjeans^  to  undervalue  his  own  peifson  or 

abilities. 
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abilities,  having  seized  hold  of  two  or 
three  less  talkative  than  himself,  declar- 
ed, that  without  doubt  the  stranger  was 
some  errant  knight,  who  was  wandering 
over  the  world  in  search  of  fame  and  ad- 
ventures.— "  I  wish  I  had  been  there 
too,"  continued  he,  with  an  air  of  inef- 
fable self-satisfaction. 

''  Perhaps  you  might  not  have  found 
it  so  nice  as  that  olla  that  is  prepar- 
ing," replied  a  little  gentleman,  whose 
widened  belt  seemed  with  difficulty  to 
contain  the  ample  round  before,  and 
whose  dub  nose,  by  a  constant  habit  of 
snuffing  whatever  was  good,  turned  far 
up,  with  a  kind  of  contemptuous  haste, 
as  if  offended  with  his  black  and  grea^ 
mustachios.| 

"  Now  it  is  my  opinion,"  said  a  tall, 
thin,  grave  gentleman,  whose  sword  and 
person  were  both  dressed  alnoost  entirely 
in  black—"  now  it  is  my  opinion,"  he 
said,  and  every  body  turned  to  hear  what 
his  opinion  would  be,  with  expression 

of 


^^ 
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of  fall  concmntnte  in  it,  sbewti.by  ^bffs 
ooUDtenances^  eveii  b^re  it  wa^  ^oi, 
for  this  seein^d-tb4)e  "  sir  Oracle''^ 
*'  now  it  is  my  opiniori  tfaat  this  was  an 
tpparition.  Did  not  the  youc^  xJxaB  de- 
scribe him  afs  of  gigtotic  sta^ture,  m  ^• 
log  armoury  while  his  sfvr ord  seemed  to 
glisten  as  if  composed  of  flame  ?  aiiddid 
he  not  tell  yoa  how  aU  the  robbers  fled  as 
he  came  up  ?  Now  robbers  are  not  apt 
to  fly  from;  sdiy  thing  natural.  Depend 
Upoii  it,  it  was  an  i^parition,"  and  he 
shook  his  hem^L  wisely,  as  if  hefdmost 
wondered  at  his  own  sagacity. 

*'  You  are  quite  right,  signor  Dolo  di 
Lagfimo,^''  cried  the  hostesfr-^'^  you  are 
goite  right.  It  was  atu  apparition-^for 
don't  you  recollect  a  story  thif  toy  first 
bilsbalid  used  to  tdil  (who  died  as  good 
Hf  Christian  i»  any  isr  dl  Spain,^San  Ja^ 
test  h»  iDol !)  of  thi^  ghost  that  used  to 
dwdl  in  that  very  yiooA^  in  the  old  cas- 

Ail  now  <irowdsd  round  the  faosteai, 

and 
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fflacl  bej^ed  tkat  she  wcmld  rebte  tbe 

Moiy  wbieh  her  fir&t  husband  used  to  ^ 

teU.  ^J- 

'^But  pevbapg,  sir^r  you  might  not 
like  to  hear  it/'  said  she,  in  the  very 
pieeise  tcxne^and  almost  words^  wbicb  an 
English  landlady  of  the  present  day 
would  have  done  when  she  was  resolved 
to  tell  hex  tale,  whether  you  liked  it  or 
notr 

WiUiam  at  fin^  shook  big  head,  and 
}»etetided  not  to  understand  her,  as  he 
wiftb^  to  be  m^ely  a  looker-^on ;  but 
the  more  he  appeared  not  to  compre- 
hend her  Spanish^  the  louder  she  s(»*eara- 
ed|  and  the  fasteif  she  spoke — a  mode  of 
instruetioii  which  had  a  wonderful  e£Bect 
IB  tbeftteaentinstMioe,  for,  mdefiafnce  of 
^  own  ean^  Witiiata  wa*  at  lengtii 
obliged  to  sigmfy  his  delight  at  her  pio- 
poatikm. 

"Well  theB>  i^tiemsn,"  cried,  ah?, 

"if  you  will  at  dows^"  aiid  takmg  a 

wet  hera^  in  the  midst*  wfaiLft  wayho^ 

dy 
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dy  listened  with  eager  attention,  and  all 
prepared  themselves  to  be  frightened 
out  of  their  wits,  with  a  mysterious  look, 
and  a  solemn  tone,  she  began  her  ^^  ghost 
story.** 

"Well,  gentlemen,  you  all  know  that 
my  first  husband  was  a  great  deal  older 
than  itiyself,  and  he  used  to  say,  that 
he  remembered  when  it  happened^  and, 
Heaven  be  good  to  him !  I  dare  say  he 
did ;  but  there  was  in  those  days  a  black- 
smith, just  opposite  his  father's  house, 
and  he  was  a  good,  young  man,  and  bad 
got  together  a  good  bit  of  money ;  but 
his  father,  who  had  been  a  blacksmith 
before  him,  met  with  his  death  in  a 
queer  kind  of  way,  for  he  was  found  dead 
one  day,  in  that  little  bit  of  flat  open 
ground  that  lies  before  the  old  ruinous 
castle  in  the  wood,  .where  people  used 
to  say  some  one  had  been  murdered ;  and 
ever  after  that  time,  the  young  man 
used  never  to  like  going  by  the  place. 
Well,  gentlemen,  he  went  on  very  vrdl 

till 
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be  was  about  the  age  of  forty,  which 
was  just  about  the  same  time  of  life  that 
his  father  was  found  dead  there ;  and 
being  well  in  the  world,  he  thought  of 
marrying,  as  every  well-disposed  man 
does  one  time  or  other ;  and  it  was  all 
arranged,  and  the  marriage  was  to  be 
in  a  day  or  two,  when  one  day  he  rode 
over  to  the  next  town  to  get  a  sum 
of  money  that  was  owed  him  there,  and 
coming  along^  he  was  joined  by  a  friend 
of  his,  and  it  grew  latish  as  they  c^me 
near  the  wood,  where  his  friend  was  to 
leave  him.  Well,  when  they  were  just 
going  to  part,  he  said  to  the  other—*  I 
do  not  like  to  go  through  that  wood ;  \ 

I  have  a  great  mind  to  go  round ;'  so  his 
friend  laughed  at  him.—*  Why  it  is  a 
league  to  go  round,'  said  he;  •what are 
you  afraid  of?'—*  Why  then  I  do  not 
like  going  by  that  place  where  my  fa- 
ther was ^ found  dead,'  answered,  he; 
here's  something  misgives  me  about  my 
heart ;'  but  his  friend  joked  him  about 

it. 
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it)  i6  he  resolvied  to  go  tfaroirgh ;  and 
Jmt  ds  tile  otllk&  went  atray,  he  said  to 
ym-^^  Ride  over  to  the  viHage  to-mbr. 
roWi  BKid  if  yoti  don't  find  me  there, 
isend  out  to  seek  me  in  the  wood.' 

''Well,  his  ftiend  thought  notfaii^ 
of  it ;  but,  however,  the  hext  day,  by 
dbdDce,  be  came  over  here,  and  went  to 
Ms  ^bop,  to  joke  his  old  companion  about 
the  ghost;  but  when  he  dime  tiieie, 
they  told  him  that  he  had  never  retan- 
ed ;  and  so  be  began  to  be  fnghtened, 
and  he  got  a  great  number  of  people  to- 
gether, and  they  Went  to  seardb  in  the 
Weed;  ihd  thtefik'St  thing  they  saW,  wben 
they  catn^  to  the  o^n  pkce  befine  the 
VfAn^  wab:  their  friehd,  laying,  with  hh 
face  up[iel'most,  on  the  vefy  samie  8f)ot 
wh^re  his  &iber  had  been  fodnd  M 
twenty  years  befibre;  ahd  when  tbey 
went  up  td  faim^  he  "^tA  quite  dead  and 
esM.  Somcbow  lie  hid  pulled  off  Us 
eloak  and  jerkin^  bat  there  was  liot  the 

lightest  hurt  on  kay,  part  of  his  body; 

and 
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and  all  bis  fnoAey  was  found  by  him,  at 
was  also  bis  male,  Ti^hidi  was  quietly 
grazing  near  at  hand,  so  it  could  not 
be  robbers  that  had  killed  him,  abd  eV6ry 
body  said  that  it  must  have  been  somesfK 
paritioii;  but  of  what  kind  nobody  knew» 
for  he  was  the  oidy  person  that  saw  it» 
and  he  never  told  any  body ;  and  so,  gen* 
tieinen,  I  dare  say  that  it  was  the  same 
apparition  that  killed  him  that  happen-* 
ed  to  come  by  when  the  robbers  w^re 
attacking  this  gentleman^  aiid  frighten- 
ed them  all  aWay.** 

''Well,  that  is  the  first  good  turn 
seemingly  that  he  has  done,  however^'* 
said  the  &t  gentleman ;  ''but I  atn  fturei 
dame^  the  oUa  must  be  r^ady  by  thai 
time;  and  if  he  were  here,  he  dionld 
have  a  bit  for  the  good  night'a  wVMrk  he 
has  done." 

^  Lordi  sigDor !  how  dan  ydu  speak 
so  disrespectfully  of  the  ghost  r  saidttte 
landlatly,  while  she  examined  the  oUd ; 
"  I  am  sure  I  would  not  do  so— no^  ilot 

for 
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for  a  fat  capon,  or  a  new  husband — who 
knows  but  that  he  may  be  dose  by  at 
this  moment?" 

The  insinuation  of  such  an  idea  in- 
stantly made  every  one  look  behind 
him ;  but  as  no  ghost  was  to  be  seen, 
they  all  gladly  turned  to  the  smoking 
viands  which  now  covered  the  table. 
'  A  ghost  story  is  a  kind  of  contagious 
or  epidemic  disease ;  it  is  like  the  bite 
of  a  mad  dog,  so  that  when  one  is  affect- 
ed, it  rapidly  spreads  to  all  around ;  nor 
is  any  one  satisfied  till  they  also  have 
told  what  they  know  by  experience,  or 
have  heard  by  tradition.  In  that  ag^ 
not  to  believe  in  apparitions,  would  have 
been  a  kind  of  scepticism  little  better 
than  heresy ;  and  every  one  during  sup- 
per had  something  to  tell  in  confirmation, 
till,  by  the  magnetic  influence  of  fear, 
the  whole  party  were  drawn  doser  and 
doser  together,  and  each  seemed  to  shmi 
the  disagreeable  task  of  rising  first  fit>m 
table. 

William 
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William,  however,  was  the  one  who 
took  the  office  of  breaking  thd  ma^c 
circle  which  bound  them,  upon  himseUl 
Whether  it  was  that  his  belief  in  their 
tales  was  not  so  fast  as  in  holy  writ,  or 
that  be  did'not  so  perfectly  codaprehehd 
what  was  said,  but  he  set  the  example 
with  a  very  good  grace ;  and  taking  the 
lamp  from  his  hostess,  retired  to  his  so- 
litary chamber,  where  his  speculations,, 
without  at   all  touching   upon  ghosts, 
were  divided  between  the  consideration 
of  who  the  person  that  had  assisted  him 
could  really  be,  and  what  were  the  most 
probable  means  of  finding  Clara.    But 
although  his  mind  gradually  rested  more 
on  the  latter  subject  than  on  any  other, 
yet  the  words  and  the  tone  of  voice  in 
which  the  stranger  had  said — "The  hahd 
which  has  saved   your  life  is  stained. 
with  the  blood  of  your  parent,"  still  rang 
in  his  ears  while  awake,  and  haunted  hina 
even  after  sleep  had.  closed  his  eyelids. 
It  was  more  than  the  words — ^it  was 

more 


moie  than  the  toi\e-9^it  iTvas  a  voice  lie 
had  heaid  before,  but  the  remembraiee ' 
of  which  perplexed  him  he  knew  noi 
where ;  but  still  its  sound  rang  in  his  ear. 
The  next  morning  he  rose  fatigued 
with  want  of  rest,  and  the  blow  he  had 
^received  continued  very  painful,  but  be 
resolved  to  proceed  on  his  search  with 
all  possible  diligence;  and  on  desoend- 
ing  to  th6  court  of  the  inn«  he  found  his 
servant  Francesco  up,  and  as  gay  as  eTer, 
his  late  wound  quite  forgot,  and  laugh- 
ing, talking,  and  joking  with  some  mu* 
leteers,  who  were  preparing  for  their 
day's  journey.  William  did  not  disturb 
their  conversation,  but  retired  into  ihe 
house.  Curiosity  was  evidently  Fian* 
oesco's  foible ;  he  liked  to  make  himself 
acquainted  with  every  thing  that  was 
going  on,  and  picked'  up  some  infonua^ 
tion  from  every  person  or  thing  that 
happened  to  fall  in  his  way.  WiUiam 
had  soon  perceived  this,,  but  however 
he  did  not  check  him^  as  he  conoetred 

that 


i 


LVGENI>S  OF  SCOTLAKD.  71 

that  in  iiis  present  pursuit  the  curiosity 
of  bis  servant  might  not  prove  disad. 
vantageous. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  gingling  bells 
of  the  mules  informed  him,  that  Frances* 
CD's  new-made  friends  were  departing; 
and  the  next  moment  the  servant  himself 
entered,  and  saluting  his  master,  stood, 
for  a  brief  space,  with  a  kind  of  droll 
half  smile  on  his  lips ;  then  abruptly 
addressing  William — **  Pray,  sir,"  de- 
manded he,  '*  has  your  lady-fair  large 
dark  eyes  ?" 

William  smiled  at  the  question,  and 
answered  in  the  affirmative. 

'*  And  dark  brown  hair,  and  a  pretty 
small  hand  ?" 

William  again  assented. 

"  Then  we  have  her,"  continued  the 
man,  clapping  his  hands — **  then  we 
have  her ;  let  us  set  off  directly  for  Ma- 
drid«-let  us  go,  sir— let  us  go." 

'*  Why  so  ?  explain'  yourself,  Fran* 
^^esoo,"  said  his  master. 

"  Why, 
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**  Why,  sir,"  replied  the  man,  "  I  was 
talking  to  those  muleteers  that  have  jnst 
gone  from  the  gate;  and  as  I  have  a 
small  degree  of  curiosity  in  me,  I  began 
asking  them  questions  of  their  journeys. 
Now, sir,  you  must  know,  muleteers  are 
as  proud  of  the  persons  they  carry,  as  ser- 
vants of  those  they  serve ;  and  going 
downward  from  the  knight  who  does  a 
great  action,  the  lustre  of  the  deed,  or 
the  rank,  descends  like  a  cast  coat,  or  «i 
old  pair  of  buskins,  fii^t  to  the  squire^ 
then  to  the  page,  then  to  the  servant, 
and,  lastly,  wor^e  for  wear,  perhaps  by 
every  hand  it  has  passed  through,  ar- 
rives at  the  mechanic,  who  scrubs  the 
window,  or  burnishes  the  casque,  and 
each  in  his  degree  feels  proud,  as  if  they 
had  some  share  in  the  nobility  or  cou- 
rage of  the  person  they  serve." 

"  But  to  what  does  all  this  t«id  ?" 
exclaimed  William,  impatiently ;  "conae 
to  the  point  at  once." 

"  Well,  sir,"  replied  the  man,  "it  is 
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th»«    These  muleteers  were  telling  me 
that  they  had  been  with  a  whole  sfaipful 
of  passengers, firom  Cadiz  to  Madrid,  and. 
they  were  the  more  proud  to  tell  it  all, 
for  that  their  ship  had  taken  a  Barbary 
corsair  of  double  their  force,  and  brought 
her  into  a  Spanish  port    Well,  they 
w^re  telling  me  a  long  story  about  all 
this,  but  I  cut  them  short,  to  inform 
roysdf  who  were  the  passengers,  and 
they  said  that  there  was  a  young  knight, 
very  grave  and  stem,  who,  it  seems,  had 
almost  taken  the  ship  with  his  own  hand, 
and  a  very  pretty  nice  young  lady,  who 
appeared  to  have  won  all  their  hearts ; 
bother  father  came  to  meet  her,  and 
took  her   on  to  Madrid;  and  I  asked 
them  all   about  her,  that  I  might  tell 
you ;  but  what  they  observed  most  was, 
that  she  had  large  dark  eyes,  and  a  small 
white  band,  and  a  voice    like   silver, 
though   they  could  not  understand   a 
word  ahe  said,  for  she  had  no  Spanish.** 

'*  I  dare  say  it  was  her !"  exclaimed 
VOL.  II. — Ski.  E  William. 
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WiUiam:   /VBut  did  tfeey.tellywi  tte. 
name  of  the  kmghit  ?7       ;  ,  

"  I  ^think  it  wa^  don  Jagp.  M^JooIq^^'' 
replied  the  oth6r,  **  but  I»aai  not  sore.'' 

'^  Sijr  James  Malcolm/'  ssad  WiU^m, 
gravely.      » 

There  was  something  in  this  infoooia- 
tion  that  gave  hin^i  an  undefined  senw- 
tion  of  pain.  He.  knew .  not  what ,  it 
was  that  made  him  feel  unoomfontaUe. 
at  the  idea  of  Malcolm  being  with  Clara, 
nor  did  he  try  to  ^malysei bis  feelings; 
but,  in  truth;  the!  words  of  i  sir  Andcew 
Wdrrel  stUl  rankled  in  ,bis  bpsonu  It 
w^  the  lingering  shadow  of  susptcion, 
which,  had  it  been  offered  ,to  his  mind 
in  a  palpable,  tstfite,  would,  have  be^n.at 
once  rejected  as  mosjt  false  and  pernici- 
ous. However,  he  immediately  .deter- 
mined to  proceed  to.  Madrid,  and  .  at- 
tempted to  persuade  himself  that  he 
was  glad  that  Clara  wasi  with  one  so  weU 
able  to  protect  her  iii  any  moment  of . 
danger  as  sir  James  Malcolm, 

The 
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The  journey  to  Mad'rid  was  tedious^ 
but  William's  ardent  and  eager  disposi- 
tiorl'was  formed  to  overcome  all  difficul- 
ties;  and  at  length  the  capital  of  Castile 
opened  upon  his  view.  The  idea  that 
he  was  near  Clara — that  he  was  near  (as 
hope  flattered  him)  the  attainment  of 
all  his  wishes,  soon  drove  every  presen- 
timent  of  evil  from  his  mind,  and  again 
seddced  him  into  his  favourite  castle- 
builfling.  As  he  rode  along  the  street, 
dirdcffed  by  Francesco  to  the  inn  where 
he  was  to  stop,  he  suddenly  perceived 
the  Well-I^nown  form  of  sir  James  Mai- 
colm'ricQng  towards  him ;  but  in  a  mo- 
merit,  when  he  had  arrived  within  twen- 
ty  yards,  the  knight  stopped,  turned  his  ' 
horse,  and,  followed  by  his  attendants, 
galloped  quickly  down  another  street. 

•*Thatis  odd,'*  thought  William,  '^biit 
perhaps  he  did  not  see  me,"*  and  he  rodeon. 

The  first  person  he  met  in  the  court 
of  the  inn  where  he  alighted  .was  sir 

» 

E  2  Andrew 
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Andrew   Worret  who  lodged  in  the 
same  bouse. 

"  Do  you  know,**  said  William,  after 
the  courtesies  incident  to  their  meeting 
were  over—**  do  you  know  that  sir 
James  Malcolm  is  here  ?" 

**  I  know  that,  and  mone  than  that," 
replied  Worrel,  with  a  shrewd  gesticu- 
lation ;  **  I  know  that  he  has  some  in- 
trigue upon  his  h^nds,  for  I  met  him 
last  night,  as  he  was  walking  from  the 
town,  wrapped  in  a  large  cloak,  and  his 
hat  pressed  down  over  his  eyes ;  but  I 
knew  him,  though  he  turned  away  hk 
head,  and  passed  me  without  notice." 

**  Why,"  replied  William,  **  to-day 
he  darted  away,  and  galloped  down  an- 
other street,  as  if  he  would  not  see  me 
either.** 

**  Perhaps  he  had  reason  for  not  wish- 
ing to  see  you,"  replied  Worrel.  **  But," 
he  continued,  **  have  you  heard  any 
tt^ng.  of  your  truant  lady  ?" 

**  I  have 


LEOBKM  OF  SCOTLAND.  77 

•^I  have  not  found  her,**  answered 
William,  coldly. 

Worrel  had  contrived  to  place  his 
question  respecting  Qara  in  such  a  way 
with  his  suspicion  of  Malcolm,  that  it 
gave  William  pain. 

'"  I  do  not  think  that  she  is  far  from 
Madrid,-  proceeded  the  kniglit 

•*  Ay !  What  makes  you  think  so?" 
demanded  William,  eagerly. 

"•  Oh,  it  matters  not !"  replied  Wor- 
rel,  with  a  careless  air. 

^  Nay,  nay,  in  all  friendship^"  urged 
WilKam,  warmly. 

"  Why,  if  you  will  have  me  speak," 
replied  Worrel,  **  I  do  hot  think  she  is 
far  off,  when  Malcolm  is  so  near  at  hand ; 
and  now  you  have  It  alll  But  farewell ! 
for  I  have  business."  So  saying, ,  he 
turned  quickly  from  the  court,  leaving 
William  to  ruminate  over  the  bitter 
matter  he  had  Icfft  for  his  reflection.  * 

^  What  can  this  mean?"  thought  he. 
^  This  man  must   have  some  cause  to 

b3  think 
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:tl4nk.jp.  'Bui^  however  it  k»  the  fiiult 
is  not  with  Clara ;  of  tl^9ftia^  least  I  am 
3iire;  .por  pan  I  dream  that  sofree^  so  ac- 
xx>mpli9bed  a  knight  as  MakdliOt  iWOu}d 
j^sely  wrong  his  friend.  But  it  is  not 
Clara,  however.-— I  lov/e  not  that  sir  An- 
jdrew  .WorretU,"  thqqght  he,  as  he  re- 
tired to  his  chamber  to  m^it^  jo^er 
the  9ijrcum9tance8  more  9t  h^^  ease; 
'*  methinks  there  is.  somejtbing:  malevo* 
l^nt  ,in  all  his  conversation." 

For  some  time  , he  iiemained  in.Ius 
chi^^iber,  ipd^p^rqflectiopi  nor  perceiv- 
ed that  Francesco  was  ttandintg  bebkid 

.  .f*Sir,''  said  the  servant, at  la#t,..*^jl 
think — f-'*  his  master  st^rtcfd — p"pe^ 
hfips  I  .intef^upt  you,"  continued  ho.  i 

"ph,  no,  no  r  r^pUed  William.;  f*  I 
wflint  you.  But  whfit  wer^  y<f\x,  g/oing 
to  ^y  ?"'  ,     .........' 

*'  I  was  .going,  to  siQr>  ar^'"  an9wciei 
thje  ms^n,  .'^  that  I  thil&k  I  know  a  pe^ 
^son^  ^f  he  is  ^t^  f^Uye,  who. can  give  us 

information 
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infomiationi '  if  the :,  lady  •  is  i  any  wiifere 
near  Madrid." 

'' Abd  who  is  that?''  demanded  his 
ttiaater.  ^  * 

^kxk  old  hermit,  sir/'  replied  the 
num,  ^  who  sits  like  a  fox  in  a  hole  on 
the  hill,  and  who  knows  eVery  thing 
done,  and  evdry  body,  in  Madrid,  bet- 
ter than  the  keeper  of  the  tbWn  gates. 
It^as  here  when  t  was  a  boy^  and  I 
know  well  how  he  gets  all  his  informa- 
tioD,  Ihough  other  people  think  him  a 
Mq  magical  Sometimes  he  gets  the 
<st^\i  of  iieing'a  saint-^sometimes  of  be- 
ing a  tmard,  but  I  know  that  he  is  nei- 
"iher  one  not  the  other,  por  any  thing 
but  an  old  rogue."  * 

"Rogue  or  not;'*  r^edWilUam,  "if 
y^k  think  he  <^n  tell  us  where  Clara  is, 
we  will  go  before  it  is  dark.", 

"If  there  Ss  any  body  can  tell,  it  is 
him,"  rfeplied  the  otJier.^^*'that>  to  Say, 
it  be  i^  i^ive.  1  hal^e'tiiis  moment  in- 
quWi  aitd  tUe^  say  be  is^stiU  living  u{> 

"  '      e4    '  at 
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at  the  old  hermitage;  so,  if  you  are  not 
tired,  sir,  we  may  as  well  go." 

William  disdained  any  ideaof  iatrgue 
where  Clara  was  concerned. — "  But  tdl 
me,  before  we  go,"  heeontinued,  "what 
think  you  of  that  gentleman  you  saw 
with  me  but  now  ?" 

"  I  did  not  understand  what  he  said," 
replied  the  man,  "  for  he  spoke  in  an- 
other language,  neither  French  nor  Spa- 
nish." 

"  But  one  may  give  a  shrewd  gu«8 
from  a  man's  face  and  manner,"  re- 
plied William,  "  and  first  impresuons 
are  always  strong — also  frequently  cor- 
rect, with  respect  to  mankind.  You  do 
not  want  penetration.  Francesco— say 
what  you  thought  of  him." 

The  servant  still  hesitated. — "Per- 
haps I  may  offend  you,  sir,"  said  he. 

William  shook  his  head. 

"Why,   then,"   proceeded  the' man, 

with  a  curious  kind  of  knowing  smile, 

ir.  like  anglddoa- 

Uet. 


I 

blet,  ii^ith'  new  luce  ofy  it,  thatldofes 
fairer  on  the  outside  than  it  would  b6 
found  underneath,  and-i-^^" 

^  Gro  on,"*  said  William,  seeing  that 
the  man  again  hedtated — ^  go  on,  Fran- 
cesco—do tiot  fear-^I  asked  you  your 
opinion — speak  it  boldly." 

''  And  I  thought,  sir,"  continued  the 
other,  ''as  I  saw  him  speaking  to  you-— I 
thought  that  he  was  «ther  speaking  slan- 
der, or  teUing  an  untruth,  for  he  never 
let  his  looks  or  smiles  go  their  own  way ; 
he  managed  them  like  a  rough  hone, 
as  if  he  was  afiaid  they  shonld  throw 
his  purpose." 

William  wished  to  think,  that,  as  his 
servant  had  said,  sir  Andrew  W<HTel 
had  been  speaking  slander.  It  is  asto- 
nishing how  sweet  a  confirmation  of  our 
own  opinions  is  in  any  circumstances ; 
but  it  is  at  its  height  when  all  the  wishes 
of  our  hearts  go  along  with  it — ^  You 
are  a  keen  observer,  Francesco,"  said 
his  gratified  master,  *^  and  I  believe  a 

£  5  true 


tXWQm.)  .Bui  iM>w  for  the  faenait^ 
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With  your  tefimt,,8v>^  oUecyedihe 
xnsm,  *'  I  thipk  you  will  find  it  best  to 
go  oil  foot,  for  we  ahall  Jl;)e.miiph  lesi^ 
served  Ip.  p^ssitig  trough  9U  lihe  streets.'' 

''  Be  it  so/*  re^li^  hi^  master,,  ^'.aqd 
I  Vfifl  lif r^p  my  eloalc  fthputiQe,  siotthat 
I  sh^  not  bcf  dbsei^vedl  for  a  strange.! . 

''As^you  ^lea$i$,  sii^",.r©pli^  th?ji»n; 
^^  buti  the  fipp^arano^  o{jSii»gcSffe  9i\{Vf^ 
excites  ^uspidoiv  wbitb  we.dQilo)^  W^C 

/^  That  is  troe,"  r0pliediWiI||aaQt;  ^ 
flinging  :by.))ii^  doak«  he  £^^ed  .his 
servant  from  the  inn,  as  if  .l^hQUjt  to 
take  a  cajspal  vifew  ojf  t^e  c^ty,  m  an 
direct  of  curiosity  to  a  strang9r.^ 


•i  . i 


CHAP- 


CHAPTER  IV. 


What  Yiitiioaa  acts  .can  wa  Mcma  engage 

From  black  oblivion  by  malicious  rage  f    Edsdbii • 


Believe  it  not,  my  lord,  for  tbej  do  keep 
A  gaaided  barrier  'twixt  the  tnith  and  thee. 


■    •        r- 


Oh!  she,is  beaateoas  as  a sammer  aoniy 

And  imHMXot  as  is  the  early  beam 

Ttrnt  l^hts  the  glad  lark  to  his  teatin  song.    Anom. 


.-^  ♦  *    « 


Mai;6ol]i;  as'  Wonel  had'  mdnuated, 
had  reaUy  avoided.  WiUiam  Bethune. 
TUdre  were  many  reascms  which  induced 
the'  knight,  to  wish  that  any  meeting 
between  Aem  might  be  deferred.  'Far 
fibin  ettt^rtaining  any  ill-w1^  towards 
WiBiam',  Malcolm  loved  him  as  a  bit>» 
Hkt;  fer  w:hile  his  viflits  at  Norland' 
PariL*  had  heed  reoeiVed,  tlie  6ank  and 

open;  candour  of  "William's  duffBcter  had- 

s  6  quieUy 
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quickly  found  its  way  to  Malcolm's  ge- 
nerous heart;  and  even  after  he  had 
taken  up  the  idea  of  Mary's  infidelity, 
although  the  sight  of  every  one  con- 
nected with  a  person  he  had  so  passion- 
ately loved,  but  whom  he  considered  as 
disgraced  for  ever^  caused  an  instanta- 
neous pang  in  his  bosom,  yet  he  sepa- 
rated in  his  own  mind  the  idea  of  Wil- 
liam Bethune  from  his  sister's  su}^x)sed 
fault,  and  only  remembered  him  as  ac- 
companied by  intrinsic  worth,  arid  as 
connected  with  some  of  the  bapfnest 
hours  of  his  life.  But  at  the  present 
moment^  when  his  mind  wskt  agitated 
by  the  contending  passions; of  love  and 
jealousy— kept  in  a  continual-  vibration 
between  the  extremes  of  hope  and  fear, 
suspicion  and  confidante*— ^tboitgheveiy 
time  he  thought  of  Mary's  letter;  his 
mind  becfimf  p^r^  liilly  eooviiiced  of 
her  innocence^yc^,  hi  the  preeent  stale 
of  suspense  iH/wbioh  he  stood,  He  wished 
to  avoid  tbat.discMSssiQti  which  must  en* 

« 

sue 


«     * 
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sue  upon  their  iirrt ''  interview.  QtSSL 
ixurtber,  he  wished^^^e  they  met;  topletd 
Clara's  cause  with  her  fatiher^  who,  from 
some  information  he  had  received,  he 
judged  to  have  arrived  by  that  time, 
and  which  was,  in  fact,  at  once  pleading 
for  her  and  her  lover. 

It  was  for  thici  purpose  that  he  was 
proceeding  to  the  house  of  her  &tlier  at 
the  moment  he  saw  William  advandng 
towards  him.  and  after  turning  down 
another  street,  in  hopes  that  the  yonng 
man  would  not  so  soon  recognise  liim, 
he  easily  regained  the  road,  and  pro- 
ceeded on  his  emnd. 

It  was  not  long  ere  he  arrived  at  h^ 
destination,  and,  on  dismounting,  he 
was  rejoiced  to  hear  that  the  news  he 
bad  received  was'  truel 

'*  Sir  James  Malcolm,*'  said  the  old 
man,  advancing  towards,  hkn  as  he  em- 
teiM, ;  and  pressing  his  hand  with  a: 
ftiBixUy  grasp,  <<  I  am  most  happy  toi 
^  you.    The  stw  of  my  liouse,*^  con^ 

tinned 
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iSmied  be^.  withtbeHrildJfenrour  wUch 
flybtiiiguhhed  faim «» ^  ^be  star  of  my 
hwiiie,  fMiidirbak  soQdUg'faeeir'ddadi^ 
Ms.liow»'agaiii  ftegdn  to'tshine?  'I  hm 
Indrtheibeans  H  tkkmg'fnkn'tnfisittt 
•ipart^bf  the^baidciS  whidr  ti^hefrft 
down  to  the  graye-t^lttiTebikxseedddld 
$33tfi  lulve^^tindertak«n  :^ce  I  leftr  you; 
tnd  truty  I  inay  diaUf^bSi  ^M^i^eaa  of 
hupe^  rtU e  fireti  'fay  ^of *  i^adilre, '  that  bas 
thonb  upon  rxtyAiiert^WBy'fdr  y6m;tA 
tfnArmoglenlttfrbai  I  beheld  the  wrioor 
0^IiIy  ^faiid^*'  ^'^'^'^  "  ■♦'  '  ^'^  ^  *'r  '••  '^ 
.oMaloolm^  aawtbe  fa vocmble  iiine  irf 
which  he  had  arrived—^'  I  would  not 
afi^w  }foar»?^  he  re!plkd,rwifl^ 
l^aceao  much  rtress^updn  an  aetiDii  ftf 
wiiA  I'lhav^  iisaily  *butf  little  nierit;  cBd 
I  not  intend  making'  it  an  exbcm  ^ 
4i1dn9'&tour8.''f<^'^«    '^-^'l    "^'''  ^.  -•''  * 

^^  Aisk  any  thiog^^^'-exd^omed'^edd' 

meai^***/f  mk'  dny  thing,  and  on  my  \sa^ 

nour^f  jf '  it  i»  in  oiy  powjcr/at  slttit  iir 

granted.   '^heioiiyTo^  fMliave  i9.  iff 

h'i'Mii  an 
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m  o|nportoiiity  of  tepftying  die  immtiv* 
fiity  I  owe ;  ^asfe^oy  ^hStig;'*!  say  agimo^ 
aod^tbat  mquast  sli^  jbe  ai  ooviniaii^'h^ 

su^"  ^82ud  bc^  ,si^  leBgthv  %  you>ttiMt  le^ 
cewe  b^i  tfaftl;  pcomiseH^fJ/iviU  net  take 
31QIA  ;to.iaf  disadvantage;  (therefhre,;*  by 
Bdiat  ^yion  ihavjBi  Ju»tiJBaid,f  yeu  ure  ffot 
hMxni,j,  a^  alltf  ^I£  you  tgraat <  me  /  what 
I  ask,  it  shaU(sbe>  Irom  lycuujifratfwiH; 
and^^witt^  the  appsofa^ion  ^ef  yourtfuU 
knowledge :  but,  inr  the  fiiat  placeH^H 
me,  iait^yoas  intentU)Oii4|Oi{dbu%.yoiir 
daugbt^iin  ahOic»ivenii?'S  •  k\  j  -*  .  nr 
^^^  No/',  xeplied-the  eld  nash  idniip%v 
?{jQO-€t«he  ja  aijeimi  tfaftt  I  cannot  part 
witfa."- I  .M'i*'^*  n.ii  Jijf  *  Hi  'i'"*  '.*  J 
,.  {".  Wiell  th^i^^  vepfieii  l^deolmrV  my» 
request  is  this<^-^I  ask  you  for  her  hand.'* 
The  old  man  started  back,  gazed  lat 
Malcolm  £»  ^..moraenti  with  a*IdoIi  of 
foSset  astonishment—**  Sir  James  ']Mh%H 
eBfao^"  «oried  the/  at  tJengtlV'^^  'riii  Jamea 
JfisiiixAm^  beimre-f-bewiBe)w4iat  ym^t 

Hemember 
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ileinembdit  I  knoii|(^  your  hi^^opy^-^every 
kidiYidual  particular^  every :  oecurreDoe 
in  your  Ufe,  as  well  as  if  I  bad  watched 
you  from  your  cradle.  It  is  not  long, 
sir  James  Malcolm,  since  you  loved  an- 
other—loved  :ber  to  distraction,  cursed 
your  lot,  hated  mankind,  fled  your  coun- 
try, because  you  thought  her  false,  and 
now  you  ask  me  for  my  daughter ! — is 
diis  revenge  or  fickleness  ?*' 

A  fidnt  smile  spread  over  the  khighf  s 
lip — 1^  I'  aik  you-  for  your.  daughta!^s 
hand,''  he  replied,  "  true — but  not  for 
myself— it  is  for  one  she  has  k>hg  known 
and  loved--^^ne  that,  on  my  soul !  I  be- 
lieve deserves  her,  and  to  see  two  that 
I  so  esteem  mutually  happy  in  each 
other's  society,  will  be  one  of  the  few 
pleasures  that  remain  for  James  Mal- 
colm." 

:  While  he  spoke  thus,  the  old  man 
gas^  at  him  with  a  look  in  Whidi  sur- 
prise, pleasure,  and  admiration,  were 
Strongly  blfended.-^'^Whafer  cried  he. 
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at  length,  •*  y od  Who  deem  ybureelf 
wretched,  miserable,  betrayed,  deceived 
— the  agony  of  whose  mind  strives  to 
turn  your  courage  into  suicide^— to  whose 
ready  bosom  the  swords  of  a  thousand 
adversaries  seem  but  the  messengers  of 
peace — can  you  try  to  promote  the  hap- 
piness of  mankind  ? — can  you  take  plea- 
sure in  the  joy  of  others,  when  it  is  man 
that  has  made  you  wretched  ?  Admir- 
able young  man !  you  give  me  a  lesson 
and  a  reproof  Go,  go,  to  my  child !  I 
will  ask  no  questions;  one  for  whom 
you  could  plead  can  never  be  unwor- 
thy— go  tell  her  it  is  your  approbation 
which  decides  my  choice ;  and  When  you 
h^ve  made  her  happy,  return  to  me,  and 
the  news  I  bear  will  make  you  so  too. 
Adieu !  adieu  T* 

Pleased  with  the  success  of  his  mis- 
sion, Malcolm  >  pursued  his  way  to  the 
convent;  but  as  it  was  some  distance^ 
the  service  had  beguii  before  his  arrival. 

He  plaeed  himi^lf  iii  the  aisle,  however^ 

and 
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,tMi4ik^eeliiig  with  thQ  rest,,  offered  up 
:  his  prayet«  to.  that  Almighty  Being  who 
f  £uid0^  anA  shapes  the  lot  of  man;^aiul 
'>wjben.  he  s^fi)^  *  hia  heart  lelt  that  pleas- 
fing  lightness  whieh  alw^ays  fdlloivs  a 
'^  duty  performed;        »  ' 

a  Theserviceeonoludedf'andthechurdi 
.  w^  very  rspeedily  empty  of  its  congie- 
g^tiot) ;  'but  Maleolm  found  hiitiself  alooe 
.T^^ltfra  w^  Bfot  in  any  of  the.cfaapels; 
fhutjust^as  he  ^ad  turning  away  to  ^tiit 
^th$  Spot,  the- door  which  jecMnmuniciitted 
owith'th^'Conyent'Openedf  and  admitted 
.  dsm  4nt6  the  chu«eh. 
!  off*  Lhave  uews  for^bu  df  two  Idndls,'* 
(aaid'Mbloo}Qi»!aB^'aaonas  they  had  left 
;  the  ^building,  ^f  but  both  of  which,  I  hop^ 
ywAlgive  you  pleasure;:  Theise  has  heto 
an  arrival  from  Scotland'  to^ay.*' 
.  ^  i  ^  My  J  father  ?-  6aW  Glam,  eag&ly, 
"While  her  eheek  turned  rather  pal^  and 
.Maiecflm  &lt^her.hand  ;tremble  upon  his 
Jmti  as^dle  thbd^^faitftii&msisof  her 
.&t&  must 'lie  fliow'fiilC  fapprbludmig;;  ' 
hi'."i  **You 
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^'  You  jare  rigl^  id  your  conjectavq'* 
replied  tbe  knight/ \(Sth  a  smile ;  <*'but 
there  i$.8oaiefaody<«l8e  arrived /idso''^' 
,  'i*f  Purely  notiWiiltain  ?'>  she  agakitde* 
manded,  in^thatiSODt  of  tone,  which  im* 
plies,  more  ;hqpe()than  doubts  ^hileHhe 
Wf^psitkMMhadiquite^a.oontraiyt  efibot 
iftxH^jthe  former  news i  for  if 'Sh^  before 
.tiuned .  pale,  her  cheeky  her  neck»''tier 
brow,  wei^  all  Ttxm  sufibsadi  with  Sf  tmt 
(that  seemed  stoleOifiom  the  evening  £(ky, 
at  that  mqmentiiAix)sy  vrafth  1^0  1^ 
.gJa^ce  of  the*8Uii;i  - 

^f  ..Again  right/*  i0[died  Mdcdn^— 
?f*.  evenrWiUiam  Bethune.  But  nowfor 
the  /othfir#  news  I  i  hajra  fer  you/' *  contiU 
AU^  h^;  At  sopaepare  younelf  to-hearit 

^adialji^"  .vi  i^M  -    ;  i>    '•»  »=  '  ^'    ^  *»'• 

'^  Nay,  do  n6t  *fri^hten  HDQe  mtlrthit 
^cav^  look,"  said  Claray  '*  for  I  am  sure 
you  do  not  bear 'ine  !very  ilLnewt!;"^^'^'' 
../f.iOn)the£0Dtiiuryi?  R][Aied  AMedei. 
.''. J.saw..your  JEKt|)eriithis  mmiing.  He 
^Kss'in  jnufih^AJb^ter  spkitatliaDiisilisU'- 
aUy  the  case  vfiih  him ;  I  found  that  I 

came 
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Gsme  at  a  favoarable  thoment.  Nay,  do 
not  be  alarmed ;  I  spoke  to  him  with  all 
the  eloquence  I  was  master  d^  and  fi- 
nally he  left  the  decision  tome— to  give 
your  hand,  in  fact,  to  whom  I  please." 

Clara's  bright  eyes  sparkled  with  dou- 
ble brightness,  and  she  looked  up  in 
Malcolm's  face,  with  such  a  smile,  and 
glance  of  confidence,  as  would  almost 
jhave  tempted  a  saint  to  betray  it. 

"  Therefore,"  continued  Maloolin, 
with  a  kind  of  mekmcholy  smile,  ''I 
think  I  had  better  demand  it  for  myselt 
What  do  you  say,  Clara  ?  Nay,  but  I 
s6e  by  your  frown  that  you  will  not  have 
ine ;  so  I  must  e'en  make  over  all  my 
command  in  the  business  to  yonneU, 
and  may  you  be  happy — ^happy  as  I  be- 
lieve you  deserve  to  be !" 

Clara's  gratitude  to  Malcolm  could 
scarcely  find  words  to  express  itsdf. 
Blushing  and  smiling^  she  alternately 
cast  her  eyes  on  the  gtound,  and  rais- 
4^  them  with  a  beaming  glance  of  thanks 

and 
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and' pleasure. — *'  I  have  no  means  of 
thanking  you,  sir  James,**  said  she,  at 
length ;  **  but  as  I  believe  it  must  be  the 
greatest  happiness  to  a  mind  like  yours 
to  give  pleasure,  all  I  can  say  is,  that 
you  have  made  me  most  happy." 

It  virasa  happiness  to  Malcolm  to  give 
pleasure ;  and  for  a  few  minutes,  looking 
at  Clara,  as  they  walked  along  together, 
he  felt  all  that  a  generous  mind  can  feel 
in  beholding  the  delight  it  has  occasion- 
ed. It  was  to  him  a  most  agreeable 
contemplation,  and  he  indulged  it  for 
some  time,  while  Clara,  equally  absorb- 
ed by  all  the  bright  ideas  the  news  she 
had  just  received  called  forth,  also  con- 
tmued  silent 

There  is  no  pleasure  half  so  sweet  as 
when  it  arises  suddenly  from  the  uncer- 
tainty  of  doubt,  or  the  dark  forebodings 
of  fear.  The  idea  that  her  father  wish- 
ed her  to  take  the  veil,  together  with 
her  absence  from  the  object  of  her  affec- 
tion, bid  hung  over  h»  prospects  like  a 

dark 
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dmrl&iaafl  'stormy  dbud  t*but  f  now  the 
bright  glow  of  hope  dispelled 'her  fluffs, 
and '  seemed'  a  gay  beam  of,  ^nsfaine, 
breaking  through  tbetstorms  around. 

*5jWelli"  said  Malcdm,  at  leiigtb,  after 
this  pause '  of  contemplation' had  odnti-' 
nued>  some  time)  r^*-  nothing  liow,  I  be- 
lieve, remains  to  do  hot  to  inform  Wit 
liamt  of  your  pt'esent  abode.  •  You  ivill 
be  at  your  father's  to-morrow,  and  I  will 
either  faring^>  him  with  me^  or  si^nd  him 
the^dress.'' 

^M think  there  can  be  no  doubts'*  said 
Clara,  timidly,  -'^  of  the  cause  of  bis  com- 
ing to-  Spain,  for  I  would  not  intrude 
myself  upon  his  notice  if  I  thought  thd:^ 
was  a  doubt  of  that." 

"Oh,/ not  in  the  least— not  in  the 
least !'-:  replied  Makdhni  "  do  not  let  Bd»- 
taken  ^pride  make  ydu  have  any'  henta^ 
tion  on  -(that  subject-;:  pebhaps  I  myself 
hwe  toojj&uch  indulged  in'that;  and  it 
has  made  me  wretched." 

Oh,' yoii  remind  me^"<  said  CSara, 

happiness. 
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**  ImppipesB^  as  it  too  oft^  does,  .ba| 
mad?  10^  selfish.  I  had  forgot  you  ]mo- 
mised  to  return  my  oonfidenoe  w^ 
youxjcxvm" 

**  I  will  with  pleasui^.;  but  itjs  qot 
that  I  wish  alone  to  ^ye  you  my  cqnfi- 
den^xi,  )t)ja.t  also  to  ask  your  opinion." 

He  ^l)en  detailed  to  her  how  he  had 
becqii^  acqyaint^  with  Mary^  and  their 
mutual  affection,  together  with  her  first 
introduction  to  king.  Jame^* — '*  £yc;r  a^ 
ter  that,"  continued  Malcolm,  •*  my.  vi-. 
sits  w^rQ  Received  with,  ool^ess ;  nor 
had . . .{ .  an .  opportunity  of  a  qnoment's 
conversation;  with  her^  unwat(^hed  by 
some  one.  At  the  court,  where  she  now 
continually .  appeared,;  .thjB  king^s^;  atten- 
tion$.3¥ere  but  top  decided}.. and  qpr  pwn 
fairq^/een  Mar^ret  was  ncgleqte^,  th^t 
he  might,  woo  t^e  prqmised  bride  of  an<- 
other.  ^  .These  a(|;enti(Mis.  seejned  iqoft 
certwly.gratifyipg  to  Ij^Tt?    _i 

Clara  started.—'*  Oh^  no  r  exdaim- 

ed  she ;   *'  no^  indeed !    Did  y^H  not 

know 


»/ 
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know  that  they  made  her  wretched  ?  A 
thousand  times  William  has  told  me, 
that  he  was  sure  that  the  distre^  of 
mind  which  she  suffered  would  even- 
tually kill  his  sister.'* 

••  Indeed  P  replied  Malcolm.  "  But 
if  that  were  so,  why  did  she  not  give 
me  some  information  ?—rwhy  did  she 
not  let  me  know  that  her  affection 
was  not  totally  alienated  from  me?— 
why  did  she  not  answer  the  letter  I  sent 
to  her?** 

«  Nay/'  replied  Clara,  "  that  I  do  not 
know ;  perhaps  she  could  not — perhaps 
she  tried  to  do  so,  and  was  prevented." 

••  True,  true,"  said  Malcolm  ;  "  for 
there  was  a  continual  guard,  if  I  may  so 
call  it,  kept  around  her  by  the  king, 
which  I  niight  by  no  means  penetrate. 
But,  indeed,"  continued  he,  recalling  all 
the  events  of  the  time  to  his  mind,  "  it 
was  not  I  alone  that  thought  she  loved 
the  king — it  was  the  mere  town-talk ; 
thousainds  hav«  hinted  at  it,  and  insult- 
ed 
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€d  me  with  their  pity  till  they  almost 
drove  me  mad.** 

**  They  were  false,  deceiving  knaves,* 
cried  Clara,  warmly.  "Did  not  her 
own  hrother  know,  and  has  he  not  told 
me  often,  how  miserable  she  wasi  ?  Did 
he  not  tell  me,  just  before  we  quitted 
Scotland,  that  the  eyes  he  used  to  say 
were  so  bright,  were  then  constantly 
filled  with  tears,  and  that  all  the  bright 
colour  of  health  had  fled  from  her  cheek, 
and  all  for  that  cause  ?  Oh,  sir  James 
Malcolm  T  continued  she,  energetically, 
"  are  you  sure  that  those  who,  as  you 
say,  insulted  you  with  their  pity,  did  it 
not  out  of  malice,  or  were  not  set  upon 
it  by  the  king,  or  some  of  his  cour- 
tiers?" 

•*  You  are  more  clear-sighted  than  I 
am,^  exclaimed  Malcolm,  eagerly,  as  if 
a  new  light  had  broken  upon  him. — 
**  Yes,  I  believe  you  are  right,"  conti- 
nued he ;  **  my  mad  jealousy  has  deceiv- 
ed  me  into  wretchedness  and  exile,  and 

VOL.  11. — 2d.  F  might 
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might  faaye.drawttiB&« to; worsen  butlet 
me  consider — sir  Andrew^ Worrel,  ha?- 
own  cousin^  h^ .  has.  beeii^  almost  akmys 
the  forei^ost  to ;  fill  my  mind  with  susr, 
picion. , ,  When  .the^king,  wished  me  ab* 
sent»  that  migl^t  answer,  well ; ,  but  newr> 
he^.coi^mands  nfiy  return,  what  can  be^ 
his. motive  vDQw?    I  .liketnotfthefmaAi 
but»  in  all  ji^tice,  hisconduetrf  appear  • 
uniformly  consistent/' 

*'  Dpes  the  king  icoRimapd  jjrour  return;  ^ 
and  do  you  hesitate?  do  you -doubt  ?" 
exdfdmed  Clara.  .> 

"  Hear  ,me,!"   said  Malcolnn    "  hear 
mQ  first,  bqfore  you  judge ;"  and  he- ex*' 
planed  to.  her  the  turn  which  Worfel'% 
words  had.  given  to  the  king's  lett»,  .. 
and  at  the  same  time  shewed  her  both  ^ 
that  j^ni  t^  on£^  .h^  had^vreceived-ifrrai 

Mary. 
Clam:  toQJk  them,  ;and  iread  tfamn  qv^p 

with  attention,  -r- "  I  know  'not,T  saA^  * 
she» .  modestly, .  9s  she  returned  ^hem  tor  t  r 
MalcoltQ-^''  I  am  unaccastoi]^^  to  ihe  h 

world/ 
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world,  though  I  have  heard  a  great  deal 
of  its  deceit  and  artifice ;  but  of  those 
two  letters  I  should  imagine  there  can 
be  ho  doubt — they  seem  to  mp .  ao  per- 
fectly  natural,  ;so  directly  from  the  hej^irt, 
that  I  could  have  as  much  suspicion  of 
the  persons  who  wrote  jthose,  after  qnce 
looking  on  them,  as,  when  I  behold  yon  . 
bright  sun  setting  in  floods  of  light,  and 
leaving  us  to  rest  beneath  the  pioon  an4.. 
stars,  yet  know  that  he  will  rise  ag^ii^ 
to  light  us  through  another  day,  as,  then 
I  could  doubt  there  is  a  deity  in  hea- 
ven :  but  you,  who  have  min£:led  so 
much  with  the  world,  .must  know  .much 
better  than  I  can  pretend  to  do ;  yet  wijl  . 
you,  for  my  own  satisfaction^  let  me  ask 
you  one  or  two  questions  ?'*  . 

•*  Assuredly ,**  replied  Malcolm ;   "  it 
willffive  me  pleasure.'' 

**  Well,  then,^  continued  Clara,  "you 
say  that  king  James  was  once  to  you 
more  like  a  brother  than  a  king — there-  ; 
fore   you   must  know  him  well;   and 

F  2  again 
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again  you  say  that  he  was  always  free 
and  dissohite;  but  do  you  think  so 
brave  a  %arrior,  and  so  true  a  knight, 
would  compose  and  tell  a  deliberate 
falsehood?'' 

"  No,  Heaven /orbid !"  cried  Malcolm, 
warmly  ;  "  no !  though  the  king  might 
forget  friendship  to  gratify  his  passions 
(for  no  man  has  stronger),  yet  his  heart 
would  scorn  to  harbour,  and  his  lip  to 
utter,  a  lie." 

"  Well,  then,"  replied  Clara,  with  a 
smile,  "  you  can  have  no  farther  doubt, 
for  if  that  letter  is  not  a  falsehood  (to 
4ise  his  own  words),  *  he  has  learnt  that 
Mary's  heart  is  so  fixedly  given  to  you, 
that  now  he  finds  he  has  violated  ties 
which  should  have  bound  him,  for  a 
purpose  that  he  cannot  accomplish." 

The  matter  was  now  set  to  Malcolin 
in  a  new  point  of  view. — "  Besides," 
continued  Clara,  "  tell  me,  did  this  par- 
son, who  has  been  stirring  these  suspi- 
cions in  your  bosom — did  he  never  gain 

any 
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any  thing,  either  in  favour  with  the 
king,  or  in  emolumenti  by  your  absence 
from  the  court ;  and  if  he  did,  may  he 
not  lose  that  favour  by  your  return  V 

**He  might — true,  he  might,"  said 
Malcolm ;  "  sir  Andrew  Worrel  might 
lose  much  by  my  return." 

"  Sir  Andrew  Worrel !"  said  Clara, 
thoughtfully ;  **  is  not  that  the  name  of 
the  person  whom  she  once  rejected,  lord 
l^orland's  nephew  ?  It  is !  Then  it  is 
dear  his  motive — ^revenge,  and  perhaps 
hope  to  gain  her  himself." 

The  truth  flashed  at  once  upon  Mal- 
colm's mind — all  sir  Andrew  Wprrel's 
motives  and  plans  stood  at  once  before 
him,  stripped  of  their  disguise.  There 
are  times  in  the  life  of  man,  when  one 
leading  passion  or  idea  takes  such  firm 
possession  of  the  mind,  that  it  blinds 
the  eyes  to  every  thing  but  what  con- 
duces to  its  own  existence;  clouding 
the  judgment,  and  even  depriving  the 
senses  of  their*  operation,  it  leads  us  to 

F  3  reject 
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>  -^ 


reject  or  neglect  convictions  that  would 
^  otherwise  be  forced  upon  us.  Tnis*  nad 
been  the  .case  with  Malcblm— rjeialousy 
nad  so  strongly  taken  root  in  his  mind 
^aria  lib  passion  so  misleads  or  is  so 
difiiciilt  to"  eradicate),  that  the  motives 
of  those,  whose  interest  it  waS  to  mis- 
lea^d  him  haji  constantly  escaped  bis  at- 
lehtion ';.  but  now  Clara's  discemment, 
called  into  action  oy  her  eager  desire 
to  see  him.  as  happy  as  he  had  made 
her,  at  once  disrobed  their  intentions, 
aWd  ihe  ba'd  feelings  from  whicB  l&y 
sprung. 

*- » <V  Villain  !"  ccied  Malcolm,  "  deceit- 
ful  slave!  but  he  shall  have  his  re- 
ward.  Dear,  dear  injured  girlj  cried 
lie,  *  pressing '  Mary's  letter  fo  his  lips. 
"  Oh !    continued  he,  turmng  to  Clara» 

"  had  I  but  thouffht  that  she  loved  me, 
^L  sj.(  ,,  ,  ft  1)  .lima.  ^*t''  J;v  ''**''•  i;"*vi 
I  would  have  championed  the  world  in 

defence  of  my  pght. 

"  Oh !  how  happy  I  am  to  see  you 

restoted  to  yourself,  if  I  may  so  cm 

itr 
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itr  re^i^ ^ Clara, ^ith  a  smile;  "but, 
*li!  for  Heaven's  83ke,  sir  James,  do 
not  let  jealousy  again  enter  your  bosom 
-4t  is  a  snake  that  will  devour  your 
heart." 

**  It  is  indeed,"  replied  Malcolm ; 
•**^butJ  will  cast  it 'from  me  for  ever, 
although-it'  hasStung  mebiit'too  deeply 
aready." 

**Jlf  you  do'that,*'  replied  Clara,  "  you 
^raay  yet  be- qiiite  happy;  and  lam  sute 
I^iihall  'have  double  pleasure  in  seeing 
fdu^io,  as  I'hafve'had  a  share  in  it." 

'♦•A  share  in  itf!"  said  Malcolm ;  **'k 
is  to  you  1  owe  it;  I  think  mfy  ey^s 
would  never  hftve  ^been  opened,  had  not 
70U  ^dken  the  'task  upon  yourself* 

**  (But  1  have  still  a  heavy  debt  to 
•y««,"  rejjlied  Clara,  as  they  now 'again 
«»tered  the  church— ^**  a  debt  far  mote 
^ftn*fe — it  is  ^o  you  I  owe  that  I  am 
toot  iiow  the  silafve  of  'itome  bathairiati " 

^'  Kay,  ttay,"  Tepfied  Mrfcjolm,  **  1 
yet  feel  myself  the  debtor ;  I  never  cafi 

F  4  be 
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be  grateful  enough  for  the  happiness 
which,  by  your  clear-sighted  kindness, 
is  again  opened  to  my  sight ;  truly  you 
have  raised  me  from  misery  and  despair 
to  joy  and  delight." 

They,  were  now  close  to  the  chapel 
that  joined  the  monastery,  and  Malcolm 
raised  Clara's  hand  to  his  lips — "  Adieu  f 
cried  he,  •*  dear,  excellent  girl,  adieu  P 

"  Adieu !"  replied  Clara,  drawing  up 
her  veil  with  a  smile ;  **  we  shall  meet 
to-morrow,  you  know — adieu !"  and  with 
a  light  step  she  passed  through  the  cha- 
pel into  the  convent,  while  Malcolm 
turned  away,  and  left  the  church. 

As  he  passed  through  the  doors,  he 
heard  a  noise,  as  if  coming  from  a  dis- 
tant  part  of  the  building ;  but  thinking 
it  nothing,  and  remembering  his  pro- 
mise to  be  with  Clara's  father,  he  walked 
hastily  on,  and  took  the  road  to  the 
right,  through  the  grove  of  cork-^trees 
that  sheltered  the  eastern  side  of  the 
hamlet. 

CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER  V. 


.  ^The  pearl  an4  the  rose  are  the  emUcms  of  Mmj, 
The  maid  of  Glenconne!,  once  lovely  and  g^j; 
A  false  Jover  woo'd  her;  je  dainselsy  be  wary. 
Now  scathed  is  the  blossom,  dow  dimmed  is  tbe  ray. 

Meiiao. 

t 

It  may  be  now  necessary  to  return^  for 
a  short  time,  to  Sootlcmd,  which  was,  at 
present,  in  a  constant  state  of  agitation^ 
from  the  continual  apprehension  of  a 
war  with  England,  in  whidh  purpose 
every  day  but  seemed  the  more  to  con^ 
firm  king  James.      At  this  moment, 

4 

however,  a  ray  of  hope  had  been  given  to 
the  well-wishers  of  their  country ;  bishop 
Foreman  had  returned  from  his  embassy 
to  England,  and  it  seemed  that  James 
could  have  no  plausible  eiccuse  left  for 
ebtering  upon  hostilities ;  all  that  he  had 

F  5  demanded 
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demanded  had  been  instantly  acceded  to; 
and,  by  a  thousand  marks  of  estimation, 
king  Henry  shewed  that  he  wished,  in 
the  greatest  degree,  to  preserve  the  ami- 
cable relation^of  l^e  i\m  countries. 


w      *  i»N    ^  ^     ••      k  •■*  ■ 


Flattered  by  his  attention  to  his  ambas- 
sador, and  his  professions  towards  himself, 
king  Jatdes  ontie  more  sent  th'e  good  pie^ 
late  upbii  a  mWsloti"  to  ll^^arid!?;  *  i'W 'or(4p 
to  shew  the  impossiljilj.ty  of,  his  making 
any  infraction  of  the  treaty  with  Eng- 
land ;  and  from  the  well-known  conci- 
liatory  character  of  the  bishop,  all  ex- 

pected  the  most  nappy  result   However, 

:i*'''V^*'_iii*  »!• -v  v^i  W  -'.u'.-a^,  *£#''VW!j 
the  nngermg  mclmations  of  the  Scottish 

monarch  remamed  still  strongly  biassed 

towards* the  French,  and  he  sent  what 

slight  assistance  he  could,  by  sea,  wito* 

out,  at  tnat  time,  making  any  ptepara- 

tion  for  the  invasion  which  he  afterwards 

determined  upon. 

^In'ihe^ mean  time,  Mary  Bpthune 

every  day  recovered  some  portibn  of 

that  health  and  beauty  tirhich  she  bad 

•       before 


before  lost ;  tb«  soft  blush  returned  tinto 
ler  finek — lier  eye  onc^  more  rtsurwed 
iU  natural  brightness^^er  almost  fbt^ 
gotten  smiles  c&me  back,  li!ke  travelled 
Msad$f  with  double^  s*weefness  fa  he^ 
Ii{^  and  seemed  the  admiration  of  tSt,  inf 
tint  verf  ^oart  whbSe  atmosfphiere,  af 
one  time,  se^tmA  ta  liave  bbsted  het'  ;* 
Ae  shone  the    bi^ighl^st   amotig   tl^e^ 
brijght;^the  Mrest  among  the  iUr :  bul? 
what,  more  than  all,  astonkhed  tile  pry-* 
ing^  curiosity  of  tlie  world,  set  tlieir  ih- 
qoAies  at  dbflanoe,  mi  left  tftem  not^ 
^wn  ground  fbr  conjecttire^  was,  that! 
tiie  beautifol  and-  amiable  ^rl  who,  di^ 
one-time,  dttrttet^'afll-  attention!,  as  thtf- 
magnet  that  withdrew. king  Jaimes's.  af^ 
ftetion  from  hi»  wife,  was  now  the  cOrii^ 
8taiit>oompanion— the  contfidant-^the  bo^* 
80B|^end  of  the  equally-amiable  Marga-^" 
wli;  alwi^d'  together,  they  looked  ndt^ 
likeaqueen^atida  svi!l]§ect,  but  like  an' 
elder  and  a  younger  sister. 
Aftftty ^  W4ii6te  tinfi^  Was'  nbw  splent  al- 

F  6  most 
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most  altogether  at  Linlithgow,  and  into 
Margaret's  friendly  bosom  she  pouzed 
the  tale  of  her  love  for  Malcolm,  and  her 
anxiety  from  his  absence.  The  queai 
sympathized  in  her  feelings,  praised  the 
character  of  her  high-spirited  lover, 
whom  she  well  knew ;  and  hoping  that 
he  would  soon  return,  wished  her  young 
friend  all  happiness  in  his  society ;  and^ 
on  her  part,, when  a  bright  drop  would 
fall  from  M£n*garet's  blue  eye,  and  di- 
vided fears  for  her  husband  and  her  brt>*. 
ther  would  alternately  struggle  in  her^ 
bosom,  would  whisper  words  of  comfort 
in  her  ear,  and  throwing  her  fair  arms 
around  her  mistress's  neck,  would  kiss 
away  the  tear  that  trickled  down  het 
cheek.  To  some  it  might  have  seemed 
a  liberty,  but  to  Margaret  it  was  none ; 
so  much  had  the  sweetness  of  her  dispo- 
sition, and  the  gentle  elegance  of  her 
manners,  wop  upon  the  affection  of  the 
queen. 
"^  At  times,  however,  Mary  returned  to 

Norland 
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Nidrland  Park,  and  wandering  over  all 
those  spots  she  used  to  haunt  with  Mai- 
colm,  she  would  recall  the  happiest  mo- 
ments of  her  hfe  that  she  had  passed  there, 
before  she  was  ever  acquainted  with  pain 
or  sorrow.  . 

Memory  is  a  kind  of  retrospective  e& 
feet  of  hope ;  the  one  arises  from  a  wish 
to  recall,  the  other  to  procure  pleasures 
equally  at  a  disl^nce.  Perhaps  memory 
is  tl^e  sweetest,  for  it  points  to  joys  en- 
joyed and  certain,  and  yet  there  is  aU 
vr^s  something  of  melancholy  mixed 
with  it,  from  the  conviction  that  those 
delights  can  never  come  again ;  but  there 
is  no  happiness  so  pure  as  that  which  is 
refined  by  a  cast  of  thought.  The 
brighter — ^the  more  ardent  joys  of  life 
are  like  seeing  a  beautiful  object  in  tiie 
full  sunshine ;  the  calmer  pleasures  ant 
like  the  sight  of  the  same  object,  sha- 
dowed from  the  more  verdant  rays ;  the 
one  18  too  vivid  to  be  looked  at  long— 
die  other  we  can  contemplate  for  even 

But 


joyed  Ifto^  t^^  m^e:^  pf  hppe  s«4  soft. 
8().  HJj^y  pleajflfljt  Viiplil^:  had  passedL  wd 

her  infancy  she  had  always  fate^ft  £bfid 
to,  qpi^^u9^  w^  k^M:  ^vf^;,.  she 

^u^j,  l?fi^  it  wft^  thafc  *e  wigb*  peepte 

tj^  qi^Q9jti<^%  of'  ^^  <«"^9)  imaffoaiiink. 
Hgr.lp^^  fi;^  ¥filQ9l^  tedl  iodeed  gi»«i 

%^^T\Vti^ii|t%>>^l>bei^^<Wg2tt9':  she/lmd- 
n^Tfer,  b^^^ngw»'tb®  dSftlight  .of  boii^ 

^^K%P^t.   B^fbrotfe^lpy/sd.hwv  U 
bgr  .brotlj^^qould  l^nj^iqf  qthor  tbutge^. 

t9;l|er,ak9)ft,an^l4»9Lto!?  felkthatisbfe 
Q9^14:i»]Kejr)t^ra.l}fj|jth««gl^te<^^ 
vfjif^  he  wa^  pf f^n^  she  lov^  his  «(h 
cjg|y,.and;W}iei]^.her.wf«'  absent,  shto'.doi, 
I^|jl4e4:tf»  tlHpk,o£)hi|«-t4»(dreBiii!dt«p: 

aft-,tSe:PPE^i?S!W(l»§  really  .poBWMa^- 

and 
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and  to  adorn  him  with  all  the  vktiies 


more  of  tfi^  world  at.larg^— ^ad  fff^ffOi 
fresD  food  fi>r  tier  fancy,  but  it  ha4  no 
way  altered  the  original  sentnnrata  of 
her  heart:  and  now  that  she  was  freed 
irota  that 


JrcTL    s*      V  i    . '^.''/    •«'    •      ''^■''* 
Iignted;   and  in  strayinfi:  amonfint  the 

woods  and  shades  near  lord  Norland^s 

house,  she  loved  to  combine  her  foi:mer 

feelings  and  recoUectipns  i^ith  new  idea^ 

and  hopes. 

*Sne  was    thus  one  day  wandeamr 

alo4  ab^Ve^riS  her  o^  refl^S' 

when  she  was  accosted  by  the  old^  '*?rT4 

crazed  woman  already  mentioned  hj,  the 

name  of  Daft  Market.—**  Weel,  Miss 

Miary,  what  are  ye  do 


vny  snouia  i ,  oe  up 
gpw,  Marget?^.demajpded  Mary,  miUly* 
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**  Ye  suld  be  comforting  my  bonme 
namesake;  and  trying  to  drive  that  nus* 
chief  and  war  oot  o'  the  king's  head,'* 

*'  But  what  makes  you  think  that  / 
could  drive  it  out  of  his  head  ?**  demand- 
ed  Mary. 

"  Because  1-  ken  ye  cou*d  fu*  weel,'* 
replied  the  other.  **  Ay,  ye  mus  nae 
tell  me,  Mary  Bethune — I  ken  mair  nor 
ye  think ;  but  bide  a  wee,  and  I'll  tell 
ye  a  bonny  story  sail  mak  ye  greet :  but 
^ak — tell  me  first  what  gar^d  ye  and 
the  king  send  sir  Andrew  Worrel  to 
Jemmy  Malcolm  ?'* 

**  Why  to  bring  him  back,  Marget,** 
replied  Mary,  with  a  smile — '*^you,  who 
find  out  every  thing,  might  have  told 
that,  I  thmk.'* 

**  Ye  gie  me  an  answer  ti  the  words, 
but  no  ti  the  question,  Miss  Mary,'*  re- 
plied the  old  woman.  "  I  ken  fu'  weel 
that  it  was  to  bring  him  back  again ;  but 
what  gar'd  ye  seek  sicken  a  messenger  ?** 

**  It  was  not  me,"  replied  Mary—**  I 

did 
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did  not  choose  him^  or  know  it,  till  he 
was  gone ;  it  was  ,the  king,  and  it  did 
Malcolm  the  more  honour,  that  a  knight 
should  go — and  why  not  he  as  well  as 
another?''  she  continued,  curious  to 
know  the  old  woman's  motive  for  so 
many  inquiries. 

"What  for  shouldna  he!"  replied 
Marget.  "  What !  send  the  man  that 
made  a'  the  strow  atween  ye  and  bonny 
Jemmy  Malcolm,  the  true  knight,  and 
the  open-hairted !  Wha  was  it  but  sir 
Andro  Worrel  that  gar*d  him  jalouse 
ye  wi  the  king?  wha  was't  that  was 
aye  whispering,  and  blinking,  and  turn- 
ing up  his  neb,  as  if  he  funt  a  stink  ?^ 

'*Hush,  hush,  Marget!"  said  Mary^ 
laughing — "  you  are  mistaken !  for  all  I 
do  not  like  Worrel,  he  was  always  Mal- 
colm's good  friend." 

"He  was  o'er  wily,"  replied  the  old 
^oman,  «  ti  let  ye  suspect  him  for  his 
enemy ;  but  I'll  tell  ye  what,  my  bonny 
"*tie,  if  it  had  nae  been  sir  Andro  Wor- 
rel, 


)^l*rf epimy-JM^ltlwlflft  iwfid  b&e*  ji}^  been 
ip  ]ius.)Wi  country  jet,  qubiJk'waa'pQB- 
j^jted  by;  |;hsit  bprn  d^vil.  Wed,  ye 
,. nifty  sbs^e  yer  ihe$d,  ifetttJ  saw  him 
^f  topja  Jester  irae » M^alcolm  -  to  ywi ;  and 
>Jp9k  if  ,ye.dirm»Mnd  him  a  eoggledy 
stone— gif  ye  rest  upon  hifniiye'llbGtdnxi; 
l?Ht  ye'U  see  noo  ijf  he  disna  stick  a** that 
tyiejve  ;l?ee|i  jdpiRg  ti  get 'the  lad  4iack 
yflgain;  ,wjd  )vh§n  ,tbat'i^r  Andro  comes 
fl^kjSi^fi,  inind^ye  dinm<^redit$iwod 
^fpie  ihis  tnoQp;  .pud  if  ttbety  .i^anted  fiir 
^n4roV  .continued  4he,  in  her  wander- 
j:*ng  1TPy»  ^'OKhy  ididnaet^hey  send  sir  M- 
.4^9  iWQodiip  She  jntiuakl^  ship?  and  thai 

there'p  j^er  ihrot^h^  gW^^tar^^^^gitiniS  afto 
}fifi  lEieqlsnt  'Ip^sie." 

<^'  jF?pr  j^ea^^nfs  sake,  Margate"  ide? 
j^ftfided  Mary^  with  a. smile,  ^  how  fid 
you  know  about  that  ?" 

\''  iPinniie  .a^k  ;ii^  hoo  I  ken  itfis,  or 
^qq  I  keo  jjl^at;  I  ken  every  thing  thatis 
4ffmjina'  ^«^»^,  (fme  Nort^  B^nmk 
I^w  1(0  Jonny  |Err4^t'$  Hoose !  ay,  that  do 

I! 
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1 1  ^Why-  I've  seen,  ye ,  naoijy  a.  ivDOfi  nU 
tinK  doon  on  that  bank,  whom  ye  didnae 
think  it,  and  Jemmy  Malcolm,  wi  his 
aifra  round  yer  wee  jiippy  jwaist,.and 
yer  haund  ae  ganging,  to  his  ,lips,  and 
his  een  sparkling,,  as  if  he  wa^^bae  eaten 

■je/''  "  :  ■"■'■' 

*vQh!  hush!  .hush,  Marg^tr  cried 
Mary,  blushing  up  to  the  eyes. 

^*   Hoot!"     cried    ,the    old    womam 

^, there's  naething  .wrang  V  that!  ,y^ 

might  hae  din  war,**  apd^^e  burst  into 

an  i^iot  kin4  9f  laugh ;  "  .but  ccMpe,  ^ 

.  jre  doi)?  'hei¥,.j^d  pi  ,tell  ye.wjjjjt  igp. 

^ary  ^^id^  tji?  pld  yroipan  .detmd 

t:^^  fwaf^cf  ^  .y^yng,  and  as  ^lyl^h?, 

^id  as  bonny,  as  ye  are  at  this  vJXfiseojL 

.qWMlk  ^e'U  ipaajhp  jpo  bfUeye  for  ,f^e. 

VV  ba  wud  .think  liiat  ,wi^.eijed  f^soif 

I»int%  M'^  i^^  ;^?"^'  "  .^^  '^i^  ^ 
a  bonby  flow^,  li^^  that  that's  Uoojo^g 


t* 
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said,  I  too  was  aiioe  young  like  ye  aire, 
and  at  that  time  there  were  troubles  in 
the  land,  and  a  prince  riz  up  again  his 
father,  and  a  king  was  slain.  Weel,  but 
if  s  no  o*  mysel  that  Vm  gaw'n  to  speak; 
but  afore  they  troubles,  there  was  a  gay 
knight  cam  o'er  frae  France,  and  he  was 
a  great  freend  o'  the  king's  ain  britheri 
the  duik  of  Albany,  and  ti  see  them 
ride  oot  thegether,  wi  a'  their  vassals  and 
retainers,  ye  might  never  see  the  like, 
for  neither  the  tane  nor  the  tither  was 
like  ti  an  ordnur  mortal,  for  there  was 
neither  o'  them  that  was  nae  a  fiill 
faaund's  breedth  higher  than  ony  ither 
man,  and  they  looked  sae  pridefu'  and 
sae  noble,  that  men  were  feared  when 
they  cam  by — deed  it's  a  thing  utterly 
past  my  discrivin.  Weel,  after  a  while, 
the  stranger  lord  was  sae  pleased  wi  the 
land,  that  he  brought  over  his  twa  sis- 
ters, and  bonny  lassies  they  were !  but 
there  was  ane  an  ae!  she  was  fair  to 
look  upon,  but  she  was  nae  sae  pridefo' 

as 
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as  b^  brither,  for  though  siie  was  as 
beautiful  as  the  fir  tree  on  the  moun- 
tains,  she  was  as  sweet  and  as  gentle  as 
the  flower  that  grows  in  the  valley  by 
its  side ;  and  she  was  bly  the  too  ance, 
and  so  was  I ;  but  a  time  came  that  her 
brow  grew  cloudy,  and  she  went  nae  to 
the  brightest  feast,  or  the  gayest  dance, 
and  she  wandered  in  solitude,  and  there 
were  nane  that  kenned  why ;  some  said 
it  was  that  her  brither  was  gane  ti  be 
mairied  on  a  fair  dame  o'  France,  and 
some  said  it  was,  that  she  wanted  ti  be 
there  too ;  but  I  ken  that  it  was  neither, 
for  I  saw  her  wander  i'  the  gloaming, 
but  it  was  nae  alane ;  and  I  saw  her  steal 
forth  r  the  morning,  but  the  shadow  o' 
twa  flitted  along  the  pathway;  and 
though  the  lad  that  was  with  her  was 
clad  in  the  hunter's  green,  yet  his  brow 
was  too  haughty,  and  his  step  too  proud, 
for  the  lowly  bonnet,  or  the  humble 
plaid :  and  there  cam  a  time,"  continued 
Marget,  falling  back  from  the  high  tone 

of 


of  fervour "  which'^'stie  'hkd^  hither^ 'as-' 
sumed,  * "  when  itii  truth  could  nae 
be  longer  cdnt'^iled/  arid  she  fled,"  aiiiT 
hid  hersel  'frkfe^  thfe  warld,  even  *frae'tbe' 
lad  that  caused  her  shame;  and  though 
his  proud  young^  heart  was  like  to  braK' 
for  his  first  arid  his  6ri1y  love,  yet  never  a 
word  passed  my  lip  ti  tell  hirh  wnar'she" 
was  hidden,  though  I  keriPit  fii'  weel; 
but  when  the  news  carii  ti'Tier  l}rilber, 
at  the  court  of  France,  that  she  was  "fled* 
aWatV  they  say  that  W  swar(&  'an  aeffi, 
dre^dni**^t6'  tell,  and  that  Hiinit'  he  set 
oot  for  Scotland;  arid  when  he  canci,  it 
wds  fearfu*  to  see,  for  he  rode  alang  frae 
ane  end  o'  the  land' fi  the  ither,  like  a 
thundfer-cloud  upon'  the  "wings  o'the 
•  wihd;  wi  the  lightnings  flashing  frae  his 
dai'k iblack  6e ;  he'Iodfeed  nke  ahuhgiy 


where  she  was  Wi  the  twin  i^airns  ''^l 
sham6  had  brdiighther,  to  bid  liei"" hide! 
hef 'Veel,  for  that' flariger  was  AHicML^ 

But 
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ut  I  was  o'er  late,  for  he  had  found  * 
^r,  asd  when  he  kenned  the  fullnesri  b' 
3r  shame,  I  k^i  na  what  he  did ;  it 
nae  me  that  sail  charge  him.'  I  keii' 
I  what  he  did,  hut  when  I  cam,  I  safw 
ar  lying  on  the  cauld  cauld  eartTi,'wi' 
le  rid  bluid  rinning  o*er  her  fair  white 
:m ;  and  there  too  w^ls  that  awAf  miri'! 
at  a'  his  pride  was  gane— dean  gane, 
r  he  knelt  aside-  the  withered  flower, 
lat  either  his  deed  or  his  word  had 
asted,  and  the  deep,  deep,  bitter  tear 
agonie  row*d  doon  his  dark  cheek ; 
id  ae,  leddy^  iV^  a  fearfif  thing  to  see 
le  drifps;  in  a  mdn%  een ;  but  in  the 
^  o'  sicken  a  man  as  that,  nay,  truly  it's 
arfu* .  then  :-  and  when  I  earn  n^ar,  I 
ied  cot— •  Whatna  thing  is  it  that 
?*veda»F  an*  she»  lifted  up  her  heed 
id' she  opened  her  een,  thM  were  juste 
3dng  in  death ;  and  she  held  ^p  her  • 
ind,^and  said  it  was  nae  him  that  did 
-thfetit  wis  her  ain  haund's  w^rk;  but, 
i!  she^ried  ti  tak  heed  o'  her  bairns. 

But 
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But  ye  are  greeting,  Miss  Mary,  and 
Pm  greeting,  so  I'll  juste  had  my  tongue." 

"  No,  no !"  said  Mary,  **  go  on.  Mar- 
get,  go  on !" 

But  when  once  the  old  woman  had 
taken  an  idea  in  her  head,  nothing  on 
earth  could  drive  it  out  again. 

**  I  dinnae  like  to  see  folk  greet,"  said 
she;  "  and  deed  it*s  oftener  that  I  gar 
them  laugh.  Why  there's  the  maistero' 
Fuddendub — T  gar'd  him  hotch  the  ither 
day,  till  I  thought  I  suld  hae  seen  the 
creesh  wealing  frae  his  fat  sides." 

"  But  tell  me,"  .said  Mary,  "  dear 
Marget,  tell  me  what  became  of  her 
brother?" 

**  Ay,  ay,"  replied  Marget,  with  a 
shrewd  look,  "  noo  ye  ca'  me  dear  Mar- 
get,  and  ye'd  crune  o'er  me,  and  fieech 
me,  and  a'  ti  gar  me  tell  ye  what  ye  want 
ti  ken;  but  ye'U  no  come  at  it.  A' that 
I'll  say  is,  that  he  was  punish  t,  for  when  he 
cam  to  France,  his  bonny  fair  leddy  had 
a  shroud  for  a  sark,  and  blithe  wee  mawks 

for 
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for  tiriiig  maids,  and  a  fine  marble  floor 
to  the  ha'  whar  she  lay,  and  had  lang 
white  wraiths  to  dance  at  the  christening 
o'  their  first-bom  child."  Mary  shuddered, 
^'  But  I'll  tell  ye  what'U  please  ye  better 
ti  hear,"  continued  the  old  woman. 
^^  There'si  to  be  a  grand  tumey  in  little 
n^air  than  a  month  firae  this  day,  and  a' 
the  knights  that  aire  in  Scotland,  and 
mony  fi^e  France,  wull  be  there ;  but  oh, 
^  Jemmy  Malcolm,  bonny  Jemmy  Mai- 
oolm,  were  but  here,  wha  is  there  in  a' 
Scotland,  or  in  France,  that  wud  win; 
the  gouden-heeded  spear  fitie  him  ?'* 

**  I  do  not  think  there  is  any,"  re- 
plied Mary.  "  In  a  month  he  may  well 
be  back  again  too^  if  he  but  make  speed ; 
sir  Andrew  Worrel  has  now  been  long 
gone ^" 

**  Ay,  and  may  he  never  come  back 
again,  the  fuil  corky !"  cried  Marget;  in- 
terrupting her,     "  But  mark  ye,  Miss 
Mary,  when  he  does  come  back,  dinnae, 
ye  believe  a  word  he  says,  for  be  yesure^ 
V  VOL.  II- — 2d.  G  there's 


122         LE6«KD0  &F  SCM*LAlf]>. 

there's  aye  somefhilig  aneath  his  'ifie 
saying.  Ye  can  never  be  sure  o' bim ; 
dei^d  it's  juste  like  eatiif g  draigle-beard ; 
when  yd  think  it's  a'  in  the  spune,  oot 
slips  a  bitVlmd dirti^  a'  yer  haffits''^ 

Mary  could  not  help  laughing  at  the 
did  womati's  toinpeli^son ;  Ibut  there  was 
matter  in  her  speech  whicb  ^etnainid 
xbdre  firmly  impressed  on  her  mind. 
James;  in  sending  m  Andi^ew  Wditel, 
nerer  had  drdaibt  that  bis  foessengto 
Was  a  rejected  suitor  of  Mary  %  and  tfce 
knight  was  certainly  f he  last  parson  Mie 
would  haVe  'dio^en  herself  t&  bear  ber 
letter  to  sir  James  Malcolm ;  for  thoogh, 
to  all  appearslnce,  tot  long,  hef  bad  per* 
fectly  dropped  his  suit^^nay,  even  fer- 
got  it,  yet  there  -  was  ft  kind  of  strange 
expression  in  his'  eye  whenever  it  rested 
upon  Mary,  thftt  ckiised  her  an  unde- 
fined degree  of  uncdthfm-t  ahd  alarm. 
It  was  not  iho  frank  gaze'd'^tt^rmd 
disappdiiittii^nt,  or  the  gknde  of-YtilU 
rtinembei^  kw^^  but  it  wds  the  kiok 

/of 
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of  lurking  malice,  that  yet  geemed  to 
triumph  in  the  certainty  of  gnrtafiea^ 
turn;  and  though  Mary,  nnacqiiunted 
with  WorrePs  true  oharacter,  h^>ed  he 
had  too  much  honofur  to  wish  her  evi^ 
yet  he  was  the  last  man  into  whose 
hands  she  would  have  jAaced  the  poivcr 
of  doing  her  an  injury.  The  worSs  of 
Marget  biought  all  this  upon  her  mind, 
and  finding  that  she  must  now  go  back 
to  the  mansion,^  she  gave  Marget  some 
money,  and  rose  to  return. 

••  Ay,  Miss  Mary,'*  said  the  old  wo» 
man,  -  yeVe  a  gude  heartland  yeaVay 
gie  puir  auld  Marget  some  o'  they  white 
bits  o'  things  to  keep  her  frae  caoid  Otkd 
hunger ;  and  my  blessmg  be  wi'  ye !  and 
though  may  be  it  *1I  no  serve  ye  i*  this 
warld»  it  ma'nae  be  east  lE^n^'  i'  tbenext, 
for  I've  heard  them  say,  that  the  players 
o*  the  puir  and  lowly  are  heerd  ev9n.at  the 
throne  o*  the  Maist  High  God>''  and  she 
crossed  h«i«elf  with  devotion. 
M'sery  was  aSincted.*^''  Thank  yao-*^ 

o  2  thank 
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thaiik  you,  MargeV'  replied  she.   ^'  But 
tell  me  who  was  it  told  you  this?" 

"  Oo !  it  was  juste  mess  John  o'  Dum- 
bleton-haugh/'  replied  the  old  woman, 
"  coming  o'er  the  byre  the  other  day; 
deed  he's  a  graund  man  that ;  I  ahem 
staund  at  the  door  o'  the  kirk  to  hear 
him;* 

'*  But  you  cannot  hear  what  he  says, 
and  understand  it  at  the  door/'  said 
Mary. 

"  It's  no  that  I  understand  it  precise- 
ly," replied  she,  "but  I  juste,  catch  the 
sough  o't,  and  deed  it's  very  comfort- 
able." 

"  But  you  should  go  in,  Marget,"  re- 
plied Mary ;  "  the  church  was  made  for 
the  poor  as  well  as  the  rich." 

•*  Weel,  weel,  then  I  wul,"  replied 
the  old  woman ;  "  anither  day  I  wull. 
I  went  in  ance,  it's  lang  sin  syne,  and  left 
the  kail  pat  boiling ;  and  afore  the  mass 
was  o'er,  the  kail  pat  aye  came  across 
me^  and  I  thought  to  mysel,  '  Marget, 

yer 
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yer  mind's  mair  i'  the  pat  than  the  kirk  ;* 
but  I  eoudnae  help  it,  for  I  aye  thought 
it  wud  be  boiling  o'er.  But  far  ye  weel. 
Miss  Mary,  and  the  Sabbath  I'll  gang  to 
the  kirk,  and  ho  pit  the  pat  on  till  I  come 
bacL" 


o  3  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  YI. 


This  daj*8  black  fate  on  more  days  does  depend; 
'Ibis  but  begins  the  war  others  must  end. 

Awav  to  heaven  respective  lesity. 
And  fire-ey*d  furj  be  my  conduct  now. 

Romeo  and  Jvikt* 

**  This  is  a  very  long  way,  this  hermit- 
age of  yours,  Francesco^**  said  William 
Bethune,  as  he  procj^eded  with  his  ser- 
vant on  their  route. 

"  We  are  not  far  from  it  now,  sir,* 
replied  the  man.  "  You  see  that  church 
and  monastery  on  the  hill  there — they  are 
just  opposite  to  the  very,  mountain  where 
the  old  gentleman  has  seated  himself." 

As  Francesco  said,  it  was  not  far ;  bat 
the  road,  winding  along  the  side  of  tbe 
steep,  hid  it  from  their  sight.  The  path 
was  generally  skirted  by  thick  trees,  but 

eveiy 


QT^iy  now  and  then   these  mMafy 

l^cased^  «pd  discovered  to  the  eye  si^eib 

views  of  the  surrounding  country,  ridi 

m    all   the  meUow    hues   of  evening. 

William  9pf)fiped  to  gue  op  them,  while 

Fnino^soo,  not  pereeiving  that  his  mas- 

^  bad  ipeUirde4  hia  pace,  went  oo  txh 

W^udf  tb^  benmt^ge;  bnt  it  w^  not 

4ilane  t^  view  tb^  oountey  that  William 

Mappp4'*^ie  felt  senaations  new  and  ui^ 

9cqptt|itab1e^-^^  I  feel  like  aa  if  some 

jp^fSartune  were  ahaut  to  befiiU  m^** 

^Jbimght  he.    '*  But  this  is  meie  fidly*** 

li^oivev^  it  was  not  to  be  overcome, 

and,   vidtb  a  slow  step,  he  followed  Iqp 

serraat  up  the  hilL 

In  ^  moment  afterwards,  a  turn  m 
.$|i0  x^oad  presented  the  hermitage  tp  hip 
TIB w.  It  consisted  of  a  little  low  cha- 
pel, ntuated  on  a  prominent  part  of  the 
flaountain,  so  as  to  overlook  uid  be  seen 
ftpm  every  part  c^  the  valley;  a  plain 
ipon  &ro6M  was  fixed  on  tbe  b^lfiy  abovf^ 
and  by  the  dde  of  the  cbipel  stood  a 

^4  small 
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Small  kind  of  cot,  half  overgrown  with 
isome  wild  climbing  plant.  The  build- 
ing was  but  one  story  in  height,  with  a 
long  seat  at  the  side  of  the  door.  The 
interior  was  lighted  by  a  single  window, 
and  a  goat  and  kid  were  laying  at  a 
short  distance  near  a  small  garden,  which 
the  people  of  the  neighbouring  villages 
took  care  to  cultivate  and  supply.  The 
inside  of  the  cot  seemed  to  contain  but 
one  chamber,  in  which  was  a  bed  of 
straw,  a  low,  ill-shaped  table,  and  two 
chairs,  equally  rude,  which,  with  a  few 
books,  and  a  large  cross,  appeared  to  be 
the  whole  of  its  contents. 

As  William  came  up,  he  perceived 
Francesco  in  deep  conversation  with  an 
old  man  at  the  door ;  and  as  he  approach- 
ed, concluded,  from  his  apparel,  that  this 
was  the  object  of  their  search. 

The  hermit  was  a  man,  to  all  appear- 
iance,  of  about  seventy  years  of  age.  His 
i)eard,  which  was  exceedingly  long,  had 
Dearly  lost  its  original  colour,  and  hung 

down 
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down  in  white  waves  almost  to  his  mid* 
die.     The  efibct  of  this  appendage  would 
have  been  reverend  and  pleasing,  but  that 
in  parts  it  was  stained  with  a  kind  of 
yellowish  brown^  not  unlike  the  end  of 
a  grey  horse's  tail,  or  the  rust-ooloured 
marks  on  the  back  of  a  wild  boar.    This 
did  not  speak  much  for  the  hermit's 
cleanliness,  and  the  rest  of  his  appear- 
ance  corresponded  too  well  with  the 
impression  ^is  ocmveyed  to  the  mind. 
His  head,  on  the  top,  was  completely 
bald,  and  his  eyebrows,  which  were  of 
tile  same  colour  as  his  beard,  prcgected 
far  over  the  two  small  sunken  grey  eyes, 
which,  thickly  beset  with  wrinkles,  wan*- 
dered  quickly  about,  as  if  continually 
engaged  in  reconnoitering   an  enemy. 
His  nose  was  hooked,  but  not  high,  and 
very  much  depressed  at  the  pointy  which 
gave  an  air  of  hawklike  sagacity,  or 
Hither  cunniiig,  to  his  whole  counte- 
nance.   His  beard  so  overshadowed  his 
mouth,  that  its  proportion  could  not  be 

g5  seen. 
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s&ve  dimmiiam.  In  %ar0  he; was  tall 
and  tiling  and  .perfalip3 :  Q%)it  h^e 
looked ^tiU  .tidl#^:J»d  a^C  ag0  or  l^l^ 
given  him  a.£(tDop»  which  irevyi  ii^fiob 
iecreaned  hisL  height  His  t^bitwafl^al- 
mo^  the  same  tt  that  wOmJby  the/Qb- 
jlermntine  fnara  of.St«^FratKJ£|?^^,ppfl|Eie , 
£hock>  wi&  tendabi  slid  no  apfieafeiMtB 
of  linen*  This  \ra8  tiod  xm»A  ihi»  wwt 
with  a  ibpe^  and  over  his  wrm.  hung 
a  hxnrj^whose  beads  his  otJkepr.Mld 
seemed  constantly  eriipkyed  ».cotifit- 
h^^yntik  ^  klod  of  htnTied  motiw,  e^ 
ttvdiqg  i  weH  with  the  restlessness  of  1^ 
^ye,  while  at  the  sine  time  his  lips«  y(r49e 
generaHy  engage^  in  imufaifaliifig  wbit 
eidftr  redly  were,  or  wint  he  intended 
lo pdss ibr^ 'pmyersiL        .  ...;,  ., 

The  eppearante  ctf  tbja  old  mm^jm 
nay  be  well  ^zxpect^d,.  did  not  nmeh 
ph9pooB^s  WiUatn  in  Ms  i&touiv  hai 
ttoax  regard  to  his>  iage^  lie  aluted.  Mm 
with  respeet ;  and  aitts^  down  on  the 

seat 


• 

^mt  by  Hie  doofr,  de«ired  Francesco  to 
<3pen  to  the  lieraiit  the  business  tbey 
cftiQe  upon.  .  In  the  meanwhile  the  old 
man  phoeid  faimseif  dose  by  his  ^de, 
md  William,  not  liidng  to  be  «ruch  a 
mv'wighbotsirof  one  who  did  not  irp- 
pnir  to  be  the  most  ranarkabie  for  deati- 
IhieBs,  was  obfiged  to  move  rather  fyr^ 
ther  off. 

^  Pathw,"  said  Francesco,  addressing 
the  old  man,  ^  we  it asit  to  know— 4fbat 
is  to  say^  this  yoong  gentleman>  my 
master,  wish^  to  knotw  if  there  is  a 
young  Scottish  iady  laMly  arrived  in 
&i^  part  of  the  worid^  and  wh^re  ^e  is 
to  be  found ;  and  as  yoQ  are  a  man;^ 
he  contkraed,  with  a  kind  of  sarcastie 
9xaiey  *^«nmr^rBaUy  known  and  respect6d> 
we  l^oaght,  ^ery  likely,  that  you  could 
give  us  information.'' 

**  I !  my  aon^^ITNcrie^  the  hermiti 
ftfl^cting.  Mj^  emdignati^n;  ^  I  know 
any  Unng  of  young  ladies,  as  you  call 
IbcnaS    My  son,  my^aon!  leave  these 

G  6  vanitiesf 
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canities,  for  the  gdodof  your  soul— yicmr 
everlasting  soul ;  but  at  all  events  come 
not  to  me  with  such  words ;  nay  thoughts 
truly  we  bent  upon  other  things." 

"  How  unfortunate  r  cried  Frances^ 
CO,  putting  on  also  an  air  of  great  gra- 
vity ;  "  for  I  remember,  four  or  fire 
years  ago,  you  used  to  love  to  con- 
fess all  the  girls  of  the  village,  and  have 
th6m  up  here  to  give  them  good  admo- 
nition, pretty  little  souls  !*• 

The  hermit  looked  at  Francesco, 
whom  he  had  quite  forgot,  with  an  air 
of  ludicrous  astonishment 

'*And  also,**  continued  the  other,  **it 
is  doubly  a  pity,  for  the  sake  c^the  doub- 
Ion  that  my  master  intends  to  give  any 
pne  who  will  give  him  informatioB  in 
return,  and  I'm  sure  it  could  nevet  be 
in  better  hands  thail  yours.** 
.  *'  Stop,  stop,  my  son  !'*  cried  the  her- 
miHi  lifting  up  his  ieyes  slily  fjxnn  the 
ground ;  and  glancing,  at  the  two  stran- 
gers, with  a;  droll  smile,,  he  continued 

to 
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to  Francesco — ^'stop,  stop,  my  son!  as 
you  seem  to  be  an  old  friend  of  mine, 
I  will  try  for  a  few  minotes  to  recollect 
worldly  things.* 

'^  It  must  have  been  hermits,  I  am 
sure,  that  went  to  the  new  world,** 
said  Francesco  to  William,  in  French  ; 
^'  for  I  am  isure  none  other  than  a  her- 
mit could  have  smelt  gold  across  the  sea ; 
but  one  of  those  would  do  it  with  ease, 
or  farther,  were  it  possible." 

^  Tell  me,"  continued  their  vener- 
able companion,  '*  what  like  is  this 
young  lady  that  you  seek  ?  Perchance  I 
may  have  seen  her  in  some  of  my  visit$ 
of  charity  and  consolation." 

**  She  has  fidr  blue  eyes^  and  light 
hair,  and  rather  a  large  hand,"  saidFran^ 
oesco,  giving  a  sign  to  William,  who 
stood  impatient  to  hear  an  account  given 
so  directly  opposite  to  Clara's  real  ap^ 
peai:ance. 

The  hermit  paused  a  moment  or  two, 
and  seemed  tp  think  profoundly~then 

—••Nay," 
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yoii  d^ribe  bate  1  seen.  Tiiere  k  t 
itialiiger  girl  nt  <he  ^obvent  yonder;  I 
have  beheld  her  sometimeiiy  as  I  dimd 
Imh^  ccibe  fatth^  aitd  waDdw  cbwh  the 

''  AtO,  what  like  is  ahe  ?"* 
FrAncesco*  with  a  light  and 

^^  Ob !"  replied  the  fa^nriit,  eageiijr, 
^quitb  difierint;  ahe  has  large  duA 
eyes,  and  dutk'  haic^  and  a  little  wliite 
band,  and  the  most  beatitiftil  foot  and 
aMde  in  tiie  world ;"  and  his  grey  ejrb 
kparkled,  not  with  the  most  godly  ex- 
^pfession  possiUe* 

"  You  musfc  have  a  sharp  gbmee,  dd 
g^ntldman^^  replied  Ffftftceseb,  Mih  a 
9m0t4  ^*to  sw  aU  4^dse  partic^ulani  at 
fa4lf  afeagtie^stanoe;  but  aa  tftatisMt 
fibe  |>en»Hi  we  wmt»  good  morriif^te 
ym  r  And  he  turned  to  wfdk  ^way. 

*•  Stop,  stop !"  cried  William';  « ask 
fima^  Fnmeesoor  hdw  we  cUbl  get  a  t&^ht 
Qfk&£r&t  it  itt«2at  oertamly  be  ChuoT 

Franoeaoo 
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Tmaoesco  looked  disapiH^inted  at  the 
Qtanqptfo^^  i>f  his  seb^ve.-^*^  I  sup^ 
toiet"  joid  h^  to  the  berarit,  who  Beem- 
A  to  hAve  opened  all  his  ears  to  undevw 
tand  the  foretgn  language  in  which  ibe 
ttra^trs  4poke-r-^'  I  auppose^''  said  he^ 
^  that  the  beat  way  to  see  the  yomg 
ady  you  sqpeak  of  wiU  be  at  mass  in  the 
Horning — ^not  that  she  is  at  all  like  the 
petsoa  we  waoC  , 

B^t  the  heraiit  was  too  cunning.—- 
"  No  r  De^ed  he,  timing  to  go  into 
the  hei»nttage-*r''  no  1  I  tell  you  no 
more;  you  are  ov?r  coyetou^—you  wiab 
far  my  adwce^  and  my  infimnation,  with- 
out paying  the  prioe.*! 

<'  Well  IE  that  is  a)U"  exdaimed  WO- 
Bam,  musterii^  as:  much  Spanish  as  be 
oould^  <<  ba*e  is  the  doublpn  for  yoi;^  if 
jou  will  teil  m  bpw  we  may  find  her  * 

••  Give  it  me  in  wy  hand  firsC  mg^ 
ed  the  old  nMn ;  **  you  have  taught  me 
to  be  suspicious/'  William  did  bo,  and 
the  old  nan  ok)6ed  his  hand  on  it  tight 

«*Nowr 
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•*  Now,**  said  he,  "  would  it  not  setve 
you  right  to  keep  both  the  information 
and  the  ^oublon  to  myself?**  He  paus- 
ed for  a  moment.  ^*  But  I  will  be  more 
generous  than  you,*'  proceeded  he.— 
"  Go  into  the  church  you  see  by  thecon- 
vent,  and  remain  in  one  of  the  chapels, 
and  in  less  than  haif-an-hour  you  shall 
see  the  person  that  you  seek.** 

William  thanked  him  for  his  advice. 
— i-**  So  far  from  wishing  to  cheat  you," 
Implied  he,  **if  it  prove  to  be  really  the 
lady  I  seek,  I  will  return  and  double 
the  sum  I  have  given  you.** 

**  You  are  right,  my  son,**  replied  the 
hermit ;  '*  you  should  always  make  the 
reward  acc(H:^ing  to  the  service  render- 
ed. If  even  it  is  not  her  yon  want, 
come  to  me,  and  I  will  get  you  tidings 
of  her,  if  she  be  in  all  Spain ;  so  be- 
nedicite  !**  thus  saying,  he  turned  into  his 
oell,  to  add  the  newly-acquired  gold  to 
his  hoard. 

*'  That  old  man,  sir;?*  said  Francesco, 
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IS  they  descended  into  the  valleyi  on 
the  other  side  of  which  stood  the  con- 
vent, "  really  does  not  deserve  your 
liberality.  He  is  the  veriest  old  rogue 
in  all  Castile,  or  Arragon  either,  with 
Biscay  and  Navarre  to  boot.  Take  my 
word  for  it,  sir,  that  doublon  would 
have  been  much  better  either  in  your 
purse,  or,  if  you  wished  particularly  to 
throw  it  away,  in  my  pocket,  than  with 
that  old  scoundrel." 

"  Do  not  fear  for  yourself,  Francesco,** 
replied  his  master ;  "  you  serve  me  well 
-—essentially  well,  and,  depend  upon  it, 
you  do  not  lose  by  it.** 

"  Oh,  sir !  it  is  not  for  that,**  replied 

the  young  Spaniard,  ^*  though  I  own 

that  I  would  labour  hard  to  gain  a  suf^ 

fident  sum  to  make  Christine  happy, 

and  at  her  ease  with  me — ^it  is  not  for 

tkt  that  I  strive  to  render  you  service ; 

but  you  were  so  kind  when  I  got  that 

<xA  on  ray  head,  that  my  whole  wit 

^baill  and  ought  to  be  devoted  to  render 

you 
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you  aU  the  assistmoce  in  my  power ;  )»- 
lieve  tne^  m^  though  a  Spaniard  re- 
msmhen  a  wrong,  he  nevw  forgetaa 

Williidii  was  much  pleased  with  tibe 
wamth  of  his  servant,  md  as  they  pfo- 
ceeded  along  Uie  valley,  and  up  the  ai- 
iwat  of  the  c^posite  hiU,  be  rev<dvfd  iti 
his  own  ihind  the  doeans  of  maJung  him 
Utid  hiB  fau*  Christine  ino3t  p»mai»e»d]r 
happy. 

^  It  wiQ  h&  dark  befi3re  ^(w  get  home, 
4ir/'  aaid  the  oian,  at  leqgth ;  "  iirfto- 
veiling  alt  njffat  k  no(  always  ao  «fll^ui 
this  country,  as  wiS  have  had  a  j^rettf 

good  specimen  already*** 

^*  I  w^^(  eee  whether  this  ia  Clartf" 
jMljbd  William  i  ^'  th^re  can  be  no  4ai^ 
at>  oertr  Madrid ;  hut>  however/  w  vi 
wait  tb$  half*hp4r,  and  then  tetaiti  tP 
th0  town*" 

They  naw  acDoiidingly  enteral  ^ 

iihurdi,  at  which  they  had  arrived*  P^ 

^;tiowing  the  auggestion  of  Fxancfm 

placed 
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placed  themselves  in  a  distant  chape), 
where  they  could  see  without  being  no- 
ticed. 

For  about  ten  minutes  they  remained 
in  silence ;  but  then  Francesco  b^an  te 
moye  impatiently  about,  and  whispered 
to  his  master  that  he  was  sure  the  half- 
hour  was  passed  fbut  William  had  more 
constancy,  and  desiring  his  servant  t^ 
be  silent,  he  listened  attentively. 

At  length  the  sound  of  voices  hfokf 
upon  his  ear^  ^nd  two  persons  entored 
the  church;  the  one  was  a  eavnUei^ 
dressed  in  rich  habiliments,  and  when, 
on  passing  the  omsecrated  threshold*  ht 
pulled  oiQP  his  high-plumed  hat,  William 
thought  he  recognized  him ;  but  through 
the  glooi;n  he  could  not  distinctly  telU 
Tlfe  other  was  a  lady,  simply  clad  in 
white*. 

At  th^/ sight  of  her,  a  thrill  passed 
through  ^illiapi's  every  vein ;  she  spoke 
Trt^P  CQU^d  have  sworn  that  it  was  the 
voice  of  Clara ;  but  fear  of  being  mia* 

t^en 
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taken  withheld  him  from  coming  for- 
ward. 

They  advanced  along  the  church,  ai| 
stopped  opposite  one  of  the  chapels.- 
**  Adieu !"  cried  the  cavalier,  raising  kt 
hand  to  his  )ips ;  *'  dear,*  excellent  ^ 
adieu  I'*  »• 

"  Adieu !"  replied  the  lady  —  * 
shall  meet  to-tnorrow,  you  knowft 
lifting  up  her  veil,  at  once  discern 
by  her  features,  as  well  as  voice,  tk 
was  really  Clara.  The  cavalier  was 
dently  sir  James  Malcolm. 

William  remembered  the  •  won 
Worrel — he  remembered  that  Ma 
had  avoided  him ;  it  was  all  too  ] 
his  heart  beat  with  rage  against  hi 
his  lip  quivered,  and  he  grasped  t- 
of  his  sword.    But  Francesco  see 
emotion,  and  guessing  its  cause, 
him  by  the  arm—-"  Remember  i 

* 

in  a  churchy"  whispered  he ;  and 
of  his  struggle  to  be  free,  detah 
till  Malcolm  was  gone.    The  r 

h 
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however^  he  had  passed  the  chiirch-door» 
the  servant  left  his  hold  of  William's 
arm. 

The  young  man  sprang  fbrwanJ- 
passed  like  lightning  from  the  church — 
stood  for  a  moment-^gazed  around  for 
the  object  of  his  pursuit,  and  darted  in- 
to the  wood  of  cork-trees,  where  he 
caught  a  glimpse  of  Malcolm's  receding 
form,  who,  walking  slowly  forward,  was 
contemplating  the  prospect  of  his  own 
happiness,  as  well  as  that  of  Clara. 

"  Stop,  villain  !"  exclaimed  William, 
his  lip  trembling  with  rage,  and  his  eye 
flashing  fire,  as  he  came  near  sir  James 
Malcolm — "  Stop,  base,  deceitful,  trea- 
cherous villain  I" 

Malcolm  turned  round  at  the  voice  of 
some  one  following,  and  perceiving  Wil- 
liam, was  going  to  greet  him  with  the 
tidings  of  his  happiness ;  but  William 
cut  him  short — "  Draw,  your  sword," 
exclaimed  he — "  draw  ypur  sword,  base . 
ungenerous  scoundrel !"  at  the  same  time 

unsheathing 


utisheatliing  bis  (mh  weffpdn,  and  bear- 
kig  the  point  against  sfl*  Jathes  Mateohfi. 

**  William  Bethune,  are  you  mad?* 
exokimed  the  dther-^'*  are  you  bereft  of 
reason?'* 

**  No  words,  sif — -no  words,**  cried  the 
infatuated  young  man,  almost  foaming 
with  fury ;  "  draw  your  swords  if  yoo 
are  a  knight  and  a  gentleman^  or,  by 
Heavens !  I  will  treat  you  as  a  villain 
mkd  a  coward  d^^ves." 

"  Never  !*'  eicclaimed  Malcolm — **  ne- 
ver,  mad)  foolish  boy !"  but  William  aid- 
vitficed  upon  him^  and  Malcolm  was 
obliged  to  retfeat  a  step  backwards.^ 
*^  Beware  what  you  do,  William  !*  ex- 
claimed he,  holding  up  his  sbeatbed 
weapon  to  guard  himself;  but  the  otberi 
blmd  with  rage,  d^  not  perceive  that  the 
knight^  swo^  was  not  dmwn,  and  made 
a  furious  lounge  at  Miellcoltn's  hm$k, 
who  instantly,  by  his  sup^frioir  skill/pftr- 
rkd  it;  and  ckein^  with  his  adv^NSiyi 
endeavoured  to  vfwmh  th^   Wtti^ 

from 
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from  his  hand.  This  his  great  personal 
strength  soon  aocomidished,  but  Wil* 
liam  still  struggled,  trying  to  regain 
bis  sword.  In  a  moment,  however,  he 
ceased,  i^essed  his  hand  on  his  side, 
reeled,  and  fell  back,  while  a  stream  of 
blood  deluged  all  his  garments. 

''  Oh  God  r  cried  Malcolm,  knedilig 
by  the  side  of  his  fallen  friend ;  **  WiU 
liam  Bethune,  what  have  you  done?** 

^  True,*"  replied  William,  panting  for 
Weatb^  **  true,  it  is  I  who  have  done  it) 
but  go,  sir — go  to  yon  &lse  girl  you 
have  just  left,  en^oy  her  affection,  and 
forget  equally  Williatq  and  Mary  Be- 
tbutle/* 

^  Oh,  William,''  cried  Mafcolm,  "^  how 
are  y&^  dec^ved,  when  it  was  bat  this 
m<irfiiiig  tbA  I  obtained  her  father's  con* 
sent  to  heif  marriage  with  yoiji  f* 

''  £[ft  r  eacolainfied  William,  while  a 
gleaui  of  hope  for  a  moment  beamed 
bright  in  bis  eyes^^^*  then  she k  true! 

Lend 
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Lend  me  your  band,  Maloolm — I.ean 
reach  the 1  think  I  can,"* 

Malcolm  assisted  him.  With  a  vio- 
lent efibrt  he  raised  himself  on  his  feet, 
stood  one  moment,  passed'  his  hand  over 
his  filing  sight,  and  fell  lifeless  to  the 
ground. 

"  Oh  God  r  cried  Malcolm,  **  this  is 
too  much !" 

Confused  and  half  distracted,  he  stood 
a  moment,  not  knowing  how  to  act, 
gazing  in  a  wild  state  of  stupefaction  on 
the  inanimate  form  before  him.  At 
length  he  roused  himself,  and  proceed- 
ed, as  rapidly  as  possible,  to  the  cottages 
which  were  near.  One  after  the  other 
he  entered,  but  in  vain — they  were  all 
empty ;  and  in  an  agony  of  despair  he 
flew  back  towards  the  spot  where  he 
had  left  the  body  of  his  friend. 
'  He  had  mistaken  the  places— no  Wil- 
liam was  to  be  found  there.  Again  he 
searched,  and  found  the  marks  of  Hood 

-upon 
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bpon  the  ground ;  tliere  appnred  drops 
IB  a  stndgbt  line  Sac  a  comideraUe  vmjr^ 
as  if  some  one  had  chanced  apon  the 
body^  and  taken  it  to  Madrid;  md Mai- 
«dtt  iblkyired  quickly  down  the  hill, 
bat  in  the  falUiig  gloom  of  erening; 
soon  bst  tke  track  of  blood. 

He  had  not  gone  far  on  the  road, 
whjen  two  horsemen  rode  vp^  a^  ad«- 
dmmd  hum  by  name,  and  Malcolm  socai 
jpeieoived  that  they  were  some  of  his 
ofm  attendants. 

^  Sir  James,''  aiaid  one  of  the  men, 
*^  tie  messenger  from  the  king  has  but 
Mw  demsBKlied  youar  presence  at  the 
^oaneil  xDstai^ly ;  lie  is  at  your  houae, 
^waiting  ycur  return ;  and  while  two  of 
our  &lk)ws  went  on  the:  western  road, 
Mr«  CHoe  up  here  m  order  tx>  seek  you." 

Malci^  made  no  reply^  but  stood 
i^h  kia  eye  fixed  on  the  man  <who 
spotos^  endeavouring  suffieiently  to  ooL 
kcfe  his(  tbdu^Nl  toi  fully  comprehebd 

VOL.  II— 2rf.  H  *•  Will 
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*•  Will  you  mount  this  horse,  sir?"  said 
the  man,  **  for  it  seems  that  the  business 
is  urgent" 

Malcolm  suffered  the  man  to  descend 
in  silence,  and  then  mounting  himself, 
rode  on  towards  Madrid.  To  describe 
the  state  of  his  mind  would  be  difficult 
For  the  first  few  moments  it  h&d  been 
one  ^Id  tumult,  but  now,  on  the  con- 
trary, it  had  fallen  into  a  blank  fearful 
pause;  he  seemed  benumbed  in  every 
faculty.  There  was  but  one  object  pre- 
sent to  his  thoughts — -his  hand  was 
stained  with  the  blood  of  Mary's  bro- 
ther;  and  at  the  same  time  he  felt  con- 
vinced of  her  innocence,  and  knew  she 
could  never  be  his.  There  was  now  be- 
tween them  a  still  more  dreadful  bar- 
there  was  nothing  left  for  him  on  eartb ; 
and  though  his  principles  forbade  sui- 
cide, yet  hope  was  gone  for  ever.  AQ 
was  past-— fear,  suspense,  expectation; 
actual  torture  would  have  been  heaven 
to  what  be  felt— it  was  the  annihilation 

.     .of 
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of  every  thing,  but  the  painful  neoes- 
aty  a£  existence ;  and  yet  he  was  cahn, 
perfectly  calnif— it  was  not  resignation, 
but  despair. 


lt« 


tiHAp. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


**  Move  faster^  life,  thou  tiresome  guest,  away— 
Why  in  this  ruin'd  cottage  dost  th(»u  stay  ? 
Why  am  I  forc*d  to  drag  the  heavy  chain 
Of  life,  when  nothing  hut  the  dr^s  remain  ? 
My  feeble  limbs  are  with  the  load  opprest, 
And  death,  kind  death,  alone  can  give  them  rest.^ 

Ferdinand,  it  may  be  remembered, 
wishing  to  deprive  his  grandson  Charles 
(afterwards  emperor)  of  the  throne  of 
Arragon,  had  married,  contrary  to  his 
promise  given  to  Isabella,  Germaine  de 
Foix,  a  niece  of  the  French  monarch) 
the  ill-success  of  whose  wars  against 
Spain  concerning  the  kingdom  of  Na- 
ples, had  very  well  inclined  to  make  use 
of  any  excuse  for  entering  into  an  alii' 
anoe  with  that  country. 

Things  were  in  this  situation,  when 
•^I/j::>  \-  Heniy 


J>pm(^  96  A  «eiie  pretext;  ia  fad;  Ice 
4hose  bofltilkifiB  to  wbieb  he  60cMi  fgi0^ 
€Md»d  more  «openl|f . 

Tbe«y>^  ef  thi^  whole  uroirkl  trere^of 
cwcsc^  Ased  lifNm  'the  •cDQliencUiig  pMv 
ties;  «ad  .sU  whole  fintiwe^  ia  uuy  de. 
gree  admitted  of  it,  were  incUne4f  ^itber 
bf  (tfi^ate  Juteig^  <Hr  liQr  <>pea  ai4  to 
^veasffifitonoe  to  cHie  or  t^ie^otbec 

^Ipaiii^  bo^evec^  did  not  <eo»e  ferw^UHl 
dedwedly ;  bat  neMrtMadft  FcrdtiMtpd 
was  verf  wcfl  iodined  to  wtoeteh  iwrdi 
liie  tiand  to  (bbe  oowntiy  with  whose 
kag  he  bad  (aUied  hiinsd^  tod  It  her 
OBoae  iiaceesaiy  for  Khe  Bpaoish  doutt  to 
6Cid  isome  penon^  ,iA  whom  the  utmost 
adianee  eoiild  be  pbeed,  on  a  priTBto 
«£s8ton  to  the  Fteiicdi  monartii. 

There  were  mnny  <XMiOttitJng  reasoiif 
wluGb  readeved  it  expedient  th»t  a  fi;^ 
relgner,  na  wajr  en^a^  itt  th  e  oontewk- 
ing  ptuitm  and  jcakMMses  <tf  Spain  Mt  tliis 

H  3  time, 
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time,  should  be  intrasted  with  the  em- 
bassy ;  and  sir  James  Malcolm,  who  had 
already  signified  his  intention  of  quit- 
ting the  army,  instantly  occurred  to  the 
mind  of  Ximenes ;  but  still  he  kept  the 
idea  of  this  within  his  own  bosom,  and 
examined  well  the  propriety  of  the  step, 
before  he  even  hinted  his  intentions  on 
the  subject. 

At  length  the  news  arrived  of  a  battle 
having  been  lost  by  the  French,  toge- 
ther with  most  pressing  letters  from 
Louis,  which  strongly  called  for  an  im- 
mediate reply.  A  council,  though  so 
late,  was  instantly  summoned,  and  fax 
James  Malcolm  was  proposed  by  the 
cardind.  .Of  his  honour,  of  his  cou- 
rage, of  his  talents,  none  could  doubt; 
and  it  was  also  well  understood  that  the 
cause  of  France  was  not  unlikely  to  be 
the  cause  of  Scotland  too ;  and  the  con- 
sequence of  this  deliberation  was  the 
summons  which  he  received  to  attend 

Malcolm,  as  before  said,  proceeded  in 

silence 


LBOENDS  OT  SCOTLAND.        151 

silenoe  to  Madrid,  and  then,  almost  un- 
consciously, followed  the  messenger  from 
the  council  to  the  chamber  in  which  it 
was  convened.  The  words  that  were  ad- 
dressed to  him  made  scarcdy  any  im- 
pression on  his  mind,  but  he  collected, 
however,  that  they  wished  him  to  go 
to  France.    The  idea  of  so  doing  con- 
veyed an  undefined  e  sensation  of  relief 
to  his  bosom;    To  quit  that  spot  of  hor- 
ror—to fly  for  ever,  was  all  that  now  re- 
mained :for  him,  and  by  that  means  he 
fancied  that  he  might,  in  a  degilee,  fly 
from  himself;  he  therefore  merely  ut- 
tered a  few  words  expressive  of  his  wil- 
lingness to  fulfil  their  commands.    All 
were  so  well  accustomed  to  the  general 
gloom  and  abstraction  of  his  manners, 
that  the  deepened  frown  upon  his  brow, 
and  his  increased  tadtumity,  attracted 
no  attention. 

"  It  nday  seem  extraordinary,  sir 
knight,"  said  the  cardinal,  "  to  yield 
you  such  short  .waitiing,  but  this  is  an 

^  *  affair 
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afimif  that  will  not  hBat  delay,  and  ix^ 
morrow  is  the  Isrts^t  we  can  give  jriMi  for 
preparation.'^ 

^'  I  wiU  depart  to-night,'*  re(died  MaU 
cobn,  ahfil3actedly»  ^^  if  raoh  la  your 
wish.'* 

'^  No/  te jibed  Ximeiles,  ^  to-inomm 
€Early  will  1)6  as  well ;  iand  do  not  tbink» 
sir  James  Mjuksolm,  that  we  are  immifid^ 
fai  of  the  eobsiderable  senrices  you 
Isffve  rendered  to  religion  and  to  Spun 
in  the  war  agsnnst  die  Moors;  for  his 
grace  the  king  lias  deterinined  tb  bestow 
upon  you,  ere  ytm  leave  this  country, 
the  tndst  noble  or^r  of  tiie  Golden 
Fleece,  which,  I  am  £^re,  will  never  be 
di^j^ced  by  your  possession.^ 

Ximenes,  who  had  considered  of  the 
prc^iety  of  thiis  permanently  reward* 
ing  Malcolm's  services  &x  some  time 
before,  bad  made  himself  aisqtsiamted 
with  Malcohn's  descent,  and  knew  that 
he  possessed  the  requisite  quatrters  of 
nolaiity.    It  was  ttow,  therefore,  inti* 

mated 


'.fi'a.'i*  . 
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nttttd  10  4lie  yoong  !ba|g1i^  tl»t  Ids  mi 
nrtitun  wodld  4aise  place  immefiflitoly^ 
bat  that^  fitm  ^  dMntM«l<of  l&e  thnt^ 
tfae  ferm  iotHist  neoesxiriiy  be  «arlBikdL 

Maieotaa  ttinided  liot--^  tedddd  iiQ^ 
during  4ii8  ^eereoMinidi  be  ooted  wkb  Ask 
easettnd  gram  of  wfaxch  no£hihg  oliU 
dhvcBt  fain;  but  Kvhiift  Joieettug  at  the 
feet  df  the  idng»  ■>  be.ewpendcd  Hat 
order  round  his  neck,  his  wbnie  :iniBd 
1V91  totiaflf  aiat0adbedL  The  ccnpliMent 
of  I^rdiadfid -^the  deep  monotoemoi 
toDCfe  cf  tiie  attdinl,  wefeaHsiBie&nli 
It  leemtfd  )as  if  like  toagie  loieh  iG^  gtief 
hid  lumed  die  gK^,  the  iarigiit,  tftie 
eneigefie  Mrieeln^  into  ftviere  tkguu* 
autonatoiii,  j 

Aa  Man  oi  the  im«sti^Me  *«ntt  oran^ 
he  took  his  leave  for  ever  of  ttoSpuwli 
0(Mrt»  and  yetaisied  ^doinfy  io  Um  own 
dweUitig.  He  «nte^ed  ^itboujfc  spieak^ 
lug,  Wiidlieniifing'lib  ejres  on  llie  groniid^ 
he  ffmmd  $l^wg  to  the  saloen^^dierebwt 

u  5  he 
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he  had  seen  WorreL  As  he  opened  ibe 
dooTp  he  raised  his  eyes— the  first  object 
they  encountered  was  the  form  of  Clara's 
father,  the  last  on  earth  which  he  had 
expected  to  see,  but  one  whidi  at  cmoe 
called  eyery  dreadftil  remembrance  back 
to  his  mind.  It  came  upon  him  like  a 
dap  of  thunder,  and  woke  him  at  <»ice 
from  that  kind,  of  stupor  into  which  he 
had  fallen. 

At  first  he  started  back,  and  gsaei 
upon  him  as  if  he  had  beheld  a  ser- 
pent in  his  path.  The  old  man  noticed 
not  hh  emotion,  but  advanced  towards 
him,  and  held  out  his  hand.  Malcolm 
clasped  it  hard  in  his,  leaned  his  head 
upon  his  shoulder,  and  wept;,  but  it 
was  no  relief— it  was  the  bitter  burning 
tear  of  agony. 

*'  For  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  this?"  exclaimed  the  old 
man ;  **  what  new  doud  of  misery  has 
burst  upon  our  head?  what  thorn  is 

there 
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tbere  more  in  our  path  ?  Speak,  ibr  I 
am  accustomed  to  misfortune,  and  can 
bear  it  as  a  num  should." 

^  Have  you  not  heard  of  it  then  ?** 
exclaimed  Maloolm,  again  drawing  back, 
*•  do  you  not  know  it  ?" 

"  Enow !"  replied  the  other—"  know 
what?  what  is  it  that  you  mean  ?  When 
I  found  you  did  jfot  return  to  me,  as 
you  said,  I  came  hither  to  give  you  the 
hiqppy  tidings  that  I  hear  from  Scot- 
land." 

'^  Speak  not  to  me  of  happiness — ^talk 
not  to  me  of  Scotland !"  cried  Malcolm, 
wildly.  *^  Have  I  not  slain  him  ?  is  not 
kis  blood  upon  my  hand  ?  But,  as  Hear 
ven  shall  help  me  t  it  was  not  my  do* 
ing ;  my  sword  was  never  drawn— it  ia 
now  unstained;  but  he  fell  upon  the 
earth,  and  his  eye. grew  dim,  and  his 
teeth  were  fixed,  and  the  beating  of  his 

heart  was  gone." 

.  ''But  whose?"  exdaimed  the  other; 

h6  •^tell 


''  tdi  m^  wliose  yoa  ttiMH-^peii:  tme 
rttionafly.'* 

"  Think  you  *  Wfitiii\i«l  Muteoim, 
sBIl  h>dldlng  ttie  «Mi6  UnWlttiected  ki- 
gi»age;i^hout  lit  lall  negMlSiig  lh«  ^^pw* 
tion— "  think  you  ifca*  ah*  wiB  ^^ttsee 
rtie?  yes,  oncfe  tnoi%,  l^crclialic^-^d 
then  the  er(m  isf  St.  3<Hm  nhafl  tiWr^ 
my  ivtet€hed  b]rea$l»  ittid  «om^  kind 
hand  may  settd  toe  lo  t^y  Mst*-^)  ^ 
never!'*  he  pwoeeded^-^** irtiteit I  U»f 
Bethune  plight  her  faith  to  him  wfcofie 
hand  «tew  her  breth^r 

l*he  "b-uth  flashed  n^pm  the  old  tt^'» 
Hiitid;  he  started  bads,  gaised  for  a  ino- 
ment,  widi  a  Idok  ^  Bstoniahfrnent  «ifid 
sorrow,  *|)ori  Maldclm^— ^  And  hwe 
you  killed  him  ?"  ^xdainii^  life ;  ^  ito«^ 
Ci^ul  H^Ven  f  ^dbH  iKs  ^^t  W6  know 
not  the  mystery  <#  thy  Wttys?  WieKth- 
iid  young  man,  1k)W  1  pity^yeft !  Ii»ffl 
not  tell  you  what  you  liiave  dl^tfci  fer> 
much  a^  you  tMnk  it,  md  hoitAI^as 

you 


xaumnoa  of  mco^suavd.      US7 
ponibibk  i^  fpu  yet  know  aot  iti  es*- 

Makoim  ihrew  hiimelf  4owi&,  and 
fiiding  his  face  in  hie  di09k^  dencbed  his 
bands  togeiher^  and  groaned  in  ^gony. 

The  old  men  suffered  hio^  for  a  qqm>* 
Eaent,  to  remaiB  M>;  theD  i^pproaclmig 
hitt,  he  laid  his  h^^y  grasp  iipon  hia 
shoulder. — "^  Sir  JaaiiBs  MB^wim,''  €a&* 
ckinKd  lie,  in  a  d&rm  tMie»  ''  sbAike  ofF 
&is  weaknees.  Look  at  me !  for  aU.that 
yonlnTe  done,  and  all  that  you  have 
sufibred,  is  as  nothing>-*-poor  pothii^ 
to  MUnt  has  bees,  and  still  i^  upcw  my 
head;  and  yet,  though  it.iias  Jbeat*  I 
<in  not  liirDken.  Wake,  atr !  wuse  your- 
self to  €aeie]gy  !  your  eboicefer  life  most 
BOW  be  made/' 

Maloolm  iraisad  his  head ;  be  made  ^q 
effort  to  call  his  thoughts  tqgetherj  but 
>t^s  a  kmg  time  tare  tbey  Mtakied  any 
^^gree  a£  consnrtenfey ;  «t  kaat,  saffident 
to  give,at  ail,  a  conhecsted  aoeount  of  the 
^KKa&ent,  whkb  had  plunged  him  into 

this 
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this  torrent  of  despair.  At  length,  after 
many  broken  attempts,  he  had  enabled 
his  companion,  in  some  degree^  to  under- 
stand the  circumstances. 

The  old  man  did  not  attempt  consola- 
tion ;  he  knew  it  was  vain. — "  Thank 
Heaven,"  said  he,  "  that,  though  wretch- 
ed, you  are  guiltless!  But  say,  what 
plan  do  you  intend  to  follow  ?'* 

Malcolm  thought  for  a  few  moments. 
— "  After  I  return  iirom  this  journey  to 
France,"  replied  he,  slowly,  "  I  will  en- 
ter into  the  order  of  St.  John,  and  then 
the  dream  will  be  past  away — ^it  will  be 
all  at  an  end." 

"  You  are  in  the  right,"  replied  the 
old  man,  firmly-Ji'  you  are  in  the  right, 
and  may  peace  be  with  you !  This  morn- 
ing, when  you  came  to  me,  sunshine 
was  upon  my  path,  and  I  thought  (I  was 
fool  to  think),  that  it  would  have  light- 
ed up  tlie  eventide  of  life,  till  the  wel- 
come night  of  death  came  over  my 
weary  eyes ;.  but  it  was  alone  the  delu- 
sive 
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Bive  beam,  straggling  through  the  tern- 

pestx  in  which  my  hoars  began,  and  in 

which  they  will  terminate.    I  blame  not 

you — you  could  not  help  it^^you  suffer 

equally  with  me^we  are  l^ut  instruments 

in  the  hand  of  &te.    Sir  James  Malcolm, 

do  not  repine ;  for,  be  assured  of  this, 

that  there  is  one  above,  who  guides  our 

destiny  aright — who  will  not  see  us  sor« 

row  without  pity—who  will  not  strike 

without   mercy,    as    well   as    justicer 

Adieu !  prepare  for  your  departure ;  and 

when  you  return,  I  hope  that  both  our 

bosoms  may  be  more  confirmed  to  bear 

that  destiny,  which  Almighty  goodness 

and  wisdom  has  decreed."  Thus  saying, 

be  turned  away.    As4ie  left  the  apart* 

nent,  he  cast  another  glance  at  Malcolm, 

but  instantly  withdrew  it,  and  departed* 

When  he  was  gone,  the  knight  re* 

Gained  for  some  time  with  his  eyes  fix* 

^  upon  the  ground.    His  meditation 

"^as  bitt«r»  but  his  mind  was  relieved  by 

^e  Interview  that  had  just  taken  place 

He 
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Ife  papinsd  thus  a  maviKaDtr  lufis^^ 
tiioiights  1o  wander  froooa  tme  oircm- 
dtnoe  to  fittothsr,  ivxth  scaroelj^  sdljtnii* 
nexicn;  then  pacing  backivard  hii4 fiv^ 
Mod,  he  cndeffvmmi^  4by  a  stFoiig  <sf« 
(ort^  Id  bend  itts  soal  to  the  firm  eodi^ 
lanoe  cf  Ids  Ate.  He  accom^isbed  it, 
and  abenut^r  prepoRd  to  eacooaiter  afi 
the  crib  and  OMseriaB  that  life  eoeU 
bA*    HeWdB.to..d,p«tol«t 

««.^  At  least,"  thought  he,  ^  tbougfa  i 
imjr  be  a  ^<wy  -wveteh  ind^^  my  b^ 
AMU  3s  deaf,  toy  isonsokneg  is  antaodh* 
od«^  He  now  felt  more  <x>U0Cted^  and 
ed&ng  his  atfeendatits,  he  ^ordered  ^pr^ 
turn  to  be  made  fer  iiisdepatftinieat  dajr* 
hmk  tiie  ne&t  maening;  and,  at  tbe 
same  lime,  ^fihved  all  tboK  who  ind 
serted  binl  in  Spain  their  optfm,  to 
wmam  m  his  service^  or  to  atay  in 
thdr  mm  oonntiy;  Theve  were  ae* 
fiSEaillKit  the  ties  of  kindred  and  ^ftiioA 
ship  indueed  to  pmfei:  the  latter,  bat,  tit 
the  flfuooe  time,  fliere  were  many  "vdio 

chose 
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:hose  to  aceompamy  <iheir  master,  idio, 
though  stern  nbd  reserved,  had  managed 
to  win  their  sS&ciMn^  by  his  uinfom 
[ifaersdity  and  essential  kindness. 

After  lie  liad  arranged  afl  his  affim, 
u>d  thua,  fijir  some  tinie,  >  occupied  his 
tniad,  be  lifarew  himselF,  widiout  cm» 
iressing,  on  his  couch,  and  attempted  to 
ileep.     It  was  in  vain ;   the  dead  body 
3f  William  Bethune  conrtantly  seemed 
to  remain  before  his  sights  and  atteily 
t>Biiished  refKne  from  bis  bed.    Tkos 
roiftless  and  impatient,  atizioudy  wisb> 
ing   for  morning,  be  remaiiiedy  til  m 
slight  nome  at  the  door  of  bis  apartment 
called  his  attention;  laid,  by  die  light  of 
&  lamp  that  burned  beside  him,  be  ob» 
served  the  figme  of  a  man  steal  stowly 
into  iris  room.    It  was  not  any  of  ins 
sittendaents ;  his  bc^ow  eheck  W9S  paie^ 
ihnost  as  deatii,  and  his  haggard^  wan* 
ieriiBg  eye,  and  Us  noisdess,  bat  mi* 
steady  paee,  seemed  too  plainly  to  speak 
his  porpone. 

-It 
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*'  It  is  an  assassin^''  thought  Malcolm) 
as  he  gazed  on  him,  slowly  advancing  to 
the  couch.  His  first  impulse  was  calm* 
ly  to  suffer  him  to  strike  the  hlow,  that 
would  rid  him,  at  once,  of  all  his  misfor- 
tunes; but  better  thoughts  soon  took 
possession  of  his  mind,  and  he  kept  a 
wary  eye  upon  the  stranger,  who  now, 
with  quick,  still  steps,  came  close  to  him. 
Malcolm  pretended  to  sleep,  while  the 
other  put  his  hand  to  his  side^  and  throw* 
ing  back  his  doak,  seemed,  for  a  mo- 
ment, to  hesitate  in  his  purpose;  the 
next  instant,  however,  the  light  of  the 
lamp  gleamed  upon  a  poniard,  as  he 
raised  it,  in  the  act  to  strike ;  but  Mal- 
colm, springing  up,  caught  his  arm  in 
his  own  strong  grasp,  and  placing  his 
other  hand  on  his  mouth — **  Not  a  word !" 
exclaimed  he— "  jiot  a  word,  or  you  are 
a  dead  man !''  and  taking  the  pmiaid 
from  the  trembling  hand  of  the  assassm, 
who  now  ndtha:  attempted  to  escape, 
or  to  offer  any  resistance,  he  calmly  laid 

it 
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it  On  tbe  bed^  and  raised  the  lamp  to  his 
countenance.  It  seemed  almost  livid 
with  want  and  wretchedness ;  and  yet  a 
slight  flush  tinged  his  cheek,  while  his 
eye  fell  under  the  stem  glance  of  Mal« 
oolm;  but  his  features  were  totally 
strange  to  the  knight,  who  gazed  at  him 
for  a  moment  in  silence. — '^  Mark  me  T 
said  he,  in  a  low  voice ;  ^  my  attendants 
deep  in  that  chamber;  one  word  will 
call  them  here,  and  doom  you  to  certain 
death.  So,  without  any  prevarication, 
answer  me,  who  it  was  bribed  you 
to  commit  this  murder,  in  which  you 
have  Med ;  but  first  say,  do  you  know 
who  I  am  ?  for  I  must  believe  that  you 
have  mistaken  your  object.  ,  I  know  no 
one  I  have  injured,  or  would  injure  me 
-Hsay,  who  do  you  believe  me  to  be?" 

''  Sir  James  Malcolm,"  replied  the 
man,  **  who  commanded  the  cavalry 
against  the  Moots." 

''  Speak  low,"  said  Malcolm, ''  lest  you 

awaken 


tne  ivlio  it  waft  that  isek  you  on  tottis?" 
The  etraxtgec^  fiCSi  teentiating^  leplM 

in  a  ndusper ;  ^enanekeg^vtvfum 

AmOiir  te  MdcofanTs  oah 

"  Gan  ycru  wiite?"   fienaaded  tte 

JcnighL 

The  YMtber  isepised  1b  the  aiiriufttm 
^r  Wdl  then/'  contimied  JiMDoh^ 

**  taki3  this  foper,  and  pi»t  idowiia&ci- 

act  stotemeiit  of  all  Iflw^cifaiiiartfliitci" 
13ie  itinnger  ait  doitiiiC  hut  his  had 

dnok  so  Tioleotily,  that»  /for  torn  su^ 

ments,  he  coidd  -not  tmrite* 
^'  D(»  not  fetr^^  ^Ai  MsAtoiti,  wk^ 

alDDd  bf  hk  M0,  ""  no  harm  wiUbetf 

jrou^  hut,  as  ftxm  as  you  bam  initteB 

9rhat  i  bada  yon,  you  tkeii  be  6^^ 

go.** 
The  matt  Wrote,  niA  ha^uag  fitasbed, 

gm'TO  the  ^aper  hito  MaleoSm^s  bipi 
who  glanced  his  eye  iaver  the  tcntCDt^ 
^''  Tdl  oit^"  aaia  he,  at  ka^,  ""iHiat 
/  oould 


lid  induce  you  to  beeonoe  the  iastni* 
?r>t  of  rach  a  dime,  for  yon  seem  so* 
rior  to  a  cmimon  awassixi  ?^ 
^  Asstgnn  !f^  cvied  tbe  stnnger,  8|avtr 
^.^^  ay^  I  had  forgot,"  he  eontimicd^ 
dng  kk  hands  bdbre  his  eyei,  ^  that 
gilt  to  he  my  name— *it  woidd  hamt 
eu  mj  mame  by  tfaiis  time.  But  you 
c  what  could  induce  me^^want  !*  want; 
knight !  atki  att  the  icom  that,  lake 
epampevcd  dog^  borics.  on  the  beggaf^ 
itsteps**^  was  this^  that  hod  it  not 
ea  for  yoar  qoickness,  would  ha^v 
ide  ue  a  nuuderer.  l%ank  God  that 
isnot  ao!  and  though  I  may  die  in 
!etebedtac«9,  i  shall  not  die  in  guilt."* 

• 

"  You  My  want,"  replied  MaAeotm^ ; 
there,  my  friend,  take  that  gold,"  be 
Dtintted,  pecnjng  the  contents  of  a 
me  that  hy  co  the  tqble  into  the 
:ai]^r^s^bandw.'<  make  a  g^-^a  fhi* 
}  use  t/S  it,  that  yeu'  'wiy  natdv  have 
m  mob  an  in(fentiw*  to  crime;'^ 
''Oh,  mrj'  Mpfied  the'  other,  '' you 

are 
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are  too— too  generous."  He  paused; 
Malcolm  looked  at  him ;  he  wept — ^  It 
is  such  men  as  I  am/'  continued  he»  ra- 
pidly, ^*  that  have  fallen  from  higher 
fortune  to  the  very  dregs  of  penury, 
that  the  greater  villains  df  the  world  use 
as  the  ministers  of  their  crimes.  I  was 
debased  by  poverty — my  very  soul  was 
lowered  by  wretchedness^  and  the  fiend 
that  tempted  me  knew  it,  for  he  had 
seen  me  when  I  was  gay  and  fortunate, 
and  he  sought  me^  to  add  guilt  to  my 
other  misfortunes.  But  I  am  not  yet 
so  base  as  he  thought  me,  or  as  I  thought 
myself;  and  I  will  prove  it  too^  for,  so 
help  me  Heaven !  as  I  never  lose  aght 
of  you,  till  I  have  some  means  of  wip- 
ing away  this  stain^'' 

♦*  Nay,*'  replied  Malcolm,  ••  for  your 
own  sake,  wipe  it  away  by  future  good 
actions^  but  do  not  follow  me ;  on  the 
contrary,  go  to  him  who  employed  yoUi 
and  tell  him  that  sir  James  Maloobn 

knows  him :  but  ere  you  depart,  tdl  tb^ 

bow 
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how  you  got  admission  here  ?  are  any 
of  my  servants  in  league  with  him  ?** 

"  Not  so,**  replied  the  other;  "  I  got 
over  the  wall  of  the  garden,  and  so  en- 
tered by  the  window  of  the  saloon." 

**  Well,  then,"  replied  Malcolm, 
".  come  with  me,  and  I  will  ^ve  you 
your  way  forth."  So  saying,  he  led  the 
way,  and  opening  the  door  which  join- 
ed the  street,  he  bade  the  stranger  fare- 
well.  % 

The  assassin  threw  himself  at  his  feet 
— ^^  Bless  you !  bless  you !  Heaven  will 
bless  you!"  he  exclaimed,  fervently, 
while  he  pressed  Malcolm's  hand  to  his 
heart. — *'  And  here  I  swear^  before  the 
Throne  of  Mercy,  never  to  rest,  till  I 
have  ^hewn  my  thanks---my  repentance 
— my  gratitude!"  and  springing  from 
the  ground,  without  waiting  for  a  reply, 
he  turned  down  the  street,  and  was  out 
insight  in  an  instant 

Malcolm  returned  slowly  to  his  cham- 
ber, and,  till  daylight  farok^  remained 

in 
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III  meditatioh  oTer  what  had  happened; 
then  awaking  his  attendants,  eveiy 
thing  was  soon  prepared ;  and  he  once 
more  quitted  Madnd^  and  proceeded  od 
his  wa^  to  France. 

His  mind  waf  too  ill  at  ease  to  aUow 
of  any  delay  on  bis  ronte.  The  npid 
diange  seemed  to  idieve  him,  and  jour- 
neiying  with  the  utmost:  celeiity,^  besooo 
arnved  gt  the  tourt  of  Louis.  His  i& 
ception,  as  bearing  very  welcome  tidiflgi 
ftom  Spun,  waa  nost  dutii^sfaed; 
but  the  SVendi'  maMrch  could  harfiy 
belirme  that  the  beater  of  the  Spsmb 
cbmmunieatioa^  so  sCeo^  ao  sorrovfii^ 
ao  resennd,.  was  iJbie  Mxae  gaj  kiigfat 
tvha  had  ap|>ewed  at  his  court  some 
y eits:  beftre^  the-  liih^  tlie  sosl  of  levoy 
aseae  of  i^ni^  and  amoseiiMdnt. 
,  .  Ilere  jM^deoian  ancMMint^ocd  bisbf 
Shoreman, .  thci  ittnbasaadar  fima  Scothni 
the  very  reverse  ofXia<MPca.»  gny^goodf 
huaooin«dv anddi^iQMd  te  peaoer^^h 
^iika  faKtfiies;  fV  ffkxLbeatted  dd 
,/.  man 
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man  was  shocked  to  observe  the  dread- 
ful havoc  which  misery  had  made  in  the 
once  splendid  and  handsome  sir  James 
Malcolm.  He  approached  him  with 
kindness,  andgave  him  what  homely  con- 
solation he  could.  Although  Foreman . 
was  not  perhaps  the  most  learned  man 
in  the  wprld,  he  did  not  want  talents, 
and  had  ascertain  natural  and  persuasive 
eloquence,  which  found  its  way  directly  . 
to  the  h^art.  Malcolm,  though  he  did 
not  court  his  cpnsolation,  admitted  of  it 
at  first  merely  from  respect  to  his  kind 
wishes  and  clerical ,  character ;  but  it 
stole  gradually  upon  him,  and  at  length, 
pouring  all  his  sorrows  into  the  bosom 
of  the  prelate,  he  informed  him  of  his 
design  to  take  the  order  of  St.  John. 

Foreman  did  not  oppose  his  design, 
but  entreated  him  to  delay  its  execution 
till  the  present  crisis  in  his  country's  fate 
was  passed. 

Liouis  now  loudly  compkdned  that 
the  promised  asinstance  from  Scotland 

VOL..!!. — ftd.  I  had 
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had  never  been  received ;  and  Foreman 

*>,    ^' '  *■■"■    "iv''  k'S'*'   *ir   •♦ 

also  sent  letters  by  ine  messengers  of  the 
kihcc,  to  bes  that  the  promises  wnich  he 
had  been  instructed  by  James  to  make 
innis  name  might  not  be  broken ':  but 
in  these,  by  Malcolm's  particular  desire, 
fais  name  Was  never  mentioned ;  and  iiav- 

the  knight^'retired  ^trota  tlie*  gaiety  dT 
the  court;  to  uidulge  m  privacy  the  sor- 
row  which  he  nounsned. 


»•      ;.       i>;i  f   .7lik^J'1•i\•.^.  1'. 
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CHAPTEH  VIII. 


Lord  Jdorton. — ^Where  am  I  ?  ^hat  yon  light 
That  da2zl6s  on  ray  dim  and  dixzy  sense? 
Oh,  lile !  not  yet  gone  hj  I  or  is  this  death  ? . 
Aofll  dodJ^m  withiq  the  eaithy  grave  ?. 

Wliere  do  you  bear  me  f    Oh,  unloose  your  hands. 
And  give  my^  eyes  one  ^iiee«  Amm» . 

A  SMALL  low  room,  with  a  latticed  win- 
dow, at  .the  one  endr-a  lamp,  whose 
trenabUng . nysw^^e  scaroely  sufficient 
to.ligbt'th^  nappw  :space  of  the  apart- 
ment—a slight,  fair,  female  figure,  kneel- 
ing in  jthe,  ;|ttitude  of  prayer,  before  an 
ehof^,jTif!f^6x^  and  thfi  tsjl  gaunt  form 
of  an  old  a^^uci,  Ihat  bending  down  seenK 
ed  tc|g,cc)|}Aei)Qpl9tte:hi9  features  with  at* 
ten^lfm^ijv^re  .the.  firstoiyects  that  met 
the  sight  of  JV^iUjaWv  JB^thune^  when  his 

^^Viklf^^im^^gm   ce|i«fiifldr..  Allihis 

1 8  former 
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former  ideas  were  lost ;  he  had  indeed  a 
confused  remembrance  of  a  quarrel  with 
Malcolm,  but  then  came  a  blank  pause, 
in  which  memory  or  sensation  bore  no 
part. — "  Where  am  I  ?*'  exclaimed  be, 
faintly  passing  his  hand  over  his  eyes, 
as  if  to  clear  them  of  the  mist  that  still 
seemed  to  hang  over  them, 

Clara  started  from  her  kneeling  posi- 
tion, for  it  was  her  he  saw,  and  was  pro- 
ceeding, with  a  look  of  joy,  towards  his 
bedside ;  but  the  old  man  forbade  her 
by  a  sign,  and  with  trembling  eagerness 
she  stood  gazing  on  the  pale  counte- 
nance of  her  lover,  while  her  father  an- 
swered— "  Do  not  agitate  yourself;  you 
are  safe.** 

"  Is  not  that  Clara  ?"  said  the  young 
man,  slowly,  and  with  Evident  pain. 
"  Clara,  I  have  done  you  wrong.** 

«  Hush'!  hush,  William r  cried  'she, 
placing  her  finger  on  her  lip ;  *'  do  not 
*peak ;  it  wUl  make  you  worse.-      ' 

At  this  moment  the  door  openedraBid 

tlM 
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« 

tbe  su}>eriorof  the  convent  entered,  fol- 
lowed by  a  gentleman,  whose  black 
clothes,  solemn  visage,  and  a  certain 
kind  of  pert  consequentiality  of  air  and 
demeanour,  bespoke  a  younger  member 
of  that  learned  body,  so  celebrated  in  all 
ages  for  professing  to  cure,  and  them- 
fbre,  I  suppose,  called  now-a-days  pro- 
fessional gentlemen. 

He  had  before  seen  William,  during 
the  state  of  insensibility  in  which  be 
had  remained  for  some  hours,  after  his 
&lling  on  the  sword  in  the  struggle 
with  Malcolm,  and  had  pornounced  a 
serious. apprehension  that  the  weapoti 
had  touched  some  vital  part.  While 
be  was  absent  with  the  abbess,  in  order 
.  to  confer  ^on  the  circumstances,  William, 
as  we  have  seen,  recovered  his  recollec- 
tion. 

Clara,  on  the  re- entrance  of  the  sur- 
geon, withdrew,  and  the  disciple  of  Escu- 
bpius  once  more  proceeded  to  examine 
the  wound  of  his  young  patient    The 

1 3  sword 
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sword  had  afitered  Wfflimrfs  rigbt  aide ; 
and  from  the  appearance  of  the  wound, 
might  be  judged  to  have- penetrated  a 
oonsideFable  depth.  He  had  also  lest 
a  great  quantity  of  blood,  and  was  in 
consequence  weakened  almost  to  iiiftn- 
tine  debility. 

**  Well,  sir,**  said  the  abbess,  when  the 
surgeon  had  fully  satisfied  hilnself  with 
regard  to  the  wound,  and  applied  such 
things  as  he  deemed  best  suited  to  the 
occasion — **  well,  sir,  what  do  you  think 
of  it  now  ?" 

The  surgeon  summoned  all  the  pom- 
posity of  undigested  learning  into  his 
tone  and  air — ^  Madam,**  replied  hit 
with  a  grave  and  contemptuous  look, 
**  I  think  the  wound  to  t^  a  very  serious 
one ;  but  something  has  agitated  the 
young  cavalier  since  last  I  saw  him  ;  be 
is  very  different  now  from  what  he  was 
then." 

**  Dost  thou  expect,''  said  Clara*^  15^ 
ther,  ^^  that  wtben  sense  and  animation 

have 
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have  returned,  that  a  man  should  re- 
main  in'  the  same  state  as  when  acci- 
dental  circumstances  have  deprived  him 
of  theni  ?  But  let  us  not  carry  on  this 
conversation  here^ — ^it  disturbs  him ;"  and 
he  led  the  way  from  the  apartment,  fol- 
lowed, hy  llie  abbess  and  the  grave- 
visaged  surgeon. 

"  Well,  sir,"  exclaimed  the  latter,  as 
they  entered  another  apartment — "  well, 
say  what  you  Hke,  the  gentleman  has 
certainly  been  agitated,  and  it  is  my  opi- 
nion that  his  wound  is  mortaL** 

**  Then  he  had  better,"  said  the  ab- 
beiss,  who  at  once  took  the  surgeon's  opi- 
nion to  its  very  fullest  extent — **  he  had 
better  receive  extreme  unction.**    , 

Xhis  WM  not  exactly  the  effect  th^t 
the' learned  gentleman  wished  orintend- 
ed  to  produce,  fiir  that  ceremony  once 
past»  and  his  attendance  would  be  consi- 
dered,   superfluous,  while,    though    he 
really  judged  that  the  case  would  prove 
ultimately  fatal,  yet  he  hoped  in  the 

^*  mean 
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mean  time  to  enjoy  his  patient  for  somp 
days  at  least. — "  No,  madam,"  replied 
he,  slightly  relaxing  the  gravity  of  his 
portentous  countenance,  "  no,  I  do  not 
consider  it  quite  so  desperate  as  that ;  I 
only  speak  of  what  may  probably  be  the 
event,  for  many  circumstances  may  arise 
whieli  may  alter  the  case ;  nor  is  it  at  all 
events  likely  to  terminate  imemdiately." 
••I  hope  not — I  hope  not,"  replied 
the  abbess.  "  Poor  youth  !  there  is 
something    interesting  in   his   counte- 


nance." 


**  But  how  did  this  unfortunate  affair 
take  place,  may  I  ask  ?"  demanded  the 
surgeon. 

"  No,  sir,  you  may  not  ask,"  replied 
the  old  man,  with  a  frown  that  made 
the  other  shrink ;  "  that  is  a  piece  cf 
information  that  will  neither  do  you  nor 
your  patient  any  good." 

"  Well,  sir,  well,"  replied  the  disap- 
pointed gentleman,  **  I  wish  not  to  pry, 
but  the  gentleman  must  be  kept  free 

from 
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from  agitation.  If  I  judge  right,  the 
young  lady  I  saw  but  now,  and  who  I 
perceive  does  not  belong  to  the  order, 
is  much  interested^  and  if  I  might  advise, 
she  would  not  remain  in  the  apartment, 
if  even  in  the  house,  for  in  his  weak 
state,  any  thing  may  turn  the  balance 
against  him.  I  wiU  see  the  gentleman 
to-morrow  morning ;"  so  saying  he  took 
his  leaver  and  left  the  abbess  with  her 
brother. 

**  What  he  says  is  true,"  said  the  lady 
to  the  latter ;  ^'  I  think  that  Clara  had 
.better  return  to  your  house ;  you  seem 
to  know  how  she  happens  to  be  so  in* 
terested  in  this  youth,  and  are  the  best 
ju^ge,  my  dear  brother." 

''  Louise,"  said  the  old  man,  taking 
bis  sister's  hand,  with  an  air  of  profound 
melancholy,  "  before  we  return  to  yon- 
der room,  mark  me-— ^watch^  attend, 
oonifort  yon  lad.  It  may  be  that  he  is  on 

his  deathbed — ^it  may  be  not ;  but '' 

He  paused,  and  seemed  painfully  affect- 
ed'—^^  but  still  it  will,  speak  peace  to. 

1 5  your 
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your  heart,  for  that  boy  is-^WillUim 
Bethune/' 

Th^  abbes$  started  back»  ivfail^  to 
pale  cWk  grew  still  pder  nt  1m*  bitK 
ther's  WOTds. — "  God  of  heaven  T  et 
daimed  she,  fixing  her  look  yxpom  him ; 
then  clasping  her  hands,  and  lifting  h&t 
meek  eyes  to  heaven,  she  said—**  Moat 
merciful  Father,  'spare  us !  Oh  Liord, 
oft  hast  thou  chastened  us,  and  all  ^y 
deeds  are  good ;  but  yet,  oh  Lord,  sput 
us  this !"  and'  she  wept 

*•  Dry  your  tears,  Louise,**  said  her 
brother ;  '*  we  have  both  known  too 
much  sorrow  to  weep  now-a^day.  F<d«* 
low  me  back  to  bis  diamber,  and  let 
your  whole  care  be  given  to  him,  aa 
mine  shall  be.  But  Clara  mmt  return, 
for  tbey  lore  one  another,  and  I  mnat 
consider  well  before  I  act.  The  whfirl« 
wind  of  my  passions  has  ah'eady  ^w'ef^ 
every  flower  from  my  path,  that  otiecf 
seemed  blooming  Vke  a  ganlen  in  Hike 
sprmg,  and  now  I  must  consider,  lesK  1 
ruin  the  only  bk>8som  that  &  fefl.    Bxrf 

come. 
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eo&eT,  w6  hav6  quitted  Him  iao  long^'* 

When  they  returned,  they  found  Clara, 
who  had  again  entered  ithe  room,  and 
was  sitting  by  the  sidebf  the  small. con- 
ventbed  oni  which  Williami  was  laid. 

^  Clara,**  said  her  father,  **  you  must 
not  remain  here;  to-morrow  ydii  must 
returh  home." 

A  tear  came  in  her  bright  eye  at  ihe 
tttbiigHt  of  leaving  him  she  loved  iri 
Aiicli  k  state  of  danger  and  illness ;  but 
she  saw  William  was  about  to  speak, 
iirKil6  an  agitated  flush  passed  over  his 
6lieek.-— **  For  Heaven's  sake  do  not  dis- 
turb ybur^l^  William  r  said  she  J  "  it 
will  be  better;  as  my  father  says,  that  I 
^otild  go,  for  your  sake ;  but  I  am  sure 
h6  ^l  aUdw  ni^  td  66me  eveiy  day  to 
ktioiw^bw  you  ^e^tiU  you  arequite  well." 

**  A^edlv,"  l-ei[)fied  tie  old  man; 
iiS^  leiitdtig  dor^'dver  William—'"  My 
i^lio^r  said  ^e,  in'  a  iohe  of  tender- 
^%d  £6t'  y4ty  iiivM  with  him;  **  do  hot 
tk    ^y    th^g    s^i^  you :'  you   are 

1 6  amongst 
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amongst  those  that  love  you — those  that 
will  do  every  thing  to  make  you  happy." 

William  pressed  the  hand  of  the  old 
man  in  his  feeble  grasp. — "  I  believe  it 
will  be  in  vain/'  said  he,  in  a  low  voice; 
"  but  whatever  happens,  remember  Mal- 
colm is  not  to  blame.*' 

When  William  rushed  out  of  the 
church,  as  I  have  before  mentioned,  in 
search  of  sir  James  Malcolm,  half  mad 
with  the  idea  that  the  knight  had  sup- 
planted him  in  the  affection  of  Clara,  his 
servant  Francesco  followed  him  for  a 
few  steps,  but  instantly  perceiving  from 
his  master's  too-apparent  rage,  and  from 
what  he  could  guess  of  the  circumstances, 
that  bloodshed  would  be  the  consequence^ 
he  immediately  ran  to  the  cottages,  and 
alarmed  the  inhabitants,  bidding  them 
proceed  to  the  wood,  while  he  him- 
self  flew  to  the  convent,  thinking  that 
the  interference  of  the  church  would 
most  likely  be  the  quickest  means  of 
putting  an  end  to  any  hostile  intentimisr 

entertained 
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entertained  by  either  party,  and  of  pre^ 
venting  the  fatal  consequence  which 
were  most  likely  to  ensue. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  cottages  did 
not  succeed  in  finding  the  spot;  and 
when  Francesco,  with  the  abbess,  and 
some  of  the  peasantry,  arrived,  they  only 
found  the  bleeding  form  of  William  Be^ 
thune,  with  his  own  sword,  unsheathed 
and  bloody,  by  his  side.  The  abbess  dr«* 
dered  him  to  be  instantly  raised,  and  car- 
ried to  the  convent,  where,  placed  in  one 
of  the  outward  apartments,  he  remain- 
ed, to  all  appearance,  lifeless. 

Clara  was  soon  informed  that  some 
cavalier  was  hurt,  in  a  rencontre  near 
the  convent.  Her  first  idea  was,  that 
Malcolm  was  the  person,  but  it  would 
be  difiicult  to  describe  her  agony,  on 
finding  that  it  was  William.  Without, 
motion— ^without  speaking,  she  stood 
gassing  on  the  inanimate  form  before  her, 
as  if  suddenly,  herself,  turned  to  stona 
The  abbess  was  surprised  to  behold  her. 

so 
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80  moved,  but  no  worch  bould  induce 
lier  to  quit  the  sjpot ;  and  het  eyes  fixed 
on  the  deathlike  countenance  of  h&^  lo- 
Ver,  us  if  that  one  bbject  had  absorbed 
^T^  isehse  and  fkcUlty  in  its  painful 
odtitedipliition. 

Ih  the  meatiivhitei  Francesfeo,  WihgiBd 
by  the  dSection  ^itrhich  William's  Knd- 
iiess  had  inspired  in  hii^  b^eaSt,  flevr; 
with  thb  ^peed  bf  Uglithing;  towards 
Mddtidj  to  ptxkiure  i  ^urgebli:  It  i*a^ 
some  tiine^  hbv^evei*^  bfefore  otie  cioula  be 
feiind;  and  several  hours  elapsed  ere  his 
arrival  at  the  convent;  Wt  his  bbtinng, 
And  the  assorance  thdt  the  caVaHer  Was 
not  dead,  W^  the  first  tM^tfaat  roa^ 
CSara  ftbih  the  kind  of  stupor  inrtb  which 
itie  had  Men. 

The  Jfltelligenee  6f  her  fk^Ket^^  im- 
sfefit,  which  Malcolm  had  give^  liter  ik 
iktt  thoftiing^  had  raised  her  hojpes^  Hi 
thebt^best  ][>itch;  sSie  teds  nappy ^  joi 
xM#e'  stifddeniy  So  thinr  ier  fbnttest  ii«-' 
gikiJEitibh  cotiM  have  i^tici^feS;    It  is 

in 


in  sUth  mottit^tits  %b  these,  lllail  ifcMow 
and  mififortuiie  stnkd  with  Mdbublftl 
force,  far  Vee  are  unpuspared;  She  hUA 
git^  her  whbk  mind  up  to  dreams  of 
joy-^hblted  formed  a  thoufiMttld  plabd 
of  &  thousand  pleasures  to  tiotne,  and  hi 
dl-^i6  ench,  the  foUn  of  Williilti]  Bk^ 
thune,  the  object  of  h^  Srrt-^4ier  otily 
affeotion,  was  the  pHlidpal$  Wd  Whfeii; 
in  ^  lAiKAil^nt,  she  fouhd  dl  those  hefpei 
desttojed--^  thosci  dreams  which  she 
had  cheHshed,  ba&ished  foi*  eVer^-^wheii 
she  saw  fttt^dhed  befbre  her  th^  body; 
to  aU  appearance  Ufele^sy  of  h]n]i  to 
whom  her  heart  had  been  given,  With  all 
the  ardouf*  6f  dtl  early  fittslchtiient^  the^e 
Was  a  kind  of  icy  ehiB  eamd  over  her 
heart,  that  deprived  her  of  fevery  poWefc 
But  whttl  the  Mrgeoh  iiiferincfd  her 
tfant  he  yet  lived,  it  waii  at  leieiAt  f(  ray 
of  hope,  that  cheered  and  brightened  the^ 
Uack  deSpaiif  iiito  which  she  had  been 
at  first  plunged. 

It 
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It  was  not  long  after  the  arrival  of  the 
surgeon,  ere  her  father  also  entered  the 
chamber,  where  she  still  sat,  watching 
the  object  of  her  anxiety ;  and  though 
so  occupied  in  her  own  feelings,  she 
could  not  help  observing  the  tenderness, 
the  interest,  with  which  he  gazed  on 
the  countenance  of  William.  It  was 
from  him,  that  she  heard  the  circum- 
stances which  had  occasioned  an  acddent 
so  fatal,  and  which  before  she  had  never 
thought  of  inquiring,  but  which,  at 
once,*  shewed  her  how  much  misery 
would  accrue,  not  only  to  herself,  but 
also  to  Malcolm  and  Mary,  should  the 
termination  prove  according  to  her 
fears;  and  kneeling  down  before  the 
cross,  she  fervently  prayed,  that  the  life 
of  one,  whose  existence  involved  the 
happiness  of  so  many,  might  be  presarv- 
..•^to  them. 

Clara,    had    she    been  superstitious, 
might  have  supposed  her  prayers  to  be, 

immediately 
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immediately  granted,  for  it  was  at  this 
moment  that  William  once  more  woke 
to  recollection. 

The  next  morning,  Clara,  as  had  been 
determined  by  her  father,  left  the  con- 
vent, and  returned  home.  It  was  in- 
deed with  an  aching  heart  that  she  quit- 
ted the  bedside  of  her  wounded  lover, 
but  she  made  no  opposition  to  the  wish- 
es of  her  father,  who  continued  to  re- 
main with  the  young  cavalier.  His 
faithful  servant  also,  Francesco,  attend- 
ed upon  his  master  with  unwearied  af- 
fection ;  and  every  day  Clara  used,  her- 
self, to  return  to  the  convent,  and  seem- 
ed  to  linger,  with  a  fond  regret,  round 
the  spot  where  William  remained.  For 
long  no  hopes  w;ere  entertained  of  his 
recovery :  at  length,  however,  for  a  time, 
he  seemed  evidently  better,  and  he, 
himself,  began  to  indulge  bright  ideas 
of  his  ultimate  restoration  to  health ;  and 
Clara's  lip  again  became  decked  with 
smiles,  and  her  ardent  mind  once  more 

lent 
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leirit  itself  to  the  gayest  deceptions  of 
hope.  But  it' was  a  gleam  only  to  de- 
ceive; and  in  a  short  time  William^s 
temporary  strength  seemed  failing,  and 
he  was  evidently  sinking  to  the  grave. 

Thus  it  was,  when  Clara,  having  gone 
on  foot  to  the  monastery,  continued  to 
linger  so  long,  that  the  evening  had  set 
in  ere  she  prepared  to  return  home ;  and 
though  the  night  was  bright  and  fair, 
her  father  desired  Francesco  to  accom- 
pany  her,  as  he  had  done  on  a  former 
occasion. 

The  time  of  day  was  mdst  lovely;  it 
was  just  ere  the  sun  was  set,'£md  he  still 
poured  the  last— the  brightest  of  his 
rays,  from  behind  some  long  streaky 
ctbuds,  thkt  had  congregated  ih  the  west, 
while  the  who|e  sky,  at  the  same  tim^, 
dappled  over  with  light  fleecy  islands, 
so  thin,  thkt  they  could  scarcely  be  diisk 
tinguished  from  itself,  was  glowing 
Svith  the  brightest  flush  of  departing 
day ;  and  the  whole  scene,  that  spread  be- 
low 
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low  in  wavy  hills  arid  fertile  valleys, 
seemed  also  to  partake  the  purple  of  the 
skies.  The  cattle  had  been  driven  to 
their  fold — the  peasant  had  retired  from 
the  field,  and  left  nature  to'  undisturbed 
repose.  AH  was  simple— all  was  beaa- 
tiful ;  but  Clara  did  not  look  upon  its 
loveliness ;  her  mind  was  otherwise  em- 
ployed ;  the  bright  scenes  of  nature  had 
lost  their  charms  for  her,  and  her  whole 
thoughts  turned  upon  that  one  absorb- 
ing sorrow,  whibh  left  her  no  feeling  of 
enjoyment  Her  acquaintance  with 
William — ^heir  love  for  him,  had  stolen 
her  from  every  other  pleasure;  and  now 
ihat  too,  with  all  the  dreams  that  fol- 
lowed it,  was  fading  away  for  ever.  She 
could  not  hide  it  from  herself;  all  the 
art  of  hope  could  no  longer  deceive;  he 
was  sinking  to  that  cold  d  welUng,  wh^re 
end  all  the  kind  affections-^the  warm 
relationships  of  human  life.  She  had 
cherished  her  love,  as  a  flower  so  beauti- 
ful, that  it  left  none  like  ft  on  ^the  earth, 

and 
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and  now  it  was  blighted,  withering,  ne* 
ver  to  bloom  again.  Fixed  in  these 
gloomy  reflections,  she  wandered  slowly 
down  the  hill,  nor  ever  observed  that 
her  attendant,  Francesco,  was  absent; 
but  as  she  cam^  near  the  turping  of  the 
road,  where  it  branches,  on  the  one  side, 
to  Madrid,,  and  on  the  other,  passing 
through  the  valley,  leads  towards  the 
distant  province  of  Biscay,  she  remark- 
ed a  carriage  and  horses  standing  exact- 
ly in  the  divarication  of  the  two  roads. 
She  did  not  observe.it,  at  first,  with  any 
particular  degree  of  attention,  but  in  an 
instant  afterwards,  some  one  passed  her 
quickly  from  the  hill,  and  spoke  to  the 
driver,  who  instantly  sprang  into  the 
saddle,  and  drove  on ;  at  the  same  time, 
the  person  who  had  passed  her  proceed- 
ed on  for  soAie  way,  on  the  same  road 
that  she'  herself  w^s  going.  He  was 
now  accompanied  by  two  others,  and 
every  minute  turned  round,  and  looked 
towards  her,  as  if  observing  her.    This, 

in 
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in'  a  degree,  attracted  her  notice;  and 
though  she  could  not  imagine  why  they 
should  regard  her  so  constantly,  she  felt 
alarmed.     However,  she  proceeded  on 
her  way,  and  still  had  the  three  figures 
in  view,  until  they  arrived  at  the  turn- 
ing which  led  to  the  little  hermitage  al- 
ready mentioned ;  there,  for  a  moment, 
they  seemed  to  disappear,  and  Clara 
hoped  that  any  apprehension  she  might 
have  entertained  was  groundless;   hut 
still,  as  the  night  was  now  almost  closed    \ 
in,  she  proceeded  wi{h  all  the  speed  she 
oould,  and  turning  to  look  for  Fran- 
cesco, she  found,  to  her  great  astonish- 
ment, that  he  was  not  with  her.     At   ' 
this  moment  she  felt  some  one  lay  hold  - 
of  her  arm,  and  following  the  first  sug-  ' 
gestion  of  fear,  she  fled  with  all  the 
swiftness  she  could  command;  but  it 
was  in  vain— in  another  moment  the  per-  " 
son  who  pursued  cafught  her  in  his  arms, 
and  carried  her  quickly  towards  the  her-  ^ 

mitage. 

Clara 
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Qara  screamed  as,  loud  as  she  could, 
in  hopes  of,  making  ioxsie  one  hear ;  and 
seeing  two  men  standing  on.  the  road« 
begged,  in  Spapish, .  for  their  assistance ; 
bu^  instead  of  giving  it»  one  of  .them 
joined  the  person  who  bore  her,  and  the 
other  remained  on  -the  spot,  seemingly 
to  watch,  lest  any  one  should  approach. 
She  screamed,  entreated,  and  told  them 
they  were  mistal^enji  but  in  vain-r-tbey 
pajid  jHo  Tqaii^^^  .of  attention,  and  only, 
se^ujaed  to  hurry  itheir  steeps,  for  fear.  ^her. 
crief  s^Q.i^d  be  heaid, ,,  At  length,  the.; 
person,  wl^9^ha4. first  sqissed T^er  stopped  . 
for  a  .mopaept^.  apparently  from  weipi- 
ness,  and  rather  relaxed  his  grasp,:  when 
Ckrs,  finding  hei»el£;mor^  at  Ub^^ty, 
made  ^  sudden  effort,  .freed  herself  fix)m 
his,  bold,  aqd  flew  upJ^be  hill  w4|;h  the., 
sp^of  Ugitr4ng,JosfV^  the  hennU. 
tag^.  hopii«ih^.tOi^§  firfuge.,,  Th§., 
tWQ  me^.il^yy^ffl^^j^hip^  ;bii^.. 
fear  lent  Jie^,wifl^,,aii4,r^i?«ig,Jif., 
spot  before  them,  she  placed  her  h4g4in 

upon 
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upon  the  latch»  threw  open  the  door^ 
and  entering,  cast  herself  on  her  knee,, 
before  the  hermit,  begging  his  assisti^nce 
and  protection,  when,  to  her  renewed 
dismay,  those  who  pursued  her  arrived 

at  the  door  of  the  cell. — "  Ay,"  exclaim- 

'     ■     •  •     ■    ■    ■' 

ed  one  of  them,  **  there  she  is!  she  has. 
caged  herself,  pretty  bird,  without  our 
trouble  r 

Clara  looked  round  in  terror,  and  saw . 
what,  at  her  first  entrance,  she  had  not 
observed,  that  the  hermit  was  not  alone. . 
Despair  low^seW  upon  her.  tat  .he 
imagined  that  there  must  yet  be  some 
jmstajLe.     She  knew  no  one  at  Madrid, 
an4  conistantly  at  the  convent,,  she  had 
scarcely  .ever, beheld  any  person  beyond 
itj^   walls,  except  sir  James  Malcolm^.. 
and,  in  consec^ueijice^  could  not  imagine 
a  motive  for^^a^^^^  off, 

in  'the  violent  and  , shameful  manner, 
wmch  had  taken  pl^ce ;  for  tot^y  un^o- 
quaintoid  with  the  world,  and  all  its 
faasdiessy  she  had  not  the  slightest  idea 

of 
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of  all  the  arts  to  which  villainy  has  re- 
<;ourse. 

The  idea,  that  in  the  hurry  of  such  an 
enterprise,  they  had  mistaken  her  for 
some  other,  gave  her  new  hope,  especial- 
ly when  she  observed  that  the  stranger 
who  was  with  the  hermit  when  she  had 
entered,  wore  the  belt  and  spurs  of  knight- 
hood ;  and  as  the  feeble  rays  of  the  lamp 
fell  upon  his  countenance,  she  found 
that  it  was,  in  some  degree,  familiar  to 
her.  At  first  she  could  not  call  to  mind 
where  she  had  seen  it,  but,  in  a  moment 
after,  the  remembrance  flashed  upon  her; 
and  the  hope  which  she  had  entertained 
again  vanished,  when  she  recollected,  in 
the  stranger  who  now  stood  beside  her, 
the  person  who  had  so  annoyed  her,  aad 
eveir  followed  her  tp  the  very  door  of 
the  church  (as  may  be  remembered)  on 
the  day'  that  sir  Jam^s  Malcolm  had 
naet  her  at  vespers,  for  the  first  time 
after  his  return  from  the  isuooessfid  ex-' 
pedition  against  Oran. 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


•That  is  a  -step 


On  which  I  must  Ml  down^  or  else  o'erleap^ 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  fires, 
Let-not  tight  see  my  black  and  deep  desires. 

MacbM. 

Animated  with  a  thousand  bad  pas- 
sionsy  sir  Andrew  Worrel  looked  lipon 
Malcolin  as  more  than  a  common  ene- 
my* In  the  paths  of  ambition,  love,  and 
riches^  he  was  the  chief  obstacle,  and, 
ccmsequently,  the  object  of  his  most  un- 
coisiiig  hateed;  and  he  revolved  in  his 
mind  the  means  of  ruining  him  for  ever, 
until  it  became,  by  the  constant  habit  of 
tjunking  over  it,  the  predopiinant  pas- 
wm  of  his  souL 

I^e  had  first  begun  with  the  more 
cxa^  scheme  of  embroiling  William 

TOJU  nu— 2i2.  K  Bethune 


Bethane  with  the  lover  of  his  sister,  and 
'hoped  that  (if  Malcolm  continued  long 
enough  in  Spain)  a  quarrel  betwe^ 
these  would  |M>dii<«  tilef  dfSefet  he  wish- 
;ed;  hut  when  he  iouhd  that  the  colour* 
ing  which  he  had  given  to  the  king^s 
letter  had  ndt  stiMeeded  according  to 
his  ho|)es — that  Malcolm,  in  all  proba- 
bility,  would  return  to  Scotland,  and 
thus  fVustrate  all  the  plans  he  had  so 
long  meditated,  he  grew  bolder  by  the 
habitude  df  mm;  kai  Q^t^ibi^ted  W 
aietk  Ms  ptilp68d  by  a  t&d^  dedded^ 
fbt-t  This  tob  fUi^  iM  Hb  he^uld  t» 
bi^  astohisHWeftti  tlutt  MiatKiohxi  M  saA*T 
d«!tily  (Quitted  th^ i^iiitof  B|>ahi,  -Ham 
sMia^Mi>i  to  tm^.  ^^  hoitm^ 
Mlea,  bis  itiihd  ihskUltly  »^Me«  %6 
th(<  puf^ii^  M  Bh(  ^j^  Which  h^-^l^* 
sblved,  at  m  haUkfdi,-  i»  HiSbidiflmk 
This  Wai  itdW  Hndefed  dditm:^  tt«6lfftt 
sary,  as  by  Malcolm's  retuM  ioBodOailiSk' 
Mk  fsi^hoda  Woiil4  be  fio^tkblf  r^to. 
^M  lit  r^))^  tdlheldng^  afid  iaiUtm 

ufKAy 
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utterly  mined*  unless^  by  some  ttieaos, 
he  could  cootirive,  either  to  prevent  Mid» 
«3im's  ever  again  seeing  bis  own  ooun* 
try*  or  blast  bis  reputfttion  ere  bis  arri«^ 
vaL 

In  conse^mioe  thecf  was  no  time  to 
be  lost ;  and  making  th^  nciost  minute 
iaquiries,  be  found  tbat  William  bad 
lieen  wounded  by  Malcolm,  in  some  b£^ 
ftay  oonceming  a  lady ;  and  this  he  look* 
ed  upon  as  the  first-fruits  of  those  sus^ 
fmoM  which  he  bad  implanted  in  Wil- 
Uanl^s  mind,  and  which  only  remained 
tor  him  to  improve  to  perfection.  His 
imiy  re|^^  was,  that  the  wound  bad  not 
pioved  ifistantly  mortal  as  the  death  of 
William  by  the  hand  of  Malccdm' would, 
at  aH  talents,  have  presented  the  ii^uro 
q£  boUk,  and  oat  ^  the  diance  of  my 
UBioB  between  w^  James  and  Miss  Be- 
tiMMae.  The  idea  then  stmck  him  that 
llbia  toilet  be  stitt  effectod,  and  &iding 
^mttbe  mn^eaigi  who  Mtegded  the  suf- 

K  8  ferer. 
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ferer,  he  made  many  seemingly  kind  iri-^ 
quiries  concerning  his  health. 
,  The  information  which  he  received 
here  inspired  him  with  new  hopes — 
"The  wound,"  said  the  surgeon,  who 
was  very  ready  to  give  every  informa- 
tion,   "  will,   in  all  probability,    prove 

•  •  •  * 

mortal,  and  the  least  agitation  or  anx- 
iety, to  which  indeed  he  is  too  much 
exposed,  will  certainly  render  the  case 
fatal." 

a  •  ■(•f  at  >> 

"  But,  good  heavens!"  exclaimed 
Worrel,  with  the  appearance  of  ardent 
friendship,  '^  how  happens  it  that  he  is 
exposed  to  anxiety  or  agitation  ?" 

"  Why  you  must  know/*  replied  the 
other,  with  a  shrewd  look,  ^^  that  there 
is  a  young  lady  in  the  case,  and  I  have 
some  reason  to  imagine  (I  speak  in  con- 
fidence,  you  know) — I  have  some  reas6n 
to  think  that  the  quarrel  originated  about 
her;  but,  contrary  to  my  advice,  she  is 
admitted  every  day  to  see  him,  which 

agitates 
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agitates  the  poor  youth  to  that  degree, 
that  I  think  it  will  ultimately  have  the 
most  alarming  consequences.'' 
.  ^  But  I  suppose  she  does  not  remain 
long?**  said  Worrel. 

^  Oh,  indeed,  yes  !**  replied  the  other ; 
**  it  was  very  near  dark  when  I  met  her 
walking  down  from  the  convent  the 
other  evening." 

Worrel  had  now  his  cue,  and  taking 
leave  of  the  surgeon,  he  returned  home. 
— "  If,'*  thought  he,  "  the  agitation  of 
seeing  her  alone  is  likely  to  kill  him, 
what  would  be  the  effect  if  he  was  to 
hear  that  she  was  gone  altogether  ?  that 
would  complete  it.'* 

His  plans,  in  some  degree,  were  now 
formed.  From  whatever  cause  it  arose, 
there  was  a  kind  of  rankling  in  the  mind 
of  Worrel  towards  William  Bethuhe, 
which  made  him  rather  glad  than  other- 
wise to  wound  Malcolm  by  an  injury  done 
to  him.  Perhaps  it  was  that  he  thought 
William  occupied  that  place  in '  lord 

K  3  Norland*^ 


19S         LEOUKDS  OF  8COTLAKD. 

Norlaiid's  fttnily  which  he  himself  was 
by  right  entitled  to— ^perhaps  he  might 
imagine  that  Mary  had  been  influenced 
in  rejecting  him  by  the  advice  of  her 
brother;  but  so  it  was,  that  he  was  by 
no  means  sorry  to  have  an  opportunity 
of  liarming  him. 

His  plans  wei«  now  partially  formed. 
Laying  in  a  convent,  as  he  now  was,  no 
hostile  hand  oould  approach  to  injure 
William  Bethune ;  it  was  through  faia 
mind  only  that  he  oould  be  attacked  ;^ 
and  Clara's  visits  to  the  convent  ofierai 
so  fair  an  opportunity  of  doing  so  in  the 
most  vital  point,  that  Worrd  would 
have  been  the  last  to  neglect  it. — "  Be-» 
sides,''  thought  he,  ^  even  should  be, 
after  all,  reoover,  which  aeems  beyond 
the  bounds  c^  probability^  he  will  never 
quit  Spain  till  be  has  fiiund  this  giii» 
this  Clara,  whom  he  has  come  all  thia 
way  to  week;  and  I  will  take  care  that* 
it  shall  be  no  such  easy  laatter,  for  I  witt 
give  her  in  charge  to  Lasoellas,  who,  in 

his 


^  ftbo^  in  tl»e  Vyrm^^s  will  i»ot  t» 

^ymy  to  tow  »  pretjty  a  aaptlve;  anc^ 
S»  tb€  mean  wtil^,  J  wlW  fly  to  l^eotlaodL 
»id  iqprea4  tb^  atary  erf  his  d^atb ;  end 
tiien  the  ^uo  may  shin^  mpoff  tiie  fulfilr* 
mim%  of  nil  my  wiih^,  while  tlm  lor4 
pfrevd,  this  sir  Jafim  Miiipolm,  tilts 
It  in  hmidiimmt  »t  wme  foreigyi  court " 
With  the^  id^i^  he  reti)me4  boni/Q, 
and  prepared  every  thing  fpr  bM  in8|ai]^ 

4^^rtiiiref 

Wiih  iJSpwo  «i4  its  la^guAge  Worrid 
W»  ^dl  A»|iiiaintei4  %  fo  bw  learlier 
y^c^rs,  when  Ifee  ph^vaJier  Derlnne  wjjs 
9ppointfed  hy  th^  /epprt  of  Fmqce  go- 
v^^fiior  itf  N^l^i^  Worrel  ^m  ppe  <rf 
:Ap^  thult  ^fK^mpsm^d  hkn ;  but  froB» 
ftfime  qwrr§l  with  t}^  bigb-:«pi|ited 
kfHgbt,  hfi  /q»}tte4  l|iw#  «»4  wmt  to 
jSpfan^  ^ti^¥  b^  ^eimrn^  ^  fiOfW  tkn^. 
Tbis,  8t  the  p?e5e»«;  womwt,  goy^hwi 
4  grestt  ^y»»<*g€$,  A9  be  well  l^new 
wfi^re  be  mighit  find  thpe^  who  would 
willingly  sell  any  kind  of  aerviee  for  «|i 

K  4  adequate 
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adequate  recompence.  Of  these  he  ac- 
cordingly engaged  a  sufficient  liunlbisr, 
and  instructed  them  in  what  he  wished 
to  be  done;  after  which»  by  placing  the 
principal  upon  the  side  of  the  hill  at 
the  times  'when  she  went  to  the  e^nvent^ 
he  made  him  well  acquainted  With*  her 
perscm,  so  that  when  the  moment  .hired 
that  all  was  prepared,  there  might  then 
be  no  mistake. 

The  hermit  whom  I  have  before  mei>- 
tioned,  had  on  many  a  former  bcicasion 
been  the  tool  of  WorrePs  purposes,  and 
was  now  very  willing  to  bckioroe  so  ^gain; 
indeed  his  ready  aid  \^as  always 'to  be 
procured  by  the  talismanic  effect  df  gold; 
nor  indeed  did  the  worthy  old  gentle- 
man ever  consider  whether  the  otgect 
wais  of  a  good  or  evil  nature,  for- so  Iblig 
as  he  did  not  inquire  into  it,  he  conscf- 
entiously  supposed  the  sin,  if  there  was 
any,  to  rest  with  his  employers,  while 
he  took  good  care  that  their  money 
should  remain  with  hitn. 

In 
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In  bis  youth  he  had  been  libertinei 
debauched,  and  extravagant^  but  as  ^e 
erept  insensibly  upon  him,  he  acquired 
all  its  wintry  vices,  without  losing  his 
e6rly  propensities.  He  still  wanted  re- 
lij^on,  morality,  honour;  but  he  had 
gained  craft,  avarice,  and  hypocrisy;  and 
thus,  when  some  of  his  more  violent 
excesses  drove  him  from  Guadaloupe,  he 
turned  his  steps  to  Madrid,  and  hiding 
his  crimes  under  the  garb  pf  religion, 
he  turned  hermit,  well  knowing  that 
*^  thabit  ne  Jait  pas  le  main/'  and  that 
in  that  guise  he  would  be  able  more 
safely  to  pursue  the  bent  of  his  depraved 
inclinations. 

To  him  Worrel  applied,  and,  as  may 
be  expected,  found  fn  him  a  ready  co- 
adjutor in  all  his  schemes,  for  evil  was 
so  consonant  to  his  habits,  that  good, 
even  had  H  been  more  to  hk  advantage, 
'  would  scarcely  have  been  consistent  with 
<  his  rule  of  life. 

'  The  day  was  aooordingly  appointed, 

K  5  .  and 


aiid  Clara  was  ivtatriied  io  the  Bbli- 
tiery.  A  caniage  inns  ihen  plaotd  4fii 
receive  4)er  at  the  tonring  of  lit^  TMid^ 
ivhile  tlie  hennfib,  hy  im  fraseBoe^  Wte 
to  sanctton  the  aet  onsnaMmted  {p^ 
t«fice.  Worrel  then  asdandkd  t^  lutl 
'v^ry  neariy  tothe  cbunsh,  and  >QQiltiiMied 
lingering  aboat  upon  ilhe  |pi48L  BiB^ 
ttour  after  hoar  fMBued  bjTt  'mA  m«mi^ 
jfig  began  fast  io  apfaxiaoh,  a  Khpnaanj 
i^eas  ^enteved  liis  Bohid^ilnt  Qmaitttibcr 
bad  taken  another  wagr,  wtbat{mfhii|B 
dbe  vMfghl  remain  there  idl  nsgfat  Th» 
for  H  img  Inine  faased  4be  raameofti 
aiyaj,  and  he  was  ^eryinear  fgivi^g  qp 
the  enterprise  for  that  timc^  mhst^  0t 
length,  toliiBf^mat  mtMnii^m^  he^saw 
a  female  figum  pass  Aom  tbe^ateiaf  tip 
'^oonTQtst,  vand  walk  wjlh  a  ^lotv  AM^an- 
ch«df  face  imm  the  ^ixiad. 

Dvtmmg  bock  oiio  4ha  Hhadoib  he 
li^  1he  persn  paart  hyc,  !hi  «rdar  thai  he 
might  assure  himsdf  of  Mi(bciQg<GhBi|; 
htA  in  anoOieriiiilant,  :he  ^behaM  the 

form 


Smc^  xnf^  foa^  ^on^  ^sqt^  th?  .j^uiidiaig, 
0Hd  k^ejp  a  m9f(»w^  distance  Ipehu^d 
1^;  wiiU^#  sbopt  i|^y  f«^£^  4ow^  the 
<MiU  l>«  psp^fived  #  £roi^  pf  oountiy 
])^9{iile  ^Iiw4wg  «oafripiiy|[,  ^ec^iingly 
urithoiH:  flpy  inleitt^on  of  ntoviqg  fi?r 

jt(  ifia  f^  4wg?^ii8,  was  tp  wait  for  ft 
more  ftvourable  opportunity ;  but  then 
^  4io»tiifm^  tb^l;  vtl^s  ^OHght  ;neji^€»:  ar- 
^9.  ^(B  ^  g(^  ^e  w  ^ix  £eIlow4. 
^Jio  ^wfwoe  4)|iW4id  itv»th  by  fk^  fsjar  "flf 
^NHH^tuKwn^^md  JJ^ie ,bf>Be  gf  ^ww,a^il,  tp 
#H^  hw  t(?  tl^e  ;|^B)!Q9|;;  )t^q*e  ,wprp aU 

tf  J^  4id  Bat  «p«id,  !9»^h^  ^  j^st  ifi 

;^flptiffp<}»  «wl  my  !*?lfly  «»gbt  1^  de- 

jt/atH^m'  ^^4lfflg««p>)&^^^  allium 
^Nwmg?*  ;lKet<jbi^«fQiw^<jbo  pi}t  ^  busi- 

iHfm  ij»)$Heoujtki9  j«5i||i<^ilo?s  .<»f  time; 

•j^  fe  «iflmacM(o:b  iw  wi«i<^ti|r,  ti^t  th^ 

K  6  person 
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person  who  followed  Clara,  though  un- 
able personally  to  contend  against  hit 
hirelings,  might  watch  the  way  she  was 
taken,  and  summoning  others  to  his  as- 
sbtanee,  eventually  overtake  and  resctie 
her,  which  would  be  worse  than  if  the 
enterprise  failed  altogether  in  the  filvt 
instance.  Some  alteration  of  plan,  theie- 
fore,  became  instantly  necessary;  and 
passing  Clara,  as  we  have  seen,  he  came 
to  the  spot  where  his  people  were  wait* 
ing  for  him. 

'  Here  he  ordered  the  carriage  to  pro- 
ceed on  the  road  for  about  a  mile,  to  the 
other  side  of  the  hill,  while  two  of  the 
men  were  directed  to  carry  the  youi^ 
lady  up  to  the*  hermitage,  to  Which  tb^ 
dd  hermit,  weary- With  waiting  si»  loi^, 
had  retik^  already,  and  from  whence  it 
would  be  easy  to  bear  her  down  tiie  side 
of  the  hOl  to  the  carnage  in  the  valley, 
^ivhen  any  one  who  watched  their  motiotiB 
would  be  deceived  ai  to  the  track  Ule^ 
had  taken,  and  allow  time  toe  min  to  bear 

her 
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her  ftr  beyond  the  reach  of  purauit»  and 
then,  as  he  intended,  to  the  castle  of  the 
marquis  Lascellas,  one  of  his  ihfiimoas 
ooUeagues,    residing  in  the  Tyr&aeeSp 
who  would  be  willing  to  detain  her  fully 
^as  long  as  m  Andrew  wished.    As  to 
what  might  be  her  after-fat^  Worrel 
never  gave  it  a  thou^t ;  that  was  not 
his  business,  he  imagined ;  and  having 
given  his  orders,  he  himself,  unwilling  to 
^^are  any  part  of  the  danger,  proceeded 
to  the  hermitage,  where,  trembling  lest 
«fly    miischance   should  overthrow  his 
schemes,  he  remained,  keeping  up  a  kind 
of  broken  conversation  with  the  old 
man^'^^*'  She  can  surely  never  have  taken 
aU  this  time  to  come  down  the  hill,"  ex- 
daimed  he  at  length,  growing  impatient; 
'^  something  or  other  muist  have  happen- 
ed;*' aiid  he  was  about  to  piroceed'to  the 
biil  to  satisfy  himself,  when- the  door 
flew  open,  and  Clara,  breathless  with 
^laMe  and  fe^r^  rushed  into  the  hermi- 
tage. 


ififS^  and  tkmfi^hsaf9^  vipm  her  1mm* 

flybr  Andneur  Woir^  tiio^gh  b^.M 
,80en  Clara  <VQ  the  hiU,  ^and  W9tc^^  bsr 
^Sre^pMOtly,  had  nenf^r  hefot^  obaonr^ 
ijie  fierfoet  lofr^lijifsa  of  hw  fa^g^  and  p«i^ 
iMBL  A;t  &!at  Jbe  had  no  fantlier  ilfaQi^bt 
ithan  that  of  jghiog  ibar  oicha^giP'tpMs 

iR»y  well  <fQntexd;  to  have  ^  piettgr  ^ 
ientkxjiy  W  jbis  po^^^rs  bi«i;  now,,  m^  kf 
MutsmfkAH  h^  Jpw#Qg  At  ith^  ftsett  of 
^e t>Id .t]im» ^tiisr idean  hsismM>  epl^ 
the  HbMiQiii  of  ^  kmgfal;. 

/Sir  Andrew  Wiorael.  ^wts  n  jiyt^tin^ 
tb^  habit,  (nmaibv  ilb  viess  nK^rejtbp^ 
4tber9tte  ;a^&)ii$  of  d^i^i^ty:,  mo^  i^hw 
IheiSttAiengMatoQfimwm  .7h€»9!m3 
notfeeUi^,  mo^mtmssA,  m^Mffk^fm  to 
Jie  <feutti  w  his  ibMisti  ^  icolmir  i^ 

dme  ^n^icb  ihe  hete  dd^ry  jBathjWRi» 
thoagh  ironi  dmfipoioiXB^tit,  :B9A  fi 

thousand 
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thousand  concomitant  circumstances,  it 
had  acquired  a  character  of  greater  con- 
stancy, arose  merely  from  her  personal 
beauty ;  and  perhaps  indeed  the  ardour 
with  which  he  fixed  his  plans  upon  ob- 
taining her^  proceeded  more  from  morti- 
fied pride,  and  desire  of  revenge,  thai! 
from  any  softer  passion. 


'-»».i.;S 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  X 

Condemned  viiiain  I  I  do  apprehend  thee ! 
Obey,  and  go  with  me. 

Bxfmeo  and  Juliet, 

^  Save  me  T  cried  Clara,  still  claapng 
file  knees  of  the  hemrit ;  *'  you  who 
profess  to  serve  God-  in  truth  and  holi- 
ness, save  me  from  those  men  V^ 

^1  do  not  profess  to  protect  ladies 
who  have  fled  from  their  hui^nds^  ma- 
dam," replied  the  old  man,  with  a  coun- 
tenance which  the  well-assumed  expres- 
don  of  rigid  morality  had  contracted 
to  a  severe  frown ;  'Mt  is  rather  ray 
duty  to  give  assistance  to  those  gentie- 
men,  than  to  oppose  them."^ 

"Husband r  excWraed  Glara,  gladly. 
Starting  up;  ^  this  is  some  mIsldLe;  I 
cannot  be  the  peracm  yoii  want** 

^  It  is  you  who  mistake,  mtdam,'*  re- 
plied 
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plied  sir  Andrew  Worrel,  advancing. 
"  But  now,  at  a  word,  will  you  instantly 
go  down  to  the  carriage,  which  waits 
for  you,  or  niu$t  force  be  employed, 
which  it  would  pain  me  to  make  use  of?" 

**  Never  !*•  cried  Clara ;  •*  why  should 
I  go?  I  know  that  help  is  near,  and  it 
shall  be  by  force  alone  that  you  shall 
take  me  away.** 

**  Very  well,  madam,"  replied  the 
<>ther,  with  the  utmost  coolness ;  '*  then 
be  it  on  your  own  head.-^My  friends, 
remove  the  lady  to  the  carriage." 

This  they  immediately  did,  and  bore 
her,  calling  in  vain  for  assistance,  down 
fo  the  vehicle,  which  remained  in  the 
Tslley.  She  was  placed  in  it  also  by 
force,  and  the  principal  jumping  in,  or- 
dered them  to  drive  on,  which  was  in- 
stantly done,  and  Clara  soon  found  her- 
tetf  proceeding  gradually  and  gradudly, 
furtlier  and  further  £rdm  Madrid,  the 
abode  of  her  father  and  her  lover.  What 
destiny  lay  before  her  she  knew  not,  nor 

who 


wte  WM  her  9wpp«ini<w  {  ]^vit  wpn-  ^fyi# 

Uamd  mim  bop?^  what  f^^opt;  woi))4  ber 
j;q89  h»ve  upon  tbp  win^  <^  WUKamt  ? 
and  baw  wft$  die  to  r^io  b?r  ftmSy, 
jdirm  wljCT  the  wbole  wm  ex^m^  as 
»be  found  it  would  be  ? 
^  WbitbOT  are  you  td^iiig  me,  dr?** 

demanded  she,  as  the  f^rmg^  rolled 
quickly  pn. 

«  Thpt  you  wiil  sw,  pm^mr  r^U^d 
b0,  fiooUy,  "  vfhm  we  get  *p  tbe  end  flf 
our  journey:,'* 

^  But  What  {s  your  objeet  ?^  ftsked  she 
again. 

^*  My  objeet,  fair  lady^  y^m  wiU  cgcr 
ouse  me  from  exi^afning  at  present'*  h^ 
answened. 

**  Then  it  is  not  imlly  that  you  iawr 
giiae  me  any  other  person'^;  wife  ?" 

**  Ob  dear,  no,"  i^ied  be,  wiA  p«v 
feet  nonchalance:  'M^t  was  a  li^of  tb^ 
bermlt's  inrestion.  You  do  my  imagi- 
nation  but  a  bad  compliment  to  auppo$^ 

that 


that  I  could  nol  btve  nawu^ctuied  a 
better^  a  newer  o»e  tbw  that,  had  it 
be^  itQoe83a7y }  hut*  poor  loiaii!  hia  fii« 
eulties  in  that  line  begin  to  &il/' 

*'  Then  I  know  what  I  am  to  expeet,'' 
wAA  Clara,  drawing  heradf  a3  far  from 
her  companion  as  the  apace  would  ad^ 
mit ;  ''  when  a  n^n  owns  himself  to  be 
oapable  of  dejibmite  fiJsehopd,  he  will 
not  lobg  hesitate  at  any  other  crime.** 

'<  You  are  again  mj$t»kw/'  replk^d 
be,  rather*  sharply,  and  thra  sunk  inbe 
nlenwu 

It  was  now  deep  night ;  and  after.tm* 
Telling  sereral  hours  in  utter  darkness, 
the  carriage  stopped,  and  Clam  peroeiV'' 
ed  that  they  were  in  aome  kind  of  viU 
bge,  and  here  again  she  i^ndeavoured  to 
make  hers^  heard  by  her  crieSr  She 
attracted  the  notiee  of  the  innkeeper,  or 
whatever  he  was,  wbo  ^up^lied  fresh 
bones  4br  the  cauiage ;  and  coming  to 
tiie  aide  of  the  vehicle,  be  demanded 
what  was  the    matter;  but    sir  An* 

drew 


^ 
% 
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drew  Worr^l  calmly  replied,  that  the 
poor  lady  was  mad ;  upon  which  he  very 
reverently  moved  from  the  side,  and,  in 
spite  of  all  Clara^s  entreaties,  suff<»*ed  it 
to  pass  on. 

"  •*  What  is  the  motive  of  this  vil- 
lainy? I  insist  upon  knowing !"  exclawi- 
ed  Clara,  bursting  into  tears,  with  min- 
ted grieif  and  indignation. 

**  Madam,**  replied  Worrel,  "  it  is  a 
pity  to  insist  where  you  canncM^  command. 
But  be  assured  of  this,"  continued  he, 
rather  moved  by  her  tears,  '^  that  no 
harm  is  inteAdied  yoii." 

^^No  harm,  sir  r  exckimed  Clara ;  ^'is 
it  no  harm  to  drag  me  from  my  father 
and  fiiends— from  all  I  love,  and  take 
me  whither  I  know  not?  But  depend 
upon  it,  sir,  whoever  you  may  be,  you 
will  one  day  regret  this." 
'  **  Madam,"  replied  Worrel,  **letme 
advise  you  to  remain  quiet — threatening, 
tears,  endeavours  to  escape,  will  all  be 
useless,  and  only  oblige  me  to  put  harsher 

measures 
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measuivs  into  forw;  you  wiU  find 
therefore  submission  to  be  the  best  plan 
you  can  follow,** 

The  idea  which  the  beauty  of  Clara 
had  for  a  moment  called  up  of  making 
her  his  own,  an  instant  consideration 
banished  from  his  mind,  It  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  for  all  his  hopes  and, 
purposes,  that  he  should  aitive  in  Soot- 
land  before  Malcolm,  and  any  attempt 
upon  Clara  would  require  a  greater 
length  of  time  than  he  could  spare. 
Woirel  was  one  of  those  who  looked 
upon  his  passions  as  merely  various  ca-. 
pabilities  of  pleasure,  and  consequently 
guiding  them  with  the  utmost  coolness 
be*  never  suffered  any  lesser  gratification 
to  interfere  with  the  fulfilment  of  a 
^greater  inclination  or  predominant  de- 
sire; and  having  fixed  his  mind  upon 
any  object,  he  followed  it  constantly, 
without  plunging  into  any  other  vices ; 
hot  that  he  was  withheld  by  any  sense 
of  religion  or  morality,  or  any  want  of 

inclination 


inclination  towards  tbefn,  but  merdy  hy 
the  calculation  of  wheth^  their  enjoy- 
ment would  obstruct  the  aecafnpliliK 
nient  of  hid  t)rinci^l  db^t.  His  ctinnes 
{proceeded  not  (torn  the  wild  ebullition  of 
angoTemable  feelings,  or  from  any  vtn* 
steadiness  of  prindpie-^no,  but  by  name 
extraordinary  bias,  the  whole  force  df 
hb  reason  wais  employed  to  guide  his 
passions  to  their  gratifieaUon,  and  by  fto 
tteans  to  restrain  their  enormity. 

Ill  the  {»:«fseht  instahce^  he  ibund  that 
any  desigtMi  upon  Clara  of  a  peraeiial 
nature,  "would  impede  those  he  enters 
tained  agaitii^t  M aleblin,  ami  at  once  he 
rtifi^oned  them ;  but  at  the  same  time 
il  might  be  of  advantage  to  give  her  op 
to  LasceHa^,  <:€  whoite  aid  he  might 
atend  in  ^^eed  ^nk  diiy$  Md  who  m^ftM 
Mt  teriipie  tb  repay  hSM  %y  any  vifti* 
ii6us  compliance. 

With  thedg  ideM  he  ^deeupled  his 
m^id,  ^1  towalr^  Morning  they  4t(^^ 
at  «>me  heiiM^  by  l3ie  rMdjaide,  m»i 

hexe 


tere  he  ihforAked  data  tiilU;  fllie  miglit 
atighti  aild  takd  bdM«  r^tOM.  tltff  tto*. 
scMi  <E»nee  tAote  nmertAvMi  Utt  hope  <if 
^aea^ngi  tiltA  4GUfe«dkkg  hom  titk  «w>. 
nagiBf  she  was  about  to  endeavotff  to  in* 
toest  the  people  of  the  house,  when  die 
beard  one  of  Wovtdi's  assiMftfitii  ad&eM 
an ^d  ^oftialt  who ctaoi otit,  a8 hisfoOb- 
Itiei'.  Glares  heelt  i^^  ftiled  her«  faiii 
st31  itiedeteraubed  to  watch  ev^ery  op{Mt>- 
ttimt)^  tit  taiikiiig  her  Escape;  and  thou^ 
iii  d  distimt  j^  of  the  eouhtry,  she  en* 
tmiAhiA  tio  douht  of  being  able  to  effitot 
htit  ^iiiln  to  Maillid. 

l%eoM  woman  tiifoit  HientkAed  b«h- 
e^ed hiet  into  a  tiaom  vip  steiHl  Md  kutvu 
log  itet «  kiAp,  left  th«  fOotaft,  taking 
(jM«  t&  kM&  th6  do(«  behitid  to*. 

:Altel-  t  fbW  tiiiilttti^  Ckfft  idoked 
llffotigh  the  wiivldw,  itt  lK»pes  ttttt  it' 
i^ht  affotd  96iAe  means  «f  fi^»  but 
die  iligEt  VrM«odarfe»  ^hat  she  antiAd  not 
peveeive  where  it  looked  to;  and  tH' 
iag^^   ih^gued  «rilil  tmivUinf   tlbd 

anxiety> 


^  •    . « 
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anxiety,  she  .laid  down  in  her  dothes, 
but  at  the  samfe  time  >  resolving,  not  to 
fall .  asleep ;  but :  weariness  soon  over- 
came her,  and,  for  a  time;,  she  forgot  all 

her  cares. 

It  seemed  as  if  she  had  scarcely  d^t 
for  a  moment,  when,  waking  with  a 
start,  and  sensation  of  fear,  she  found 
the  morning  shining  bright  thnmgh  the 
window,  and  rising,  she  again  approacdi- 
ed  it;  but  though  it  opened  readily^  she 
found  that  that  sojrt  of  blind,  or  rather 
grate,  call^  in  French,  les  jalousies^ 
was  fastened  immov^ably,  and  in  an  in- 
stant after,  some  one  knocked  at  the 
door.  Clara  desired  them  to  come  in, 
and  the  old  wpman  entered  the  room. 

There  ,was^  something  good-natured  in 
b^r  face,  ,w]bich,induoe4  Clara  to  suppli- 
cate  her  asilistance.  She  detailed  all  lliat 
had  happ^ped,  and  begged  her,  in  the 
most  earnest  manner,  to  aid  her  in^  es- 

.  *'  My  dear  young  Jady,**  said  the  old 

woman 
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woman,  in  reply,  **  I  date  say  all  thb  is 
veiy  trae,  but  I  cannot  hdp  it;  my  son 
knows  his  business  best,  and  is  well  paid 
finr  what  be  does.'* 

'*  You  shall  be  paid  ten  times  over 
what  he  is  to  receive,  if  you  will  give  me 
your  assistance,''  answered  dara. 

**  It  is  impossible,  madam,*  said  the 
old  woman — **  quite  imposnUe,  for 
there  are  five  or  six  berides  my  son,  and 
they  are  now  waiting  for  you,  only  I 
came  to  see  if  you  would  take  any'r&-. 


Clara  refused  to  take  any,  atid  being 
now  oUiged  to  descend,  she  found  rir 
Andrew  Worrel  waiting  by  the  side  of 
the  carriage.  As  she  approached,  she 
looked  anxiously  round,  to  see  if' any 
aid  was  within  reach,  but  in  vain ;  no  one 
was  near,  but  the  knight  and  his  crea- 
turea.  Therfe  was  indeed  the  figure  of 
a  man  on  horsdback,  to  be  seen' coming 
over  the  distant  hill,  but  he  was  too  fiir 
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off  for  h»  t(y  have  any  eKaw^  fjf  «#tfset^ 
iRg  his  attention  *  nor  \0  she  had,  could 
one  man*  have  preyafled  agakist  so  msoAyi 
Sir  Andrew  Worrel  perceived  him  also,- 
Imd  hurrying'  her  info  the  earriege,  or- 
dered them  to  drive  en  as  qnklk  as^  pos^ 
fiible. 

Through  Hhe'  remote  j^rtSs  of  Ihe 
ecmntry,  and  by-iroads  Ivhtcft*  they  pnv 
ceeded,  tbe^sigM  ^  raeh  a  piece  of  sip 
partU^d  as  a  carriage  tras  st-  most  eififM- 
ordinary  and  owtf^tflal' thing,  aAdcome^ 
quently  attracted  the  eyes  and  observs* 
fion  of  tl)ie  idhabttant»  of  all  the  &«n8 
*  and  hamteta  situated  on  die  road;  bat 
fr^m  the  quickness  wkh  whic^  th^ 
proceeded^  Clara  had  no  oppartumty  of 
making  herself  beai^.  • 

Sir  Andrervr  Worret  had  ^ett&i^tihe 
dlriver^  to-  keep  these  oot-of->the-way 
paths  tt  long  as^  he  ebitld>  but  it  ereiy^ 
now  and  then-  occmrwd^  that  they  wiire 
obliged  to  stop  at  some  lelijgep  town^  -fld^ 

^ofie 


\me  heA  hams,  as  it  was  impoflBiUe' 
to  pfoceed  at  tbat  nqpid  paer  without 
diUDngiiig. 

•  On  ofiie  (xf  these  oeeantms,  it  bappenw 
ed  that  Chim  cmg^t  the  attention  o£ 
Hbe  master  of  the  house  at  idbkfa  they 
stopped,  while  sir  Alidrew  Worrel  waft 
endeaBToofiDg  te  pnoeture  hmrs^,  of! 
itohidi  tiiere  was  some-  diflScSolty; 

The  woeat  chateed  to  be  an  officer  of 
the  newly-^estaUiahed  holy  bmtherbood, 
dndpfood  of  his  latdy  aeqaired  pdweiv 
be  psodueed  the  bhooii  of  his  aathonfy^: 
and  was  insistif^  with  the  attendants^ 
that  the  kttiy  sboaU  be  sufiered  to 
alight.  At  this  nK^nent  the  kni^it 
himself  came  up^  and  finding  the  cause 
of  the  noise  wlaeb  had  attracted  him, 
fae  spoke  a  few  wovds'  to  the  worthy 
bovgess^  in  io  kyw  a  voix5e  that  tlie  only 
sdntsds  whkh  reaehed  Cfacra's  ear  Wete 
^^  Inq^ui^oi) — heresy-^ the  Catholic 
fiutb^*  bilt  whatever  it  was  that  he  ssedd^ 
aadb  was  its  elEbct  upbn  the  other^  that 

L  2  he 
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he  instantly  withdrew  his  oppositiaoy 
And  suffered  the  carriageto  proceed. 

As  soon  as  he  entered  the  vehicle, 
the  knight  harshly  and  rudely  repri^ 
manded  Clara  for  her  ^ideavours  to  es^ 
cape,  which  called  forth  so  spirited  a  re* 
ply,  that  it  again  threw  him  into  gloc^ 
my  silence.  After  this  they  prooe^i^ 
rapidly  on  their  journey,  and  stopped 
about  midnight,  at  one  of  those  insulated 
bouses  well  known  .to  his  mercenary  as*' 
sistants,  as  a  place  where  they  might 
safely  repose  for  a  time.  Here,  as  be* 
fore,  some  refreshments  were  placed  be* 
fore  Clara,  and  the  door  locked,^  to  pre*- 
^vent  her  escape,  which  she  never  for  a 
mommt  gave  up.  the  idea  of  effecting. 
Being  now  left  to  herself,  she,  in  vain, 
turned  it  in  her  mind ;  no  feasible  plan 
suggested  itself  to  her;  and  the  only  re- 
solution she  could  form,  was  to  watch 
every  opportunity,  on  the  route,  that 
might  offer.  Her  mind  then  turned  to. 
the  motives  which  could  induce  oncv 

perfectly 
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^perfectly  a  stranger  to  her,  to  carry  her 
away,  in  so  bold  a  manner,  without 
airowing  any  purpose;    To  some  ladies, 
perhaps,  the  very  force  of  their  charms 
might  have  served  as  a  very  obvious 
reason  for  such  conduct,  and  even  plera 
in  excuse  for  the  perpetrators;  but  from 
«ome  cause,  this  never  onoe  occuired  to 
dara ;  and  after  turning  it  long  in  her 
thoughts,  she  found  herself  totally  at  a 
loss;  and  feeling  that  all  the  enei^  of 
-lier  mind  would  be  necessary,  to  free 
Jierself  from  her  present  situation,  by  a 
-strong'  effort  she  prevented  her  ideas 
iSeottk  turning  to  William,  or  to  the  effect 
that  her  absence  might  have  upon  him; 
mukd  confident  that  all  her  personal  as 
well  as  mental  strength  would  be  want- 
ing to  accomplish  her  object,  she  endea- 
voured to  take  some  repose.     Several 
hoars  however  elapsed  bef<H«  she  gained 
this,  and  it  was  still  dark,  when  she  was 
called  the  next  morning,  in  order  to  pro- 
ceed on  the  journey. 

l3  On 
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On  gettii^  into  the  carriage,  to 
Clara's  gneat  pleasure,  she  focmd  that 
^he  was  no  longer  to  hare  the  companjr 
of  the  knight,  who,  for  some'^reason,  faoMi 
determined  to  proceed,  for  the  rest  of 
the  way,  on  horseback. 

The  gay  light  of  a  summer  morning 
soon  rose  upon  their  path ;  and  the  ra- 
pid and  romanttc  Ganges  of  a  fair  and 
tnountainous  country,  glowing  in  all  the 
beams  and  richness  of  the  height  of 
summer,  might,  M  any  otiier  time,  have 
caught  the  attentioii  i^i  Clara;  but, 
nt  that  moment,  her  nund  was  moresor- 
rowitiUy  engaged^  and  she  only  notieed 
tiie  picturesque  scenes  through  which 
they  paased,  in  order  to  judge,  as  weH 
as  she  eould,  of  the  part  of  the  country 
at  which  they  were  arrivedL 

A  Yery  great  change  of  appeanmoe 
bad  evidently  tsScen  place  in  the  cbarao^ 
ter  of  the  landscape  $ince  they  had  quit- 
ted Madrid.  The  roads,  whidb  there 
had  been  defined  and  regular,  were  now 

scarcely 
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Scarcely  to  be  distiiiguifilied  fWmi  the 
«ifi}d,  bnaken  country  through  which 
they  passed.  The  rough,  swelling  u^ 
pect  of  the  scene  around  the  thinly-po- 
^uifited  bills,  and  the  distant  moantaiii^ 
bearir^  their  snowy  heads  to  the  very 
skies^  induced  her  to  believe  that  they 
tvere  approaching  the  imniaise  chain  of 
the  Pyrenees. 

Wliife  she  was  contemplating  these 

olgecta,  a  mani  on  horseback,  suddenly 

pmsed  by  the  canii^,  turned  in  his  sad^ 

die,  and  gazed  steadfastly  into  it;,  but 

rode  on.     The  rapidity  of  his  progress 

prerented  Clara  from  seeing  his  person 

distinctiy:,  but  it  instantly  rtruck  her 

that  he  wto  not  p^fecdy  unknown  to 

iier.     That  he  wae  not  any  of  those  who 

cantie  with  Worrel  was  evident,  for  he 

passed  them  all  without  speakliig. 

.    Shoartiy  after  this,  the  hwses,  which 

the  koight  bad  sent  on  on^  of  his  nie^ 

to  hire,  were  fowad  ready  prepared,  at  a 

snaall  hanalet,  put  quickly  to,  and  the 

^*  ^  carriage 
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carriage  again  (}roye  on ;  but  in  less  thap 
half-an-hour,  the  same  figure,  on  horse- 
back,  again  rode  by,  and  again  loojked 
keenly  into  the  vehicle,  and  Clara  be- 
came still  more  convinced  that  the  per- 
son of  the  stranger  was  familiar  to  her^ 
This,  in  a  degree,  restored  her  to  hope. 
She  knew  not  why,  but  the  stranger 
certainly  seemed  interested,  from  some 
motive^  to  see  who  was  in  the  carriage^ 
and  every  moment  she  looked  forward^ 
with  eager  expectation,  hoping  to  see 
him  return  again,  but  in  vain — ^he  never 
again  made  his  appearance,  durii^  the 
whole  day,  through  which  they  travel* 
led  on  without  stopping.  At  length  CIiub 
began  to  yiel^  all  the  hopes  that  she  had 
entertained,  and  fell  into  a  state  of  com^ 
plete  despondency ;  dbie  saw  no  terminoiii 
don  to  her  unhappiness;  her  mind  re^ 
verted  to  William, ;  whoi^  she  had  left 
dying  at  Madrid ;  all  melancholy  thoughts 
and  presentiments  cmwded  upon  her, 
and  she  burst  into  a  violent  flood  of 

tears. 
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tears.    The  evening  now  began  to  set 
in,  and  she  indulged  them  to  the  utmost 

At  length,  when  night  had  closed 
ooinpletely  over  the  world,  the  carriage 
stopped,  as  appeared  to  her,  near  a  town. 
At  first  there  was  a  perfect  sUence,  and 
tlien  succeeded  a  bustle,  which  she  did 
not  at  all  understand.  At  length  she 
heard  a  voice,  whose  tone  she  well  re«- 
membered,  exclaiming,  in  Spanish — 
^  Instantly  let  her  alight — I  insist!'* 
while  the  voice  of  Worrel  seemed  to  re- 
ply, in  fury—"  Hold  back,  slave,  or  I 
win  strike  you  to  the  ground  !** 

Immediately  the  noise  of  blows,  and 
liie  dash  of  swords,  was  heard,  and  a  do- 
zen voices  at  once  exclaimed-^*'  San 
Jago — San  Jago  for  the  right,  and  down 
with  the  Moors  T'  while  the  blows,  and 
&ke  struggling  of  two  contending  par- 
ties, continued  for  some  moments,  with 
a  violence  that  proved  the  business  to 
be  no  cMldVplay.  Then  foUowed  the 
Ddise  of  horses  galloping  quick  aw8^. 

l5  -  The 
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The  door  of  thocamags  opened.  Fa- 
tigued»  agitated,  akurined^  and  once  rooi^ 
beginning  to  bope^  she  made  a  weak  ef- 
fort ^  descend,  and  ifell,  fiunting,  into^ 
the  arn2&  of  FranQe^e(v  the  fidthfiil  ser- 
vant qf  W^liam  Bethuneu 

Francesco^  accompanied  l^  bia  fellaw^ 
townsmen,  whom  he  had  assembled  ta 
rescue  her»  bore  ber»  'm  a  state  of  insen* 
sibiKty,  to  the  very  ins  where  WflUam^ 
himself  had  been  reoeiived  lifter  bis  ren*» 
contre  with  the  robliers,  tor  it  was  to 
this  plaoe  thatf  sir  Andrew  Worrel  had 
conveyed  Cilara«  in  hk^  way  to  tbe  castib 
of  the  marquia  Lascdlas^  into  whose 
hands  he  had  intended  to  deliver  her; 
wd  here  tbeuood^-tempered  hostess  paid 
her  cfvery  sort  of  kind  attention^  whidv 
indeedt  she  stood  much  in  need  of< 

Wh^ievev  Qara  had  recovered  her 
i^ooUeetionai  and,  in  some  degree  her 
eomposure,  she  desired  to  see  Franeesocw 
and  eagerly  demanded  to  know  how  hia 
master  was. 

^'Madam^** 


"  Madam,''  replied  the  man,  "  I  know 
no  more  than  you  do,  but  our  best  way 
1^11  be,  to  return  to  Madrid  as  fast  as 
possible,  both  to  see  him  and  to  let  him 
see  us." 

At  this  moment  the  carriage  and  hor- 
ses which  sir  Andrew  Worrel,  in  his 
predpitate  flight,  luid  been  obliged  to 
leaye  behind,  were  brought  into  the 
court  of  the  inn,  and  Franceseo  was 
<9dfed»  to  know  what  was  to  be  done 
iMth  diem.  But,  in  tlie  men  wkile,  we 
wiU  return  to  Madrid,  to  aocouilt  for 
his  very  timely  ai^earance. 


L  6  CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


«<#^« 


Oh,  pardon  me,  for  brioging  these  ill  news, 
Since  joa  did  leave  it  for  my  office. 

Romeo  and  Mitt, 

.  •  •  •  # 

When  Clara  left  the  oonrent,  where 
her  father '  remained  with  WiUiam,  itr 
naay  be  rememhered  that  she  was  ae-* 
companied  by  Franeesoo,  who,  fot  somei 
way,  followed  her  down  the  hiU»  but  ob- 
serving two  persons,  of  the  common 
people,  earnestly  discussing  some  sub- 
ject, he  suffered  his  curiosity  (which  had 
often  served  him  in  good  8tead)>  in  thia 
instance  to  lead  him  astray,  and  enter* 
ing  into  conversation  with  them,  about 
some  affair  which  had  taken  place  in 
the  city  that  morning,  he  suffered  Clani 
to  proceed  alone,  calculating  to  overtake 

her 
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her  long  before  she  arrived  at  the  town. 
However,  one  subject,  as  usual,  drew 
on  another :  if  Francesco  had  a  fault,  it 
was  that  of  gossiping,  and  when  remem* 
bering  his  duty,  he  followed  as  quickly 
as  possible,  he  only  arrived  in  time  to 
see  the  young  lady  carried  off  by  the 
instruments  of  sir  Andrew  WorreL  He 
looked  around  in  vain  for  assistance- 
no  one  was  to  be  seen ;  and  any  attempt 
to  rescue  her  himself  at  the  moment,; 
would  have  prevented  him  from  being 
of  service  in  future,  by  attempting  what 
was  evidently  impracticable. 

He  was  not,  however,  a  person  to 
suffer  himself  to  be  stunned  by  the  sud-. 
denness  of  the  circumstances,  and  ac. 
crardingly  he  followed  her  softly  up  the 
hilly  till  he  saw  her  free  herself,  and  fly 
to  the  dwelling  of  tiie  hermit.  From 
his  knowledge  of  that  respectable  person- 
age,  he  immediately  concluded  that  she 
bad  taken  refiige  in  the  veiy  place  to 
whidi  die  two  men  were  bewring  her. 

Fi 


^nrvi'C'vi 
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Franciescb  was  in  tiie  haixt  <^  thinking' 
and  calculating  rapidly,  and  in  an  in« 
stant  lie  fonned  his  determinatioD  of 
what  ]^an  to  pursue. 

To  himself  and  his  own  foolish  curio** 
sity  he  imputed  all  the  blame  of  CSaca'^ 
beifig  carried  away  at  alU-  and  under 
sadi  dreumstances  he  felt  that  it  woidd 
be  impossiUe  ever  to  return  to  his  mK^ 
ter  without  bringing  l^r  faadt  along  with 
bim^  and  be  detenmoed  to  follow  her^ 
iM  he  found  some  tneans  of  effecting^ 
her  liberatioii.  He  nerer  cast  away  a 
thought  upon  tlie  tnotiFes  of  those  who 
detained  her — ^diat  they  did  so,  and  that 
it  was  against  her  wilU  was  qtdfte  ettoagb. 
The  hermit,  faowerer,  be  Mt  convincec^ 
could  give  btm  mfbrmation  of  the  route 
she  wcmld  be  taken^  and  his  ariy  coiisi- 
daration  was  how  to  fidlow. 

Alter  a  momentfs  fenembcanee,  he 
thought  of  bis  xnasteifs  horse,  which 
WiUiam  oould  not  possibly  need  or  use 
fin*  tome  weeks,  even  supposing  himi  to 

recover; 
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noover,  and  instantly  returning  to  bis 
loggings  at  Madrid^  he  entered  his  mas* 
ter's  roo]xi>  and  without  scruple  took 
what  money  he  could  find,  well  know-^ 
ix^  that  on  such  an  occasion  William 
would  not  object  to  his  making  use  of 
bis  purse;  he  then  saddled  the  horse, 
and  instantly  set  out  for  t^e  habitation 
of  the  hermit 

He  amved  about  an  hour  after  Clara's 
diqiarture^  and  not  knowing  exactly 
what  sort  of  guests  he  might  find  in  the 
iiiside,  he  drew  his  sword,  and  after  ty- 
mg  his  horse  to  the  bench  at  the  side« 
be  entered  the  hermitage* 

The  old  man,  woke  by  the  entrance 
of  a  stranger,  started  from  his  bed,  and 
not  knowing  who  should  so  abruptly, 
trouble  him  at  that  hour,  began  to  tremor 
Ue  for  the  ill-gotten  stor^  which,  un- 
able to  make  up  his  mind  to  lose  sight 
o^  he  always  kept  with  him  in  his  cell^ 
hoping  that  his  appearance  of  extreme 
poverty  would  shield  him  from  any  sus- 
picion 
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pidon  of  riches.  If  he  trembled  at  firs(;»' 
alarmed  by  the  mere  entrance  of  a  stran- 
ger,  how  much  more  did  he  do  so  when, 
by  the  light  of  his  lamp,  he  beheld  {he 
drawn  sword  which  glittered  in  his 
hand ! 

Francesco  instantly  perceived  his  ter-' 
rbr,  and  resolved  to  take  advantage  of 
it—'*  Kneel  down,  old  sinner,"  exclaim* 
ed  he,  brandishing  his  weapon,  *'  kneel 
down,  and  if  ever  you  offered  a  prayer  to 
Heaven,  offer  one  now,  for  I  would  not 
slay  you  totally  unprepared  f  and  again- 
he  shook  his  sword  over  the  head  of  the 
terrified  old  reprobate,  who^  almost  out 
of  his  senses  with  fear,  dropped  on  his 
kneei  before  him,  totally  forgetting,  in' 
the  dread  Of  the  moment,  the  counte- 
nance of  the  stranger—"  Spare  me  V  ex- 
claimed he,  ^  spare  me !  in  mercy  to 
your  own  soul,  spare.a  poor  helpless  old- 
man,  the  servant  of— i— ** 

"The  deviir  cried  Francesco;  *^ it 
was  not  I  that  I  bade  you  pray  to,  it 

was 
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was  Heaven,  old  sinner,  for  your  in- 
stant  death  is  determined  upon,  so  jHray 
away,  and  make  haste,  for  I  have  nd« 
ther  time  nor  patience  to  spare,"  % 

'f  Oh,"  continued  the  hermit,  **  if  the 
little  sum  that  I  have  saved  is  your  ob- 
ject, I  will  give  it  you  all,  and  willing- 
Ijr  to  spare  my  life  till  I  have  had  time 
to  repe^for  I  have  been  sinful,  most 
sin&l;' 

^'  I  know  that,**  relied  Francesco; 
^<  but  I  intend  to  take  all  you  have,  as 
weU  as  your  life,  but  I  don't  wish  to 
send  your  soul  to  hell,  as  well  as  your 
old  carcase  to  the  grave." 

.  *^  I  will  ^ve  you  a  hundred  ducats  of 
gold*--^  whole  hundred  ducats,"  cried 
the  hermit,  dating  his  knees. 

**  Whwe  are  they  ?"  demanded  Fran- 
cesco. 

^  Oh,  push  against  the  wall,"  replied 

the  old  man,  '^  inside  the  cupboard,  and 

you  will  find  a  little  room  behind — ^they 

are  there." 

Francesco 


tt4      urnan^  pv  scoxuAam. 

;Fraoce9a6  advano^^.and  did  as  the 
keraitt  told  biaa ;  but  the  moment  the 
other  thought  his  back  turned,  he  atart> 
ed  lightly  from  his  kneeling  position, 
and  opening  the  docar^  began  running 
down  the  hiU  as  fast  a6  he  could. 

To  hare  suffered  hun  to  escape  would 
mat  quite  have  answered  Francesco's 
purpose,  so  s{ningiiig  after .  him,  he 
caught. him  in  a  moment,  and  dragging 
faam  tmttiliQg  bmk  to  the  cell,  he  tiinew 
turn  once  more  on  hia  knee&-*^'*  What  f^ 
cded  be,  ''  old  wretdhj  you. thought  to 
eaeape,  did  you?  but  yoa  shell  'find 
yourself  very  much  nnistak^).  But, 
baik  ye  now !  on  two  conditions  I  will 
spare  your  life-^the  fiiist  is,  get  me  the 
hundred  docate  instantly." 

The  tM  man  obeyed,  though  his  shak- 
ing hands  had  very  near  discovered  the 
whole  of  his  treasure,  of  which  the  hun- 
dred formed  but  a  small  part.  When 
he  had  done  this,  Francesco  continued 
— .*•  The  next  thing  is,"  said  he,  ••  you 

must 


wtktkBt  thii  moment  tdl  me  ivlieie  tiiejr 
lave  titken  that  young  hdy  whom  thqr 
fa'ougfat  faepe  just  now.^ 

The  henait  hesitated-^"*  Tell  me  ioi. 
stantly/'  exclaimed  Fnlioesoo^  fiiiioi]»> 
fyy  **  or,  by  Hearen !  you  shril  never 
again  see  the  mormng,  and  before  I  kill 
^ou.  111  cut  out  yoor  old  deceitful  tongue, 
^and  nail  at  to  the  dooipost  i** 

^  Well  then/'  replied  the  old  man^ 
whose  hahit  of  lying  would  soarcdy  siifi> 
^r  him  to  speak  the  truth,  ^  tiiey  have 
4mk^h  her  to  Biscay.* 
.  fVmoesoo  looked  Bteaiily  m  his  fyea, 
which,  though  well  accustomed  to  the 
business,  instantly  betrayed  to  the  quick 
eyes  o£  the  young  Spaniard  that  he  was 
tdlinff  a  fidsity.  Taking  tbo^fore  his 
^orl  he  gave  him  a  prick  and«  the 
ribs  with  the  p(Hnt~>*  You  lying  old 
hypocrite,"  he  exckdmed^  ^  you  have 
taken  yoursdf  in ;  I  did  not  want  to 
know  where  they  are  going,  for  I  know 
well  enough  already,  so  all  yonr  preva* 

rication 
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rication  cannot  deceive  me.  I  meant  to 
ask  what  roads  they  take,  and  mind 
you  tell  me  true,  for  if  I  catch  you  iA 
another  lie/ ril  send  you  to  the  devil 
without  absolution." 

It  seems  at  this  moment  to  have  sud- 
denly occurred  to  the  hermit  that  a  deu 
viation  from  his  general  system  might 
be  proper  in  the  present  instance,  so  he 
iKstually  told  the  truth,  and  gave  Frair- 
ceBCo  as  near  in  account  as  he  could  of 
the  roads  which  sir  Andrew  Worrel  m- 
tended  to  pursue,  ttt  the  same  time  ghr-* 
Ing  the  servant,  without  knowing  i^ 
the  very  information  he  wanted,  nstmely, 
the  point  to  which  their  journey  tended. 

Nothing  could  exceed  Francesco's  joy 
to  hear  that  they  must  of  necessity  pass 
through  his  native  town,  and  he  even 
raised  the  old  man  with  his  own  hands. 
~-**  Hark  ye,  old  boy  r  said  he  to  the 
hermit,  '*  I  will  take  this  money  that 
I've  got,  because  I.  want  it ;  but  it  » 
only  as  a  loan,  and  I  will  pay  you  back 

again, 
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again,  as  soon  as  I  find  my  young  lady, 
and  not  before.  But,  mind  you,  be  quiet, 
and  do  not  be  plotting  any  more  mis- 
€inef,  for  if  1  were  to  tell  the  caidinal 
all  I  know  and  can  prove  of  you,  who 
would  be  hanging  in  a  short  time?  or 
roasting  in  this  new  set-up  inquiBiti<m  ? 
so  tfike  care  of  yourself." 

The  idea  alone  made  the  hermit  trem* 
Ue  to  his  very  marrow-—"  Nay,  nay,* 
exclaimed  he,  **  take  the  hundred  ducats 
•~I  can  spare  them ;  but  be  my  fiiend,'* 
he :  continued^-"  not  that  I  have  any 
tiling  to  fear." 

•^  Ay,  ay,**  said  Francesco,  "  perhaps 
so ;  but,  however,  you  shall  be  safe  e^ 
nough  for  me-HK>  fare  you  weU." 

So  saying  he  quitted  the  hermitage, 
leaving  the  old  man,  whose  first  impulse 
was  to  rejoice  over  his  safety,  and  the 
next  to  weep  over  the  gold  he  had  lost. 
He  went  so  far  as  to  determine  on  leav- 
ing that  part  of  the  country,  for  fear 
such  a  misfortune  should  occur  again. 

This 
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Tfaia  tcttohitioiv  hy  the  wBf,  he  never 
]Mt  in  «xeGutid^  for  aftemrards^  as  tlie 
far  of  the  cmcnent  wore  away^  be  be^: 
gm  tx>  entertain  hi>pes^  tiiat  Prancescb 
mighty  w  he  had  said,  retotn  and  pajr 
hitn. 

.  In  tbe  mean  tkne  the  senrant  rode 
quickly  on»  and  Awwjn  fronn  time  iso 
tmie  got  some  in£nrniatsiMa  o£  the  route 
that  Clara  had^  been  oanied.  It  16  ais 
exttaordinavy  &€tf  \imt  the  very  meaoi 
taken  to  oonoeal:  evil  actions  moat  fro-^ 
cgx&iiiy  yrwe-  the  oaisser  ef  their  Aiaco^ 
very:  thus  it  happened  in  the  present 
instante-^-on  the  fay-toads  which  sir  An- 
drew Wdrrel  puisued^  the  sight  of  a 
carriage  wasT  so  exts^ofdinasy  a  circum^' 
stance,  that  it  caUeltiBe  attention  of  aU 
the  xnhablbante  of  tfaa:  country  thraogk 
wliich  it  passed  sa  stioagly^  that  after  it 
was  gonej^  every  particidar  o£  ka  appea^- 
itfice  wasL  remensbecdd^  and  eonaiauMt 
cated'to  FrauBesccr  as  he  &Molaed  its 
track*    • 

At 
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At  kDgth  he  OYertook  it,  and  patnng 
and  repassing  it  several  times,  be  ooi^ 
vinced  himself  that  Clara  was  there^  and 
tiiafk  the  principal  person  ooncemed  m 
carrjing:  her  cff  was  «r  Andrew  Wonel, 
whom  he  had  seen  at  Madrid  on  the 
dajr  of  his  ;master'a  arrival,  add  to  whom 
(as  it  may  be  remembered)  he  had  taken 
a  most  invincible  dislike  In  passing 
through  one  of  the  towns  on  the  road 
where  he  stopped  to  make  inquiries,  the 
innkeeper,  who  had  attempted  to  stop 
tise  carriage  n  one  of  the  hoiy:  brothev* 
hood,  told  him,  that  rir  Andrew  Wori^ 
rd,  who  spoke  ^pamsh  Hke  a  native, 
bad  given  himself  oat  far  one  of  the 
QOttmiisaaries  of  the  inquisition.  Frai^ 
ceaeo  took  no  notice,  bntprooeeded  on  faia 
jEmmey,  without  even  contradicting  it« 
At  length,  having  satofied  faknaelf  that 
faj  no  turaii^thejr  could  avoid  passing 
hf  hii  native  town,  he  spoiced  mi  bia 
bors^and  gaHopii^  to  the  inn,  demand* 

ed 
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ed  the  assistance  of  every  one  capable 
of  bearing  arms. 

He  told  his  story  with  such  feeling 
and  energy,  that  he  soon  had  a  large 
party  of  volunteers  to  accompany  him. 
The  fat  townsman  left  his  olla  unfinish- 
ed on  the  table  —  the  young  romancer 
snatched  up  his  beaver,  and  flew  to  dis- 
tinguish himself;  and  even  don  Dolo  di 
Lagrimo  himself  drew  forth  his  thin 
Toledo  from  its  black  scabbard,  and  swore 
by  the  shades  of  his  ancestors,  that  if  it 
was  a  very  ghost,  in'  such  a  cause  he 
would  run  him  through  the  body. 
,  Francesco  warned  them  not  to  believe 
one  word  that  Worrel  might  say ;  and 
firmly  resolving  to  lose  his  life  raither 
t^n  suffer  Clara  to  be  carried  any  far- 
ther, he  led  forth  his  valiant  companions 
to  a  short  dktance  from  the  town,  and 
stationed  them  on  *  the  road- side.  It 
luckily  happened  that  he  did  so,  for 
Worrel,  >  unwilling  to  stop  so  long  in 
^)  the 
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he  town  hB  he  must  necessarily  do  if  he 
changed  hones  there,  sent  forward  one  of 
lis  men  to  endeavour  to  hire  them,  and 
rang  them  out,  while  he  remained  with 
he  carriage  a  abort  way  cff. 

Francesco  percoved  the  carrii^  stop^ 
and  hastaaed,  with  his  ftiaidsi  to  the  li- 
beration of  ClaoL  He  first  addressed 
aimself  to  the  knight,  who  had  alighted 
from  his  horse,  as  well  af  most  of  hia 
ittsndants.«~'^  Sir  knight,**  said  the  man, 
addreanng  him»  and  advandpg  towards 
the  side  of  the  yehide^  **  you  have  got 
tny  mistress  in  that  carriage,  and. have 
bmaght  her  thus  far;  but  I  do  not  in^ 
tend  that  you  shall  take  her  any  fur-^ 
ther^ 

Sir  Andrew  Worrel  placed  himself 
between  him  and  the  carriage. — '*  What 
man  you  ?**  demanded  he,  '*  Begone 
iiMtsntiy,  hose  peasant!  or  I  will  order 
tny  attendants  to  diartiae  your  iaseu 
leneel*  and  turning  to  the  people  he 

iroL.  II.— -Sc?.  M  told 
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told  them  the  lady  in  the  carriage  was  ■ 

his  sister. 

-You  shall  let  her  alight,"  cried 
Francesco,  pushing  him  on  one  fflde, 
"  and  we  will  soon  see  whose  sister  she  is. 
—Instantly  let  her  alight,  I  insist." 

«  Hold  back,  slave !"  exclaimed  Wor- 
rel,  enraged  to  fury,  and  drawing  his 
sword— "hold  back,  slave,  or  I  yr'M 
strike  you  to  the  ground !" 

Francesco  instantly  drew  his  weapon; 
and  crying  (as  he  had  agreed),  for  a  sig- 
nal—"  San  Jago  for  the  right,  and  down 
with  the  Moors!"  he  assaulted  sir  An- 
drew Worrel,  sword  in  hand ;  and  well 
seconded  by  his  townsmen,  soon  obliged 
the  knight  and  his  companions  to  take 
to  their  horses  and  flee. 

Once  more  at  liberty,  Clara's  whole 
will  was  bent  upon  returning  to  her  fa- 
ther and  William,  and  she  proposed  to 
set  out  next  morning  for  Madrid ;  but 
fitigue,  anxiety,  and  fear,  had  overooi»e 

•.her; 
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her ;  and  the  next  day,  at  the  hour  she 
had  appointed  for  her  departure,  she 
found  herself  quite  unable  to  leave  her 
bed* 

Francesco's  distress  was  now  greatly 
increased.  He  attributed  all  the  mis- 
fortunes which  had  since  happened,  en- 
tirely to  the  foolish  curiosity  which  had 
detained  him  on  the  night  that  Clara 
was  taken  away«  Besides,  the  sweetness 
of  her  disposition,  the  kindness  with 
which  she  had  always  spoken  to  himself, 
and  the  diligence  with  which  she  had 
attended  his  master,  had  greatly  won 
upon  the  warm  heart  of  the  young  Spa- 
niard. We  generally  love  what  has 
greatly  interested  our  feelings,^  and  his 
very  pursuit  after  her  had  raised  an  in- 
dividual feeling  of  regard  for  his  young 
m^ress,  as  he  called  her,  in  the  bosom 
of  the  servant,  which  few  other  things 
would  have  done.  He  had  hoped  to 
c&ny  her  back  in  triumph  to  his  master, 
and  when  he .  was  disappointed  by  her 

M  2  illness* 
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illness,  he  felt  it  more  Mtterly  than  can 
be  imagined;  however,  before  evening, 
he  received  a  message  from  Clara  through 
the  hostess,  importing  that  she  wotili} 
proceed  next  day. 

So  Clara  thought ;  btit  to  those  about 
her,  the  impossibility  of  doing  so  was 
evident;  for  instead  of  better,  every  hour 
she  grew  ww^e.    Towards  hight  this  be* 
came  apparent  even  to  herself;  and  feel- 
ing her  ideas  beginniilg  to  wander  fiom 
their  regular  course,  she  began  to  fear 
a  total  alienation  of  mitid ;  and  desiring"- 
to  see  Francesco,  she  placed  in  his  hands 
a  eonsiderable  sum  of  money,  which  she' 
bad  with  her  when  she  left  the  convents- 
desiring  him.  In  ease  of  any  thing  hap* 
pening  to  her,  to  carry  it  to  her  fether,' 
to  whom  it  belonged^  and  to  ghre  the 
picture  of  William,  whifeh  rfie  wore^ 
to  his  master,  telling  him  that  she  hsA ' 
never  parted  with  it. 

f*rancesco    received    her  conmandft' 
with  a  glistenirtg  ejre;  and  muttering ^ 

something 
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^l^anething  scarcely  intelligible  about 
Hope,  hastily  left  the  room*—"  It  will 
kill  him,"  cried  he,  as  he  quitted,  her 
ai^ht,  and  aln>ost  bursting  itito  tears — 
**  it  will  kill  him  if  any  thing  happens 
to  her.  Only  think  of  such  a  beautiful, 
good  young  lady  agoing  to  die  all  through 
t^at  rascal's  t£^king  her  away !  It's  all 
grjef,"  continued,  he,  turning  to  the 
landlady,  wko  stood  by  him — "  it's  all 
through  grief  fpr  ray  master," 

^  But  perhaps,"  said  the  hostess,  high-, 
ly.  compassionating  the  sorrow  of  h^r 
himdsome  ydung  townsman-^— ^'  perhaps 
she  wont  die  after  all,  poor  young  lady  \ 
But  come  with  me«  Francesco,  and  take 
s^Hne  of  our  ^x)d  wine,  and  we'll  think 
of  what  is  best  to  be  done  "  .     . 

The  fever  which,  through  agitation, 
&t]gue,  or  some  infection,,  Clara  bad , 
caught,  gradually  grew  worse  and  worse ; . 
she  became  quite  delirious,  and  for  four* 
teen  days  Franoesoq,  in  a  state  of  the 
utmost  wretchedness  of  rnind^.  wanderea , 

M  3  about 
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about  the  inn,  without  either  the  wish 
or  the  means  to  employ  himself  in  any 
way. 

At  length,  however,  he  had  the  satis- 
faction  of  hearing  that  his  mistress  was 
better,  and  every  day  confirmed  the  fa- 
vourable change,  and  brought  her  back 
to  health ;  but  at  this  time  a  kind  of 
full  presentiment,  a  dreadful  idea  that 
William  was   dead,   took  such   strong 
possession  of  her  mind,  that  no  effort  of 
reason  could  by  any  means  shake  it  Sff. 
In  health,  she  grew  better,  but  there  was 
a  deep  melancholy  that  continually  hung 
over  her,  which  greatly  delayed  her  re- 
covery.   As  soon  as  she  was  well  enough, 
she  desired  Francesco  to  be  sent  to  her^ 
and  directed  him  instantly  to  repair  to 
Madrid,  and    inquire  for   his   master; 
after  which,  with  all  speed   to  return, 
and  bear  her  back  the  news.     With- 
out delay,  therefore,  he  proceeded  to  that 
city,  and  in  his  way,  stopped  at  the  ceU 
of  his  old  friend  the  hermit,  to  whom, 

finding 
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finding  that  Claia  was  in  nowant  of  mo- 
ney,  he  had  consdentiously  resolved  to 
return  his  hundred  ducats. 

The  old  man  was  so  rgoieed  at  .receiv- 
ing a  sum  which  he  had  long  given  up 
for  lost,  that  he  actually  embraced  him, 
and  was  even  going  to  ^ve  him  his  be- 
nediction; but  Francesco  stopped  him 
— "  No,  no,**  said  he,  "  I  wont  trouble 
.  you ;  I  shall  find  my  way  to  the  devU 
soon  enough,  without  your  recommen- 
'  dation ;  but  you  can  assist  me  by  some 
information.    You  know  there  was  a 
.  young  man  wounded,  and  taken  to  that 
convent — what  has  become  of  him  ?'* 

/*  He  is  dead,"  replied  the  hermit — 
"  dead  of  his  wounds." 

"  Dead !"  exclaimed  Francesco,  hor- 
ror-struck ;  for  with  all  the  causes  he  had 
to  fear  such  an  event,  he  had  by  no 
meaiis  prepared  himself  to  hear  it  so 
suddenly — "  dead !" 

*"  Yes,"  replied  the  old  man—"  dead 

M  4  above 
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above  a  week  mice,  and  the  old  man  is 
gone  to  Scotland.'' 
*^  Dead !"  exclaimed  the  servant  once 

s 

more,  unable  to  divest  his  mind  of  that 
one  fatal  impression,  whidi  had  covered 
ail  his  daylight  dreams  with  a  black 
darkness. 

William,  even  during  the  short  time 
they  had  been  togedier,  had  completely 
won  the  warm  aff^tion  of  his  servant^ 
so  that  for  the  time  no  news  could  have 
been  more  dreadful  to  Francesco.  For 
a  moment  he  stood  gazing  upon  the  old 
man;  then,  without  uttmi^  a  word, 
turned  away^  sprung  upon  his  horse, 
and  galloped  oh  without  pausing  till  he 
reached  the  next  town.  He  ^topped 
there  a  day ;  and  as  the  best  means  of' 
breaking  the  sad  tidings  he  bore  to  Clara, 
be  bought  a  suit  of  mourning  ere  he  {mto- 
oeeded.  He  then  journeyed  on  sbwly, 
wishing  that  she  might  have  time  in 
some  degree  to  n^ain  strength  before 

she 
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she  recdved  the  confirtnation  of  her 
fears.  She  had,  indeed^  during  his  ab» 
sence,  completely  recovered  hw  health ; 
but  so  fully  had  she  persuaded  herself 
of  her  lover*s  death,  before  his  arrival, 
that  no  news  could  have  more  firmly 
convinced  her  of  its  reality. 

On  coming  to  the  inn  to  break  it  to 
her,  in  some  degree,  he  sent  her  word 
that  he  was  returned,  without  going  to 
her  himself. 

Clara  seemed  to  understand  his  inten- 
tion, but,  with  a  kind  of  forced  compo- 
sure, desired  him  to  be  sent  to  her.  The 
moment  he  entered  the  room  her  eye 
fell  upon  his  mourning.-^'*  It  is  enough 
— *it  is  enough  !"  cried  she,  waving  her 
hand  for  him  to  quit  the  apartment 
**  J^o  not  speak — ^leave  me  now,  Fran« 
cesoo;  I  will  see  you  to-morrow." 

What  were  Clara's  sensations  when 
the  servant  had  left  the  room,  may  be 
onl J  conceived ;  but  the  next  day,  when 

H  5  she 
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sbe  again  setit  for  him,  her  ^ef  bad  sob* 
sided  into  that  calm,  settled  melancholy, 
which  bespeaks  deeper — ^far  deeper  feel- 
ing,  than  alb  the  clamoitr  of  outrageous 
wo.  After  a  few  minutes'  pause,  sbe 
asked  him  if  he  had  seen  her  father  ? 

"No,  madam,"  replied  Francesco,  "be 
is  gone  to  Scotlaq^." 

"  To  Scotland  r  said  Clara,  thought- 
fully ;  "  most  likely  he  thought  they 
had  carried  me  thither.  Francesco,** 
continued  she,  "  you  have  been  good 
and  faithful,  both  to  me  and  others: 
that  I  loved ;  I  wish  I  could  reward  you 
as  I  ought ;  but,  however,-  take  half  of 
what  you  have  of  mine  in  your  hands, 
the  other  half  will  serve  me  till  I  find 
my  father ;  and  then,  if  you  will  let  me 
know  where  you  are  going  to  reside,  I 
will  further  reward  you." 

"  You  will  find  me,  madam,"  replied 

he,  while  a  manly  tear  stood  in  his  eye, 

^Nvherever  you  are  yourself;  for  I  will 

never 
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never  leave  yovu  or  take  a  ml  of  ieviid» 
t31 1  see  you  safe  agaiD  with  your  &» 
mily.'' 

^'  Nay,  indeed,  Francesco,  I  do  not 
need  you,**  replied  Clara;  ^and  yoa 
must  remember,  that  I  am  going  to  a 
strange  and  distant  country." 

''  If  it  was  to  the  «n#  of  the  earth, 
madam,''  exclaimed  the  man,  ardently, 
*•  I  would  go  with  you !  Pardon  my 
boldness,  lady,  but  on  that  fiital  night 
wh«i  last  you  left  the  convent,  my  poor 
master  trusted  you  to  my  care ;  like  a 
foot  and  viDaiii,  I  was  heedlesi  of  the 
jiargs,  and  tfaroo^  that,  all  the  mis- 
ciuef  has  happened.  It  is  my  duty^  ma^ 
dam,  to  do  all  tbat  I  ean  to  repair  tit^t 
evfl  I  hove  done  hr  liaA  ^>uir,  mA  ijy 
the  iKsb  of  Harlot;  I  w:i  dv  h  T 
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time  gone  by,  a  tear  rose  in  her  eye,  and  ^ 
rolling  over  the  long  dark  lashes,  trick- 
led slowly  down  her  cheek.^ — "  Well, 
well,''  replied  she,  turning  from  memory 
too  painfiil  to  endure,  "  if  you  will  even 
seek  your  fate  with  me,  be  it  so ;  but 
once  more  consider :  are  there  no  ties 
here,  that  ^should  keep  you  from  the  dis- 
tant lands  to  which  my  steps  are  bent  ?** 

**  There  are  ties,  madam,**  replied' 
Francesco— **  there  are,  indeed ;  but  they 
are  such  that  absence  will  not  break; 
and  even  if  it  would,  our  duty  is  the 
first — the  most  sacred  bond  of  life,  and 
it  is  my  duty  to  follow  you,  till  I  see 
you  safe  from  the  dangers  to  which  my 
folly  has  exposed  you." 

**  I  will  not  oppose  you  farther,**  re- 
plied Clara;  '^  and  when  I  meet  my  &- 
ther,  which,  I  hope,  will  be  shortly,  you 
shall  not  be  forgotten.  But  we  must 
not  delay,  lest  some  new  -misfortunes 
should  overtake  us.  How  can  we  get 
to  Scotland  from  this  place  ?" 

"We 
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^'  We  must  go  over  the  mountains, 
madafn,  into  France,*'  replied  the  young 
man,.his  face  brightening,  for  a  momoi^ 
with  the  idea  of  meeting  Christine,  and 
he  sighed,  as  he  thought  of  leaving  her 
again ;  *'  I  should  think,  from  thence, 
we  could  get  into  Scotland  some  way,'' 
continued  he. 

Francesco  was  not  the  most  correct 
geqgrapher  in  the  world;  and  though 
Clara  had  a  far  better  idea  of  the  matter, 
yet  even  she  was  not  aware  of  the  route 
which  it  was  proper  to  pursue ;  but,  at 
loigtb,  agreed  that  they  should  imme- 
diately go  to  France  and  from  thence 
Clara  had  no  doubt  that  they  might 
find  some  means  of  arriving  at  home^ 
for  B&  such  she  looked  upon  Scotland. 


END  OF  VOL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

The  weary  sun,  as  learned  poets  writei 
Forsook  th'  horizon,  and  rollM  down  the  light ; 
While  glittering  stars  his  absent  beams  supply, 
And  night's  dark  mantle  overspreads  the  sky; 
Then  rose  the  guests,  and  as  the  time  required, 
£ach  paid  his  thanks,  and  decently  retir'd.      Pope. 

XN  one  of  those  large  halls  which  oc- 
cupied a  very  principal  part  of  every 
mansion  or  castle  belonging  to  a  feudal 
chief  of  those  days,  sat  a  group  of  pe». 
sons,  whose  heated  faces,  and  vociferous 
mirth,  shewed  very  plainly  that  the  juice 
of  the  grape  had  been  pretty  freely  em- 
voL,  HI. — 2(Z.  B      \        ployed 
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ployed  to  enliven  the  banquet  of  the 
evening.    From  the  high  arched  roof, 
directly  in  the  centre,  was  bung  a  large 
lamp,  containing  six  or  eight  burners. 
It  was    suspended    by  a  thick  chain 
(which  appeared,  from  some  bright  spots 
on  the  less  blackened  links,  to  have  been 
richly  gilded  in  other  days),  and  came 
within  about  ten  feet  of  the  ground. 
The  principal  light  which  it  gave  fell, 
of  course,  upon  the  table ;  but  its  rays, 
partially  irtr£^u>g  through  the  gloom  at 
the  further  parts  of  the  hall,  glanced 
upon  various  pieces  of  armour,  which, 
with  other  implements  for  War  or  the 
chase,  hung,  without  any  regularity,  upon 
the  walls  around.     This  was  not,  how- 
ever, the  only  light ;  for  a  large  sconce,  - 
with  a  polished  brass  plate  to  reflect  the 
rays,  was  placed  nt  the  farther  end  of 
the  apartjtnent  ^  while,  on  the  other  side^ 
the  still  silent  moon  poured  her  pure 
rays  ^  through  the  tall  Gothic  window, 
and  falling  in  fair  white  light  upon  the 

is»rble 
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marble  floor,  fi)rmed  as  strong  a  con- 
trast to  the  glare  of  the  lamps,  as  the 
calm  scene  without  did  to  the  noisy  re- 
vellers within. 

The  table  which  stood  in  the  centre 
of  the  room  was  a  long  piece  of  polished 
oak,  stained  with  wine,  and  covered. 
over  with  the  ditiordered  fragments  of 
the  half-finished  meal;  but  the  princi- 
pal  objects  in  the  hall  were  the  persons 
who  surrounded  it,  and  whose  counte- 
nances exhibited  not  a  little  matter  for 
observation.  At  the  head  of  the  board 
sat  a  man,  on  whom  years  seemed  to 
have  had  less  effect  than  debauchery. 
He  had  once  too  been  handsome ;  per- 
haps he  was  so  stiU,  but  his  face  betray- 
ed a  certain  look  of  habitual  dissipation, 
that  greatly  detracted  from  its  original 
beauty.  Yet  there  was  something  frank, 
and  honest  too,  that  oningled  strangely 
with  the  merry  libertinism  of  his  eye ; 
and  though  he  admitted,  even  encou- 
raged, the  free  intimacy  of  those  around 

B  2   ,  him. 
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him,  there  were  moments  when  a  shade 
of  deep  thought  would  steal  6ver  his 
brow.  Perhaps  it  might  be  a  time  when 
he  recalled  the  more  peaceful,  sweeter 
hours  of  innocence,  and  regretted  they 
had  passed,  as  comparison  shewed  the 
poverty,  the  fallacy  of  the  presentr-^ 
time  when  his  better  angel  smote  him 
for  deeds  to  which  others  had  seduced 
him,  or  passion  hurried  him  on;  and 
then  a  kind  of  haughty  irritability  would 
characterize  his  answers  to  those  whom 
he  had  made  his  companions;  but  it 
would  soon  pass  away,  and  then  he 
would  try  to  drown  better  remembrances 
in  noise  and  revelry. 

His  dress  was  elegant,  though,  at  the 
moment  w%  speak  of,  disarranged  and 
neglected.  H9  was  habited  as  if  for  the 
chase ;  his  coat  was  of  dark  green,  braid- 
ed and  bound  with  gold.  Round  his 
waist  was  a  broad  belt,  fancifully  worked 
of  green  and  gold,  from  which  still 
hung  a  short  curved  sword,  and  the. 

sheath 
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sheath  of  the  large  hunting  knife,  which 
lay  by  his  side  on  the  table.  In  an- 
other  ]^art  of  his  belt  was  to  be  observed 
a  poniard,  whose  curiously  worked  hilt 
was  ornamented  with  gems,  in  the  Moor- 
ish fashion;  and  his  whole  dress  was 
finished  by  a  large  flapped  hat  and 
plume,  which  he  continued  to  wear  even 
during  the  repasl. 

On  his  right  hand,  and  close  to  his 
side,*  was  a  form  that  seemed  to  have 

'*|j(osSessed- every  charm  of  female  loveli- 
ness—nothing that  perfection  of  feature, 
elegance  of  form,  and  grace  of  carriage, 

'^  was  wanting  to  constitute  -  her  most 
beautifiil ;  but  yet  there  was  something 
which  the  eye  sought,  but  which  was 
not  to  be  found  in  her  countenance — it 
was  beauty  of  expression.     The  brow, 

-  however  fair,  was  bent  with  a  bitter 
thoughtful  frown.  It  is  true,  that  when 
she  smiled,  it  would  pass  away,  like  a 
storm  flying  from  before  the  sun ;  biit 

B  3  then 
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then  it  stilt  returned ;  and  the  eye,  how- 
ever lovely,  Jioifrever  bright,  would  at 
twines  fla3h  Fith  a  keen,  top  brilliant 
light,  a$  if  Jcindled  by  the  torch  of  a 
4ennupn.  '^he  lip  too,  though  seemingly 
ii)pdelle4  from  perfection,  and  when  she 
spoiled,  breathing  •  all  that  fancy  opuid 
dream  of  love,  a  moment  after,  a$  some 
unwished  word  caught  her  ear,  or  thought 
passed  across  her  mind,  would  eurl  with 
an  expression  of  pride  and  scprn,  that 
tpld  of  many  a  fierce  and  angry  passion 
within  that  bosom,  all  fair  as  it  was. 

Her  dress  W9S  oqe  arraoged  with  taate, 
if  not  with  modesty ;  and  though  her 
thin  gariBent  divided  in  front  till  it 
almost  met  lAie  jewelled  clasp  of  h^r 
girdle,  the  beholder  could  scaroisly  wish 
it  closed,  so  snowy  and  soft  was  the  bp- 
spm  it  gave  to  the  sight  Her  daric 
black  l^BiT  was  not  arranged  alter  the 
Spanish  fashion  of  the  day,  but,  partly 
loose,  ip  ringlets  feU  upon  h«r  necdc  and 

shoulders. 
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i^onlBers^  and  partly  tomed  up  in  the 
Gfteian  style;  was  confined  by  a  smidl 
cfaam  of  rabicfs. 

Her  manner  to  all  but  one  was  a 
strange  mixture  of  haughlanees  and  fiee^ 
dom;  but  to  binx  (the  cavalier  we  have 
jdreadydiesenbed)  there  was  asoft  warmth 
in  her  tone  wh^fi  shespoke,  a  kind  of  me^ 
kncboly  sensilnlity  in  her  eyes^  ^  they 
turned  upon  him,  thai  seemed  to  say-*- 
*^  All  my  love,  all  my  hope,  all  my  hieip- 
pmessh.  is  placed  there;'* 

Tbe  person}  who  vma^  situated  opposite 
to  her  was  a  notn,  whose  dark  oounte- 
nmee  seemed  tb  hav«  been  much  e£^' 
posed  to  suDdmer  sun  and  wintry  storm. 
The  lowei^  part  of  fais  face  was  sha^fed^ 
or  ndfaer  Almost  covered,  by  the  inky 
beard  atid  mustadiios^wfaidx seensed to 
hsive  esca|>ed  the  morkiiig  hand  that  hid 
thinly  sprinkled  his'  thidE  bushy  Ittdor 
with  grey.  Nor  were  his  other  features 
faatidaoBo^;  his  HDie  waa  aquifine,  and 

B  4  Ida 
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his  dark  eye,  though  bold  and  hardy^ 
glanced  round  with  a  quick  restless 
change,  ihat  seemed  unable  to  bear  the 
inactivity  of  a  moment.  The  general 
character  of  his  countenance  was  ferocity, 
not  unmixed  with  shrewdness,  and  a 
certain  sort  of  wild  expression,  which 
suited  well  with  his  dress,  which  was  of 
the  rough,  but  picturesque  descriptiQii 
which  has  furnished  many  a  subject  for 
Salvator's  pencil 

Besides  the  three  I  have  described^ 
were  several  others,  seated  lower  down, 
but  none  worthy  of  particular  notice. 
Here  might  be  seen  the  shrewd  keen 
eye ;  there  the  dull  sullen  look  of  obsti- 
Bate  hardihood ;  and  in  another  place, 
the  gay,  light,  thoughtless  child  of.  cir- 
cumstances ;  or  good  or  bad,  as  the  wind 
blew;  or  like  the  cameleon,  takii^ghis 
colour  from  what  chance  placed  next  to 
him. 

■ 

**  WelV*  exclaimed  the  cavalier  at  the 

head 
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head  of  the  table^  after  having  banished 
the  sigh  and  frown  of  a  moment,  "  fill 
your  cups;  the  world  is  all  a  hunting 
field,  and  life  a  chase.  Some  pursue 
ambition,  and  some  wealth ;  some  follow 
glory,  and  some  seek  poor  security ;  but, 
after  all,  my  friends,  the  best  game  is 
pleasure,  and  that  let  us  pursue,  where 
we  may  find  it.  It  is  here  in  the  bowl ; 
and  who  will  not  run  it  down,  Laura  ?" 
turning  to  the.  lady.  "  If  you  think  so, 
sing  us  that  $ong  which  gave  me  the 
idea.**      ^ 

"  I  do  think  so — I  do,"*  implied  she, 
hastily.  **  Give  me  that  guitar,  sir,'' 
she  continued,  with  a  haughty  look,  to 
one  of  the  guests,  who  rose,  and  imme- 
diately taking  the  instrument  firom  where 
it  bung,  beside  an  old  helmet  on  the 
wall,  he  presented  it  to  her.  She  lightly 
ran  her  fingers  over  the  strings,  saw  that 
it  was  in  perfect  tune,  and  began — 
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^  Jbe  moHrnin^bfeftka— ^he  4ay  of  life 

Beams  in  the  infiint  sky; 
And  unknown  objects,  gay  and  rife. 

Before  our  foetaleps  fly; 

For  life's  a  chace. 

r 

'*  The  farioas  boar,  AmbitioDy  tome, 

"^ill  urg'd  to  Tage,  fnninc^; 
And  when  upon  th^ir  prey  they  come. 

He  turns  to  rend  them  too;  ' 

For  Hfe%  ^  chace. 

**  Content  is  like  a  humble  hare. 

And  seems  full  easy  ta'en; 
But  doubling  from  each  subtle  snare, 

They  teek  lor  )ier  in  vaio  ; 

For  life's  a  chace. 

'^  And  glory  is  a  b]at^tfly» 
As  worthless  and  as  fair." 

-  • 

her  song,  **  ^bere<  is  f^)m9  one  at  the 
gate."  . 

I  heatd^  no  o(i€^"  replied  tl^  oavalier ; 
it  must  have  been  the  wind  surely ."^ 
"The  lady  held  up  her  hand,  in  token 

of 
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dp  8ilenoe»  and  after  the  pauae  of  a  ido- 
ment»  thife  sound  of  a  hom  was  T^iy  ^s*- 
tindfy  hetad. 

'^  Why  does  not  some  one  go  to  the 
gate?**  exdaimed  the  cas^alier,  8tartin|r 
up,  and  his  brow  fli];sAiing  with  angtt. 
'''Are  strangers  to  stand  at  my  gate 
l&e  at  a  deserted  inn  ?  By  Heavens,  I 
Will  slit  those  scoundrels  ears  for  them  T 
and  he  proceeded  towards  &e  door,  in  if 
to  put  his  threat  in  ^cution,  when  it 
Was  opened,  mid  one  of  the  senrants  ap> 
peared,  followed  by  a  gentleman,  whc^ 
&om  his  dress  and  appealrance,  seenied 
to  have  been  licBng  hard. 

The  inaster  of  the  hoase  started  back 
for  a  mom^t,  and  saeittied  to  consider 
the  stranger  attentively, 

f'  I&ve  you  forgot  ine«  Laseellas?" 
deniandfd  the  other,  with  a  stnile. 

*^  Worrd!"  exdaimed  the  marquis; 
^  forgot  yoit !  no»  surely  not,**  and  taking 
his  Und,  heled  hfan  to  the  taUe.*-^"^  And 

B  6  here 
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here  is  one  too,"  he  oontii^ued,  ^  wfio^ 
no  doubt,  remembers  you  also." 

**  What,  the  fau*  Laura?"  said  sir 
Andrew  Worrel,  attempting  to  take 
her  hand;  but  she  drew  it  back.fiiom 
his  touch. — '^^  Madam,"  continued  ,b^ 
*'  J  wish  you  all  manner  of  happiqess." 

**  And  I,"  replied  she,  •*  wish  you  all 
manner  of  misery !"  and  her  eyes  Uazled 
with  a  light  scarcely  natural.  ^  May 
you  have  what  you  deserve!"  continued 
she ;  "  may  you  have  what  you  merit ! 
for  that  is  sufficient  to  sink  you  to  the 
lowest  pit  of  hell." 

'^  You  are  kind,  madam,  and  compli- 
mentary,^ replied  Worrel,  with  a  look 
of  the  most  indifferent  coolness ;  **  but  I 
always  knew  that  the  fair  Laura  was 
warm  in  her  temper,  which  justified  tne 
in  the  advice  I  gave  my  lord  marquis." 

**  Oh,  thou  cool' viper !"  replied  she^ 
half  choked  with  anger>  "  it  were,  a 
-worthy  deed  to  stab  thee  to  the  hearti 

ere 


^  «.       ^ 
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ere  your  crimes  excieed  the  power  of 
Heaven  to  punish^  and        ^- 

**  Hush,  Laura !''  interrupted  the  mar- 
quis Lascellas.  ^*  I  insist  on  this  con- 
versation being  dropped.  Worrd,  you 
are  welcome,  whatever  brings  you ;  and 
now  pledge  me  in  a  bowl  of  my  own 
wine.** . 

Worrel  took  the  cup  and  drank  to  the 
marquis,  bowing  at  the  same  time  to 
Laura. — ^  Though  indeed,*"  said  he,  **  I 
did  not  expect  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you  here." 

"  What !"  replied  she,  *•  you  thought 
he  would  be  tired  of  me — sated  r  and 
she  started  up  from  the  table.  "  Lascel- 
las, I  will  not  sit  with  him — I  will  not 
look  upon  bim ;  but  beware  of  him— for 
your  own  sake  beware.'* 

And  turning  round,  she  darted  out  of 
the  apartment  The  marquis  gazed 
earnestly  after  her  as  she  departed,'  mi 
covering  his  eyes  with  bis  hand,  be  sf^m- 
ed  to  think  deeply ;  then  starting  froqi 

his 
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hh  r«fveiie,  b^  eioight  tiiQ  CUp  that  stood 
before  him,  and^yUtog  it  to  the  hfim^  he 
im^it  i»  hip  hand—**  Hore^  Worrel,'' 
in^ed.bek  r  heir's  tp  waken  hope  and 

llsown  memory.  And  now  teU  toe,''  he 
Qpntinuedt  yfkw  ho  had  drank  it  down, 
have  you  ^ny  portieuhur  objeet?'* 
I  have/'  replied  Worrel,  ghunciing 
thtf(^j5py«r  those  rouad  ti»otaWe;  ••  but 
i%  wiJJ,  require  another  op^KMrtunity.'' 
,   «Qh,notatidirrojiedLa8celIaa^« 

wiil  oonduefc  you  to  another  apartment'' 
The  hint  to  withdraw  wasr  imtnedi- 
Ately  ^km  by th^ mai^uis'sgu^^  and 
after  a  few  moQients  :raQ^loyedin  aeek- 
km  hats  aitd  ek4ks^  the  whole  party 
lifi^k.  their  lefive, .  and  left  tbehr  host  $t 
liberty  to  convene ,  v^ltb  shr  Andbrew 
Worrel.  As  soon  as.  idl  vn^exe  gooe^  the 
lerogbt  again  ISled  his.  cup,  and  called 
jMfKiQ,LasQel^^  and^draw^ 

iog  l&i  lahW  nerilr^he  whispered  fya  wme 
4axo»^  m  an  eanoeat  inanner,  to  his  comr 
fanioa 

"Icannotr 


.  ^  I  cannot  r  ««  kiigtll  tJfMm^  ike 
Jmaiquis,  InstOy )  9  I  eaie  n&t,  vgeitet  «l)e 
beautiful  as  an  ang^;.  I  tell  tlle«  Wior- 
jrfeU  I  love  Liiufit^itojr«  sneer  a$  ywi 
idease,''  he  ocmtinued^  observing  tbeonrl 
of  Wdrrd's  lips{  *♦  y^  thoUgk  by  your 
advice  I  haVe  not  married  her»  I  lovn 
ber  neV^hfflesiu'' 

«^Nay;  I  sneer  not,''  r^tplii^d/Woml ; 
''  I  $nly  tbou^t  bpw  odd.  H.i^w  tbat 
itkt  brave,  f^l4a«e6ilas:sboald  befHgbt- 
.tted  for  a  wMian'a  ftoWn.  ^JUoveLaoia, 
if  you  like;  bii<»; love ^a^«  bdid  man 
.flhoald  iove ;  reofieinber,  y^heA  i^ie  ^stray 
a  while  (fitom  what  we  morit  delight  in, 
we  vetdm  wiUb  double  af^ur.''       ^ 

"^  Nby^  I  fei»rno  one'tfftoiwn9,''iiai^ 
ed  Ae  otHer  $  "^bttt  it  ik^  not  my  wish, 
tho^^h  I  am  ^ligiA  to  you."  ^  : 
;'  ^  No^''  wpJiedWwreli  ^*  yDu  at^^topt; 
lliefe  aie^tonejnivb,  mae^ujtf,  tln^  woiiM 
AdI  yoii  ^ti  they  1a<a«gbt  \m  !bfi«e 
ifl«Ml7f  to  fMnim^  yon,  «)dr  «^  fortJi. 

Sd  InU  B€Nt  I.    liiet  4bi}i«bm^n  ^  me 
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libertine,  and  fools  call  me'knavey  I  r^c^ 
not ;  but  I  am  pandef  to  no .  one.  I 
brought  her  here, ;  true ;  for  why  ?— *be- 
^Use,  for  a  certain  purpose  I  have  to 
ansi;r^,  it  is '  necessary  that  she '  should 
not  be  at  Madrid;  and  I  thought  that 
Lascelks,  for  old  fnendship's  sake,  if 
even  he  were  still  cumbered  with  this 
hot-spirited  Laura,  would  detain  her  for 
a  time,  till  my  purpose  was  •  answered." 

"Nay,  that  is  difierentP  cried  the 
.other ;  "  that  will  I  do  with  all  mysouL 
Beautiful,  say  you,  she  is?** 

**  Oh !  lovely  beyond  all  description ! 
Laura  is  fair,  *tis  true,  but  this  .girl  is 
beauty  itself,**  answered  sir  Andrew 
Worrel,  who  wished,  if  possible,  to  bind 
Lascellas  to  the  detention  of  Clara,  by 
some  stronger  motive  than  friendship 
for  him.  **  But  perhaps  your  faif  lady 
here  may  object  to  this  exercise  of  your 
kindness  towards  one  whotii  she; hates 
for  giving  you  a  piece  of  gopd  advice.** 

"  You  do  not  think  me  such  a  diild, 

Worrel,** 
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Worrel,"  said  the  marquis, "  as  to  be  go- 
verned by  a  woman  surely  ?" 

"  I  hope  not,"  replied  Worrel ;  "  and^ 
at  all  events,  I  am  sure  that  you  can 
shake  it  off  when  you  will;  give  me 
therefore  your  promise  to  detain  this 
^rl,  and  I  am  satisfied." 

"  I  will,*'  replied  the  marquis;  "  I 
will ;  but  whither  do  you  proiceed  your- 
self?" 

"  To-morrow  morning  I  must  on  my 
way  home,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  but 
now  let  me  give  you  the  necessary  in- 
formation." He  then  told  Lascellas,  as 
near  as.  he  could  guess,  whither  Clara 
had  fled  after  her  rescue  by  Francesco, 
and  satined  that  the  marquis's  awaken- 
q/i  curiosity  would  not  fail  in  finding 
Jier  out,  he  retired  to  rest;  and  rising 
early  next  morning,  proceeded  on  his 
way  to  Scotland. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Isabella, — ^Th9  rugged  hand  of  fate  ba9  got  between 
Our  melting  hearts^*  and  thrust  them  from  their  joys. 

Birvn. — Nothing  shall  ever  part  U8» 
Isabella :  Oh !  there's  a  fatal  story  to  be  told-*<- 
Be  deaf  to  that,  as  Heaven  haa  been  to  me  ! 

Isabelia. 

KvxBT  thing  at  tbb  moment  seemed  to 
tmii  iowaixts  dmt  faltal.  step  whidi  was 
destined  to  prove  jtte  ndir  of  king  James. 
.  HisMnntfaecame  crowded  wittiFreidch 
kn^tfl  and  adreDAiiifiss,  wiK>  eneoui- 
T^gedt  to  the  h^bert  pitch/ his  natunl 
tuin  fbr  chivalry  and  the  arbi  of  wa*. 
The  news  arrived  that  the  assistance 
which  he  had  dispatched  to  France,,  faj 
some  strange  mismanagement  on  the 
part  of  those  to  whom  it  was  entrusted, 
had  never  reached  its  destination.    The 

great 
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grent  ]b9dy  of  tbe  ^aottish  dergy  ui^ged 
14111  to  a  war;  wh]3^^  at  the  same  time^ 
th^  letters  he  r^oeive^  fk>in  the  bishop 
of  3t.  Andrew's  dei^anded  that  he  should 
in  some  wajr  fnlfil  the  promises  that 
he  had  pdade^  But  that  whicb»  in  all 
pfobability*  decided  him>  was  the  letter 
of  the.  enterpriaing  queen  of  Franca 

LouMe  seema  tcy  have  been  too  well 
acquainted' with  the  weak  parts  of  his 
diaracter ;  and  l^  artfqily  flattering  his 
Yanity^  and  piquing  him  upon  his  weU- 
kdown  chivsJrous  ^Untry,  she  at  enqe 
eflSbf^ted  what  ^1}  the  most  intriguing  po- 
liticians of  Ft:ance  bad  so  long  ine£&c- 
tuaUy  attempted  to  produce.  She  bade 
him  but  to  take  three  steps  into  Eng- 
land for  her  love;  and  James,  for  the 
aske  of  that  vain  idoa,  rushed  headlox^ 
to  the  breach  of  every  treaty  and  his 
own  destruction. 

War  wa9  determined  upon*  The  king's 
proclamation  wox^t  fi^rth^  ccanmanding 
all  his  Ueges  to  attend  tbaur  sovere^n  to 

the 
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war:  All  was  now  busy  preparation; 
the  clang  of  armsi  and  the  noisy  accom- 
paniments of  commencing  hostilities. 
He  had  now  passed  the  Rubicon,  and  be 
pursued  his  object  with  all  the  eagerness 
of  a  boy  in  chase  of  a  butterfly..  Pomp 
and  gaiety  did  their  utmost  to  smootii 
over  the  rugged  brow  of  war ;  the  ball, 
the  tournament,  and  the  weaponshaw, 
succeeded  each  other  with  an  unusual 
rapidity ;  and  new  pageants  or  engage- 

*  ments  were  constantly  either  in  prepa- 
ration or  execution.  James  seemed  to 
take  delight  in  all,  and,  all  smiles  and 

•^  grace,  the  lightest  of  the  light,  the  gay- 
est of  the  gay,  mingled  in  every  scene  of 
pleasure  and  amusement. , 

Not  so  his  queen.  It  appears  that  a 
sort  of  presentiment  of  that  fatal  termi- 
nation to  all  those  gay  scenes  which 
eventually  took  place  had  been  con- 
stantly impressed  on  hl^r  mind. 

Prayers  and  entrealdes  she  found  were 
all  in  vain ;  no  endearments-— no  tears, 

^    '  she 
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she  found,  could  win  James  £rom  the  de- 
lusive phantoms  which  he  was  pursuing; 
and  retiring,  with  her  favourite  Mary, 
£rom  the  bright  scenes  that  seemed  but 
to  mock  her  sorrow,  she  passed  the  me- 
lancholy hours  in  grief  and  retirement. 

Mary  did  every  thing  in  her  power 
to  soothe  the  sorrows  of  the  queen,  but  in 
vain.  A  tournament  had  been  appoint- 
ed to  take  place  in  a  few  days ;  it  was  to 
be  the  last  before  the  army  marched  for 
ESngland,  and  king  James  departed  from 
Linlithgow,  to  witness  the  ceremonies 
which  were  to  take  place  at  Edinburgh, 
After  this,  Margaret  gave  up  all  hope 
of  altering  his  intention,  and  shutting 
herself  up  in  her  chamber,  continued, 
during  the  greatest  part  of  the  day,  in 
complete  solitude. 

,  Mary  also  grieved  not  a  little  for  the 
^:^pedition,  but,  when  admitted  by  the 
queen^  stroye  to. cheer  her  with  the  hope 
of  its  speedily  being  at  an  end.  At  other 
timgs,  when  Margaret,  retiring  to  her 

own 
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own  apartOQ^nt^  signified  her  wbh  for 
privacy,  she  would  indulge  herself  in 
those  solitary  rambles  that  had  always 
given  lier  so  mluch  delight.  Stealing 
otrt  of  the  palace,  without  dth^  an  a1> 
tendant  or  companion,  for  hours  to* 
gether  she  would  stroll  through  the 
beautiful  scenes  that  spread  on  every 
side  around  her. 

-  One  morning  she  had  wandered  un- 
usually far,  and  struck  with  the  loveli- 
nei^s  of  the  prospect  that  suddenly  burst 
upon  her  view,  as  she  arrived  at  the  top 
of  a  steep  ascent,  she  pa:i]ised  to  gaze 
upon  it  more  at  leisure.    On  o^ne  side, 
ftom  the  elevation  on  which  ishe  stood; 
she  beheld  Ihe  broad  Frith  roililig  its 
glittering  waters  along  between  banks 
of  unrivalled  and  romiantic  beftuty,  hi 
haughty  majesty  to  the  distant  ocean, 
while,  sloping  down  towairds  it,  the  land, 
for  many  a  mile  one  rich  and  varied  pitK 
spect,  was  rising  into  hills,  now  inking 
into  valleys,  now  hd&elothed  in  wood, 

and 
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and  now  exposed  in  all  the  naked  Wild-i 
ness  of  iU  rocks  and  mountains.  On  the 
other  side,  the  giant  Highlandi^  rising 
pile  above  pile  to  the  sky,  lost  thetn- 
selves  in  the  blue  distance,  and  seemed 
to  end  in  clouds  upon  the  verge  of  the 
horizon.  Nor  did  man  or  his  works  in- 
terfere in  any  degree  with  the  calm  re- 
pose and  original  character  of  the  scene. 
The  group  of  horsemen,  winding  slowly 
through  the  distant  entrance  of  the  val- 
ley, or  the  castle  that  rose  upon  the  brow 
of  the  mountain,  seemed  k)st  in  the  vast 
of  nature,  or  only  as  a  dwarf  by  the  side 
of  a  giant,  the  more  to  display  the  gran- 
deur of  that  by  which  they  were  placed.  . 

Mary's  reflections  were  suddenly  in* 
terrupted  by  the  noise  of  a  step  at  her 
side;  she  started,  and  tunning  round,  be-^ 
hdd  a  cavalier  standing  near,  dressed  in 
deep  moufrning.  The  fai^ion  of  his 
dodies  was  Spanish,  and  he  wore  a  Spa- 
nish hat,  much  shading  his  face,  in 
which  was  placed  a  high  plume  of  black 

feathers. 
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feathers.  The  golden  spurs  which  were 
buckled  over  his  boots  bespoke  him  a 
knight ;  and  a  heavy  gold  chain  round 
his  neck,  from  which  hung  some  high 
order,  told  that  his  merit,  as  well  as  his 
birth,  was  superior. 

Mary  gazed  at  him  a  moment — an 
unusual  tremor  came  over  her.  She 
ims^ined  she  saw  a  spectre  before  her. 
But  Malcolm  cast  himself  at  her  feet— 
for  it,  was  he. 

**  Good  Heavens  !  is  it  you — really 
you,  Malcolm  ?"  exclaimed  Mary,  with  a 
joyful  surprise.  "  Oh !  how  happy  I  am 
to  see  you  returned !  But  you  look  ill, 
Malpolm."  And  she  held  out  her  hand 
to  him. 

.  Malcolm  pressed  it  to  his  lips — ^to  his 
heart ;  then  suddenly  quitted  it. — "  Let 
me*-r*let  me,"  said  he,  in  a  voice  faltering 
with .  emotion,  "  let  me  enjoy  your  so- 
dety .  for  one  half-hour.  Oh !  for  that 
time  do  not  leave  me !"  he  proceeded, 
with  a.  tone  of  entreaty;  "but  ask.  me 

no 
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)io  questions,  Mary ;  for  during  those 
moments,  every  tiling  shall  be  banished 
fiom  my  mind  but  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing you        but  then  we  must  part*** 

"  Part !  what  is  it  that  you  mean  ?" 
exclaimed  Mary.  ^^  Oh,  Malcolm,  is  this 
the  meeting  that  I  hare  so  hoped  for  ? — 
but  you  are  agitated.  Tell  me,  is  it  pos- 
sible that  you  can  still  entertain  any  un- 
just suspicion  of  me  ?  If  so,  sir  James 
Malcolm  is  not  the  man  I  thought,  and 
I  have  demeaned  myself  to — — '* 

♦•  No,  no,  Mary  !'*  interrupted  MaU 
oolm  ;  **  dearest — best — most  angelic 
girl !  I  have  no  suspicion  of  you ;  no,  I 
believe  you  every  thing  that  my  bright- 
est wishes  could  have  raised  as  an  idol 
of  perfection  to  adore  for  ever.  But  still, 
Mary,"  continued  he,  lowering  his  voice, 
^*  we  must  part.  You  must  forget  that 
we  ever  met;  the  fiat  of  fate  has  fixed 
my  destiny  for  ever  the  most  wretched 
of  human  beings.  When  you  know  aU^ 
you  will  bid  me  go  yourself ;  an4  yet 

▼OL.  HI. — 2</.  c  far 


fat  Ho  'fiittlt  ^f  miA^  tint  4^  «lfect  <f£k 
mtseA  ehiHAiie,  tfalit  Ittts  (ilMdd  «&  tHftW- 
taofuMkU^  bliHit^belMrieeM  ytia  4ilid  ta^^ 
**  Btit  tell  tne,  tdl  nfti^,  tlearMt  MiA. 
ddU^,"  cK^  Maiy,  *•  wlMit  n6#  tieiisfor- 
ftfne  is  thl»  thac  4iaS  Alleh  ^apbh  mst 

*»  Oh,  de  ftbt  dsk  >m6  r  t^M.  MUk. 
ioblm,  *pt^^iAg  h^'to  histftea^t.  "  £¥«ti 
at  this  inom^t  I  Ime  yoi6i  tMre  Hiaft 
Tsvrt-.  Oh  thjrt  I  did  wot!  Yes,  Maiy, 
I  love  yofa«*4<JVfe  yon  «^ett  to  agbUy*^ 
thi^re  i^  my  toti^eiy;  for  jrdu  Inll  btfte 
tt&l  «hd  to  tell  you  Whsit  I  atm-^whM 
i  Imvfe  dcwie— I  •cftttnolt* 

**  Maloolttiir  «Kdt^[ni^  MlfU^,  Dating 
>h^  !it«ad,  »Ad  Ktl^tlltg  <A  ^i'ip,  **4t6. 
Aviate!  do  Adt  tiask  sustfldotas  ki  thy 
ifithd."  Sl^  )paU8<!d  a  Ihbmeiht.  '**N&f 
bi^M  «lni  at  leh^,  >tadhg  tet=  luttid'iti 
his,  "'  Ho !  yoii'dWi  Aev^  %&  txttfe  1  M^ 
Haltioltn-s  ^ohdtiir,  Hkeli>diatt»)iid,  Is'lMi 

^dre 


pate  toibe  mtUied^  a<id  wJaatever  it  he^  I 
wfll  love  ywi  •tiU*" 

'^  Oh,  ^dearest  girl  r  J^li^  Moloolm, 
ixiiM)rn£u%»  *'  you  know  net  wiiat  you 
say.  iMy  iionoiiir  indeed  &  pure ;  ^t 
my  hfiiid^  Maiy^^my  haad  la— — *• 

^^  Speak  r  «xdiuffled  Mtfy ;  ^'  tiell 
me  ii^bat  it  ia^r^l  me  at  once-^^do  jfiot 
kBC|>  jnein  tbts  jwrriUe  fiiii^nse^^-aciy 
ooe  miiery  you  em  naention  were  better 
tlMii  *he  tiamisiind  tbat  my  mind  m^r 
gines.  Speaks  Maiooioi-Hlf  you  lo¥e 
me^  speak.^' 

^  WxU^then,**  repUedh^  gmsfmgh^t 
hand  in  diis,  ^^  I  iitrill  liew  .tte  /news  ia 
jou  myeelC  though  my  ibeart  break  int 
ihe  telling*  But  ifhyt-Hsiaiik  aoer  he 
aoatinued^  wliile  MaryminatBed  g»9ig 
at  him,. iprkh  her  heaotiftJ  ceuiiteiiaiiae 
fidi  of  firacfiil  expeofeatioKi-**-^'  but  &st 
iBBik>andremamteri9irel],  ttiat  in^halk 
IdhaU  tefi  yvw,  my  awotd  ivas  never 
enaa  draim^  I  mked  jay  own  lifi^ 
rather  than  run  the  ehance  of  hurting 

C  S  bim ; 
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him;  but  it  was  fate,  not  me,  that  did. 
it.  Yet  what  avails  this  exculpation  ? — 
you  will  hate  me-^you  will  detest  me— 
you  will  fly  from  me  for  ev».— Well, 
then,  I  was  in  Spain,**  he  proceeded  ra* 
pidly ;  **  I  heard  of  your  brother's  coming* 
— -I  knew  hikmotive— I  strove  to  aid  his 
happiness — I  won  the  consent  of  her  Ei- 
ther to  their  union.  But  some  fiend  fill- 
ed his-  mind  with  jealousy.  He  saw  me 
with  her  he  loved— he  mistook  my  ob« 
ject — he  attacked  me  with  his  naked 
sword — I  wrenched  it  from  his  hand — 
he  struggled  to  regain  it,  and  the  point 

Oh  God,  I  have  killed  her  tod  i**— 

and  springing  forward,  he  caught  Mary^ 
in  his  arms,  as,  reeling  back,  she  had 
nearly  fallen.  She  hid  her  face  upon  bis 
bosom,  and  wept — ^bitterly  wept,  c 

She  wa^  horrified — ^she  was  distressed 
at  the  loss  of  her  brother-— at  its  sudden- 
ness; but  still  not  the  slightest  aversion 
attached  to  Malcolm.  She  found  relief 
in  tears.  '    ; 
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•^Ob,  Mary!"  exdaimed  he,  after  a 
pause  of  a  few  minutes,  ^  tell  me,  am  I 
hateful  to  your  sight?  Forgive  me, 
Mary  ;  for,  so  help  me.  Heaven  !  I  would 
rather — a  thousand  times  rather,  that  his 
sword  had  pierced  my  heart." 

•*  I  believe  yoq,  Malcolm — I  belie v,e 
you  most  &mly,*'  -replied  Mary,  still 
weeping,  "  Hateful  to  me !  oh  no,  in- 
deed, but  too — too  dear.  But  under- 
stand  me,  Malcolm,"  continued  she^ 
.  raising  Jbei'  eyes,  **  I  can  never  be  your 
wife." 

**  I  know  it — I  know  it  well — I  am 
fc^  ever  wretdied — ^most  wretched !"  re- 
plied Malcolm ;  '*  but  may  you  be  happy 
^  with  some  other !" 

Malcolm,"  replied  Mary,  firmly, 

you  do  me  wrong.  I  can  never  be 
your  wife,  and.  therefore  now  I  wiU  not 
hesitate  to  say  how  much  I  love  you. 
You  have  never  known  it,  but  now  you 
will  know;   for  though  I  cannot  give 

my  hand  to  the  man to  you,  in  short, 

cS  it 
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it  iiban  tf^er^-^iereriie  gii;«ii  to  anotlber ; 
for  my  heaiK  is  to  much  yoiMrs  n&wm 
ever,  axid  will  eontniue  tobesodtning 
life.  I  will  loire  you  aiway8--I  witt  loYe 
you  truly ;  md  when  you  fiftd  the  feast 
wavering  of  my  afi^ction  for  youj,  then 
despise  Mary  l(ethui]i!e.  As  to  what  i^ 
past,  yotr  could  no  more  help  it  than  I 
couM,  who  wa^  here  in  Scotland ;  of  that 
I  am  convinced.  It  has  made  ua  both 
wretched,  b«t  neither  of  us  guilty.*' 

^  Oh,  Mary  r  cried  Malcolm,  *  if  you 
knew  how  wretched  it  has  made  me,  at 
least  you  would  pity  my  misery.** 

"  Indeed  I  do,**  repKed  Mary ;  *•  but 
do  not^^o  not,  dear  Malec^m,  let  this 
accident  destroy  your  health  and  your 
hap{miess ;  for  my  sake  do  not.** 

**  They  ca*  me  Daft  Marge^**  said  a 
voice  close  beside  them ;  ^  but  deed  ilfa 
only  they  that  do  wee  things  wrangwise 
that  they  ca*  daft;  but  they  that  do 

4 

muckle  things  like  fules,  theyca'  them 
great  men  and  clever.  Now  here's  boony 

Jemmy 


lis&;e;^j[>9  of  scotlanp,        $\ 
^:^my  Maleoli^  comes  stj-^v^guing  ??. 

boat  the  fx^iUQtry,  wittuHite?  ae  y^j^al  or 
^^tor  to  k^p  him^  ^nd  the  d^vU^  ^d 
l^  huiryiiig  a'  the  pbice  roond,  gin  they 
k^t  h^  vf^  in  Scotland ;  yet  gif  I  was 
t|  C9.'  hJiDp^  Da.i^  fl^W^y  Malcolp,  he*d» 
gie  me  si  cIqoI;  q'  the  he^d/' 

"  Qh !  leave  us  now,  MargeL"  said 

]^^,  «  for  we  are  .oiT^wH  %a  wi^U 
to  be  alone;  leave  us  now,  my  goo4 

•^  Ay^  I'll  leave  ye,"  cried  tb^  ol4 
W4P^  t  '^  wHat  t  ye've  been  giwting 
fq^  ypur  brother,  h^e  ye  ?  But  come  yp« 
y^  E^e^  tf emmy  Malcolm,  for  if  kipg 
^^[^uqfies  %<3s  y^^in  9'  gcotlan?!,  ye'U  faff 
1^9  wam:  fw  tM  tlw*  they  3fty  y?'v^ 
4fflie  ov?r  the  ne^'^ 

"  Oh,  true — trvi?r  ^.c)^ime4  Mary; 
,^  the  ^4pg  must  be  ^pp^^d  bpfpre  hie 
Jcp).w§  that  yoH  are  here/' 

"  But}  how  i*  tbi?  kwo^^i  ?**  ^emi^dr 
ed  Malcolm.  ^'  No  one  dares  accuse  pf^ 
Sff  ^y  thi^ig  wrpng,    I  ^tax4  on  my 

c  4  own 
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own  innocence,  and  in  a  moment; can 
dear  myself  of  any  charge  against  me," 

"  Of  that  I  have  no  doubt,'*  cried 
Mary,  eagerly ;  "  but  the  king  is  hasty. 
Nay,  dear  Malcolm,  go  with  Marget; 
she,  I  am  sure,  will  find  you  some  re- 
treat,N  where  you  may  be  in  safety." 

*•  But  why  should  I  seek  any  retreat, 
and  how  is  the  king  interested?"  de- 
manded Malcolm. 

**  For  my  sake^  go,  Malcolm,"  replied 
Mary ;  "  for  a  few  days,  at  leasts  remain 
in  concealment.  I  know  all  that  is  pass- 
ing here  better  far  Ithan  you  can  do ; 
therefore,  for  my  sake,  I  ask  you  to  go. 
We  shall  meet  again,  «nd  soon.  But 
look !  there  are  horsemen  coming  up  the 
hill ;  for  Heaven's  sake,  fly — quick — ^for 
my  sake,  Malcolm,  fly  !" 

**  Mary,"  replied  Malcolm, "  you  desire 
me,  and  I  will  do  it ;  but  how  this  news 
can  have  arrived  in  Scotland,  I  cannot 
divine."  •       ' 

**  Hoot !"  cried  the  old  woman,  "  din^ 

nae 
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m^  staund  dishmiclavering  here^^gang 
yer  wa's  doon  there  amun  they  busses, 
and  ye'ir  find  a  road  there. — Whisht,  my 
dawtier  she  continued,  turning  to  Mary; 
and  placing  her  mouth  dose  to  her  ear, 
she  whispered  to  her  for  a  moment 

*^  Ha !"  exclaimed  Mary,  her  counte- 
nance instantaneously  brightening,  and 
a  smile  beaming  upon  her  lip.  **  ^ut 
are  you  sure — quite  sure  ?" 

**  Whisht!"  cried  the  old  woman; 
**  had  yer  tongue ;  didnae  I  tell  ye  ti  be 
4secret  ?  and  ye're  bullying  oot,  as  if  ye 
were  prodaiming  it  at  the  Cross.  Be- 
lieve it,  for  it  is  true;  but  keep  it  fast, 
for  ye  may  cause  wrang — ^mark  ye  that, 
Mary  Bethune — mark  ye  that  !'*  and  lay- 
ing her  finger  upon  her  thin  pale  lip, 
with  an  impressive  g^ture  she  led  the 
way  for  Malcolm,  who,  bidding  adieu  to 
Mary,  followed  her  down  the  sid^  of  the 
hill,  through  some  thick  tangled  bushes 
that  grew  upon  the  slope,  and  which,  at 
the  first  glance^  appeared  to  present  no 

c  5  practicable 


94  LfiC^J^NBlS  dr  SCOtLAHtli. 

practicable  path ;  but  pushing  their  fiMt 
low  branchei^  aside,  an  irregt!ilar  footway 
soon  opened  t6  their  stcfps,  which^  wind- 
ing along  through  the  small  shrubby 
trees,  ofibred  to  the  low  form  of  the  oM 
woman  ian  easy  passage,  while  sir  James 
Malcolm  was  obliged  to  stoop  eontinu- 
ully,  as  the  cros^ng  boughs  obstrucMd 
the  path  ?  but,  however,  it  perfectly  well 
answered  the  purpose  of  Marget,  as  it 
constantly  (toncjealed  them  from  observa- 
tion. 

For  a  long  way  she  passed  on  ih  iri- 
lence,  always  proceeding  through  the 
valleys,  or  more  wooded  part  of  the  coun- 
try, and  taking  care  to  avoid  f  he  open 
sides  of  tl)e  hills ;  itnd  so  perfoetly  had 
her  constant  wanderings  niade  her  «b- 
quainted  with  ih^  country^  that  during 
several  miles  whi^h  she  conducted  4^ 
knight,  he  remarked  that  thiey  n&V0r  en- 
countered a  single  soul  to  wteitdh  tMi 
way,  or  to  ^emafk  iheir  persons,  t^e 
anWed  at  length  act  ia  little  <4d  cot,  MAr 

'  the 
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llie  shores  of  the  Fritlb*  D9  yw  ffr 
member  a  little  ^tfesimt  th^t^  pofurii^ 
dowp  the  rook*  half-pyershA^Qwe^  l)y 
trees  and  dimbing  bu6bei|»  fdmpst  always 
fDtlces  the  stranger  tP  ^tay  fQF  ^  mo- 
ment,  as  hb  boat  gljide^  ^long  tb?  f^ 
shores  of  the  streamt  in  proc^i^g  1^9 
Qaeensferry  7^r-It  matt^r^  Qo^tbf^f  If 
a uch  a  straam-rrit  flow9  Ithpip  stiUTr-iJ: 
flowed  there  in  the  time  qf  king  J^fj^ 
Ihe  Fourth,  and  paar  it  M§rg^  hfl^  Ax- 
ad  her  dwelling,  in  a  eabin  tha);  1)a# 
onoe  belonged  to  some  Qnh^iriQieii ;  jii^ 
hither  she  brought  MalcoliPi  by  vf%y§ 
perhaps  unknown  to  any  OR^  but  b^i^elf. 
In  he^  wandering  life^idi^QSt  t^Hh§  oeun- 
try,  higUa^d  and  lowland,  had  b^^  ^* 
fdored  by  her  steps,  a^  in  almost  ^yfW 
idis^ict  she  had  aonie  particgkr  dwoU- 
ing,  wherp  ihe  waa  wont  tP  roak^  h^ 
abo^  during  <^ .  tiim  abft  icbp«e<t^J«- 
Httfiihei![|,  andDaf);  Mmpt  W9s  itliPAys 
left  in  undaatiifbqd  piQSS(raiioP  fif  .^il^* 
OT9er  pjaoa  $im  chw^  i|o  pdoh  HfgPm  §9^^ 

c  6  the 
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the  gleams  of  intelligence  which  she  pos- 
sessed, and  which  were  always  of  the 
brightest  kind,  were  constantly  employ •« 
ed  for  the  benefit  of  some  one. 

'*  And  now/'  said  Malcolm,  ^  as  they 
entered  the  cottage,  ^  tell  me .  what 
means  all  this  ?  How  happens  it  that 
a  thing  unknown  even  in  Spain  is  re- 
oeiyed  -  and  made  public  here,  as  by 
your  words  it  seems  it  i»  ?" 

"  Ifs  juste  this,**  replied  the  old  wo- 
man; **'  there  needs,  but  ae  word  ti 
answer  a'  yer  questions — sir  Andro  Wor^ 
reFs  come  back.** 

Malcolm  started. 

*'  Now  listen.  Jemmy  Malcolm,*'  coil' 
tinued  Marget,  ''and  mark  weel  what  I 
tell  ye ;  for  though  folk .  Uiink  Tm  daft 
at  a*  titnes,  it's  only  noo  and  then ;  for 
whiles  I'm  as  wi^e  as  ye  aire,  and  I  can 
a*way  tell  when  it's  coming  o'er  me,  for 
first  I  gettdighted,  then  I  get  waefu', 
and  syne  I  get  as  Uytfae  as  gin  I: were 
fou ;  but  when  it's  at  the  warat,  I  can 

tell 
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tell  what's  doing  roond  aboot ;  and  often- 
times I  think  ti  mysel — ^  Ye're  wud, 
auld  wife.'  But  I'm  right  noo,  and  so 
nritid  what  I  say.  Dinnae  be  doon-hairt- 
ed,  for  there's  a  bright  star  wul  shine 
yet.'  I  saw  that  in  the  wast  yester 
morn,  which  I'll  no  tell,  for  it  matters 
little.  But  there's  ti  be  a  graund  toumay, 
and  the  lists  are  a'  measured  by  the  castle 
rock;  and  sail  it  be  said  that  Jemmy 
Malcolm  was  in  Scotland,  and  wud  nae 
brak  a  lance  wi  ony  knight?" 

I  am  not  fit,"  replied  Malcolm. 

No,  no,  these  gay  sports  are  not  for 
me  ndw.  Besides,"  continued  he, "  ifrhat 
dm  I  do,  if  I  am  to  remain  here  in 
concealment?  How  can  I  make-  my 
attendants  get  me  arms  ?" 

**  Ay,  ay,  ye'U  see  what  auld  Marget 
can  do,"  said  she.  '^  I'll  gang  my  ways 
to  £mbn>',  and  red  it  a'  up  there,  if  ye'll 
but  gie  yer  consent." 

**  I  have  no  objection,"  sud  the  knight 
^  It  is  the  same  to  me." 

"Weel, 


$8       i,iia^»j)«  Of  3coTi«^jrQ. 

«» WwJi  tiiw,**  wed  th«  qW  womm, 
«  bide  ye  here  till  I  pome  bfw^k.  JBv»t 
i|Hmk»  Jeoimy  Maloolnii'*  oonlanued  ^; 

•»  think  y«  th»t  pit  4iicir9  Worrel'* 

«  My  friend  r  ^iei  Maloolpi.    '*  Uft 

no*  thmk  God,  I  Jmow  hin),  tneschegrous 
TiUwiQ !  Car  I  dopbt  him,  «fter  th»t  ?" 
nod  prodib^g  ft  p«^»  he  jm  his  ^e 
flfviw  its  eoQt«»tff>  »Pd  seejned  to  niefli- 
ttte  «t«mly  oye?  itj  ppfport. 

"  Whaf  s  that  ?"  m'^  the  pld  wojow, 
.locddug  at  it  nlsQ-  *'  Ifffpo  my  l»ngage 
tiiat." 

rtbtt.    But  I  will  jfe^d  it  tp  yw.  Mw- 

get;  fijr.IiviJJ  give  tt»at  wieti[;h'8  Haw 

character  to  aU  thft  FOrldf" 
Tlw  <oW  wwaau  Jiflfceved  ptt^ptivdly 

while  he  tr)90sl9t9d  the  ;6rst  ifew  Jine?^ 
**A  tiiQ^t'»  ^owm  i»fe>  »ay  iKwdf"  ««wi 

she,  stopping,  him.    '•  Qi$%  jx^sh^-gtlft 
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"What; 
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^  Whaty  aire  ye  that  cautious  ?"  con- 
tinued she.  ^  A  J,  true,  I  had  fiirgot 
I  was  pair  Daft  Marget  But  Vm 
no  daft  noo^  Jemmy  Maloohn,  and  VII 
serre  ye  my  ain  gate,  whether  ye  wuil 
or  no.~^De  ye  mind,  aur  knight,  ae 
eauld  winter^s  day,  ^hen  ye  were  gang- 
ing doon  the  High  Steeet,  getting  doon 
frae  yer  fair  white  horse»  ti  help  poir 
anld  Marget,  whan  she'd  fii'an  doon»  and 
was  laying  i*  the  snaw  ?*"  The  dd  wo- 
iiiail  became  affected.  *^  Ye  dinna  mind 
It,  but  I  do,  and  Tve  never  forgotten 
it ',  and  pair  that  I  am,  and  lowly  that 
I  am,  I  a'way  seek  some  way  ti  shew  niy 
thanks  ti  they  that  are  kind  ti  me ;  and 
may  be  ye'Il  find  that  I  taut  aerve  ev4n 
yMi>  But  ye  maun  let  me  hae  my  ain 
gate;  and  so  set  ye  dootti^  and  write  what 
Itellyi^*' 

So  saying,  she  drew  laom?  materids 
for  writing  from  an  old  closet,  and  kid 
them  down  on  a  beilch,  iJiat  wrrad  her 
for  «  table.*-^  Bat  nq,^  eootinued  iriie. 
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^  I  could  write  arice  mysel,  and  I  think 
I  can  yet.  She  sat  down,  and  for  a  mo- 
ment or  two  moved  her  thin  shrivelled 
fingers,  as  if  in  the  act  of  writing. — 
"  Ay,"  cried  she,  with  a  smile  illumining 
her  pde  fallen  features,  '^  I've. no  forgot- 
tai  't  yet.  I  was  nae  a' way  what  I  am 
noa  But  I  maun  think  ae  it's  lang  lang 
sin  I  thought,"  and  taking  the  pen,  she 
began  writing.  For  a  few  minutes  she 
continued  busily  employed.  — "  Noo, 
Jemmy  Malcolm,"-  she  said,  when  she 
had  finished,  '^  ye  maun  gie  me  that 
paper,  and  it  sail  do  ye  mair  gude  than 
ye  ken." 

^*  But  who  are  you  going  to  send  it 
to  ?"  demanded  Malcolm. 

^  Hout!"  cried  the  old  woman,  ^'dinnae 
be  aye  speering  wha,  and  when,  and 
what,  but  gie  't  me,  an  it  shannae  be 
lost  If  ye  will  know,  it's  ga'an  to  Maiy 
Bethune." 

Malcolm  gave  it  her ;  she  folded  it  in 
the  other  paper,  and  rose.-^'*  Noo  fiire 

ye 
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ye  weel,  sir  knight/'  said  she ;  '^  for  I 
maun  be  at  Lithgo'  and  Embro'  afore 
the  sun  sets ;  but  keep  aye  ae  gude  hairtr 
Jemmy,  for  though  the  mom's  lowry, 
the  day  '11. be  fine,  ye'U  see ;  and  gin  ye 
want  ony  thing  ti  eat,  there  's  a  gude 
yow  milk  cheese  there,  and  bonny  clear 
water  in  the  bum,  quhilk,  wi  a  yit  meal 
bannock,  is  fit  for  king  James  himsel." 

Malcolm  could  not  help  smiling  at 
the  old  woman's  speech,  but  declined 
ber  offered  cheer;  and  Marget,  folding 
lip  the  little  packet  she  had  made  in 
the  comer  of  a  tartan;  screen  which  she 
put  over  her  usual  dress,  set  forward  on 
her  long  journey,  as  if  for  a  pleasant 
walk. 

While  she  was  gone,  the  disturbed 
state  of  Malcolm's  feelings  induced  biib 
again  to  ramble  into  the  woods;  and 
after  passing  some  time  in  l^itter  thought, 
he  returned  to  the  cottage,  and,  &tigued 
with  the  want  of  sleep^  which  he  had 
not  known  for  many  nights^  threw  hiai<- 

self 
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sdf  down  on  tke  ptte  of  heathens  whid^ 
was^  strewed  iii  one  ocamer  of  the  aparl^ 
mcDt. 

For  some  time  reoianbrance^,  nol^  cf 
the  happiest  nature^  pressed  upon  his 
]»iild ;  but  at  length  weariness  overeasne 
e^rery  other  sensation^  and  he  e^|c3^ed 
that  repose  of  whi^h  he  had  ^  voweh 
need.. 

^e  slept  kng  and'  undialofbeyilly ; 
and  when  he  awoke^  therci  was  a  light 
1(1  ^  Qc^tage*  but  it  was  not  %\»t  of 
day.  At  first,  ftoxsk  the  gkm,  he  Qoqld 
mt  see  distinetfy ;  hat  spriiigi|])g  up,  ^ 
perceived  that  thera  werew  besides  Maiv 
get,  two  men,  who  stood  near  hi«iw  4Qd 
in  whom  he  presently  recognised  tyi^  qi 
tile  attendants  he  hfA  breught  with  him 
Abm  France. 

^  Youf  h<»se  is  prepared,  sir,"  sfiii 
one  of  them,  in  Spanish,  as  soon  a&  h» 
saw  that  hia  master  was  awake« 

^  My  horse  K*  said  Maleolm,  in  the 
same  languaga    f^Whatdayoumean?^ 

"We 


^^  We  were  ordwed^''  KpVed  the  ntm, 
*^  to  bring  it  down  here  ii»twitly,  aod 
wcsm  guided  by  this  old  wqidws,  mi  mr 
other  stranger,  wb^  is  now  without.** 

'*  Dinna  fash  yersel  ahoQt  a'  th^C  8(4d 
Marget»  observing  bis  surpriae^  though 
not  understanding  what  was  said-  **  Q^ 
o©  yer  horse^  and  ride  over  ti  the  toon- 
Follow  the  loou  that  had^  the  horsem, 
and  hell  tak  ye  ti  a.  better  ludgup^ 
ikzn  I  could  gie  ye^  md  9»  sajfes  UPd 
there  ye-U  get  tf  that  y.e  want  f«  the 
tjoumay.  But  afore  that^  I'll  see  yt, 
and  tdl  ye  boo  a^  things  spe^d;  hut  ye 
maun  send  they  twa  eaUmitii^  ba^k  ti  tb^ 
pboe^  and  bid  them  had  th^  UmgsWf 
»  ti  wha  it  i9  yealre>and  a*  tbat»  thov^ 
they  seem  weel  set  to;  lor  Ihat  )ad  thi$^ 
wad  nae  say  a  word  o't  ti  jm  the  dw'* 
tirougb  he  can  qpeak  the  La.wl«ti4  tong\i« 
fii  weel.** 

Though  stik^^  vHth  sonrow  and 
miafortunet  Malcolfli's  heart  heat  onqe 
to  distinguish  hinM^in  his  native 

countryj^ 
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country,  ere  he  retired  from  it  for  ever, 
as  was  his  intention.  The  tournament 
offered  him  the  means,  and  he  proceed- 
ed, heedlessly  of  any  other  thing,  to- 
wards his  object. 

Quitting  the  cottage,  therefore^  he 
mounted  a  horse,  that  he  found  held  by 
the  person  that  was  to  serve  them  for  a 
guide,  and  riding  on,  followed  by  his 
two  sa*vants,  in  a  couple  of  hours  he 
entered  Edinburgh.  They  rode,  on 
through  the  streets ;  and  at  length,  about 
two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  arrived  at 

the  door  of  a  house  in ;  and  in  a 

few  minutes  the  tall  scraggy  figure  of 
the  worthy  Mr.  Mactaw  made  its  ap- 
pearance with  a  light. — ^"  Ye  aire  wel- 
come, sir  James— ye  aire  welcome,"  sfdd 
the  old  man.  "  And  noo.  Jack,**  to  the 
lad  who  had  guided  them,  ^^  shew  they 
twa  callants  hame." 

"  Follow  that  lad,**  said  the  knight, 
to  his  attendants ;  '^  and  have  the  blade 
barb  well  rubbed  down  and  exerdsed, 

for 
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for  the  day  after  to-morrow  I  shall  need 
hi..    I  v^  «nd  you  my  .«.«  wiAe.. 
ia  the  morning." 

.  So  saying,  he  followed  Mactaw  through 
the  shop,  who,  lighting  his  way  with- 
great  respect,  led  him  to  the  little  kind 
'  of  baek^parlour  already  mentioned. 

**  You  are  welcome  back  to  Scotland," 
said  the  old  man ;  *'  and  deed  I  feel  it  a 
great  honour,  sir  James  Malcolm,  that 
ye  come  ti  my  puir  hoose  till  ye  find  it 
fitting  ti  disclose  yersel ;  and  ony  thing 
that  \  may  do  ti  serve  ye  sail  be  din  ti 
the  best  that  willing  hairt  can  efieck  wi 
sma'  means." 

But  here  it  must  be  known  that  Mr. 
Mactaw's  great  courtesy  to  the  knight 
proceeded  as  well  from  gratitude  as  from 
respect  for  sir  James's  rank  and  charac- 
ter; for  it  was  through  his  interest  that 
the  worthy  old  man  obtained  the  com- 
mission, or  contract,  as  we  would  call  it 
nowra-days,  for  supplying  the  kin^a 
ff  muckle  ship"  with  rigging,  apd  all  its 

orders^ 


driters,  wMdi  tnid,  in  <kcfl;»  maide  fate  fdm 
time,  as  i^aies  v^xA. 

^  I  thank  you  much,  myg&oA  fitmd,** 
leplied  the  toight  "  I  thank  yoa  ttwib, 
ated  tCMGaom»^  we  *i<411  speak  more; 
hot  at  presfetit  1  w31  vetire  to  te^  or  to 
think  tyver  my  witentkins  • 

i^x9(X>fdingly  'tibe  old  man  raised  the 
lamp,  and  led  Malcolm  up  the  little 
ifam>w  tuittpike  "stairs  to  the  sane 
apartenent  wMcih  Claras  father  had  tah 
meriy  occupied ;  and  {daeitig  a  light  Sli 
l3ie  chamber,  left  his  guest  Amt  a  ftw 
minutes.  In  a  shoit  time,  hawe^et,  lie 
returned,  bringing  a  small,  but  beimfiM 
direr  chalice,  and  presented  Mdtobim 
witli  the  *^  sleeping  cup,^  as  the  gcMet 
qf  the  purest  wine  which  was  -d^tBi 
to  a  guest,  ere  heiretked  tolled,  waslken 
denominated. 

To  have  reused  Itwotfld  Irnre  been 
cbftsidered  an  ofiRmce,  and  MaleohniK- 
Mrdingly  dmnk  td  the  ihedCh  ef  Mb 

nncnoiui 
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Ittidlord;  after  which  Mr.  Mactaw  again 
retired,  leaving  Malcolm  to  repose. 

But  before  we  do  so  too,  it  may  be 
necessary  to  say^  that,  as  soon  as  Mai- 
colm  {at  that  time  at  the  court  of  France) 
heard  of  the  kmg's  preparations  for  in- 
vading England,  he  resolved  to  return 
to  his  native  country,  once  more  to  see 
Mvy,  and  then,  unavowed,  to  join  the 
king^s  army,  as  a  private  adventurer. 
Chice  more,  he  thought,  fighting  for  his 
native  land,  he  might  meet  death  in  the 
taoat  honoafaUe  ^Buse;  but,  should  ht 
nriss  the  chance  of  War,  he  wols  fully  da- 
tartoined  to  leave  Scotland  £»*  ever,  and 
jcfoil^  the  kniglits  i>{  St.  John,  for« 
M^MTidl  ^OBKoeroe  Wfth  the  woiM,  aad 
end  bis  life  in  defending  his  tidigioA. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


**  The  i>est/'  sftid  he,  *'  thnt  I  can  you  adviM 
Is  to  avoid  the  occasion  of  the  ill ; 
For  when  the  cause  whence  evil  doth  arise 
Removed  is,  the  effect  surceaseth  still ; 
Abstain  from  pleasure,  and  restrain  your  wiU^ 
Sahdue  desire,  and  bridle  loose  delight." 

SPENCEft. 

It  was  a  hot  day,  near  the  middle  of 

July,   which  you  know  is  not,  of  all 

other  months,  the  coolest  in  Spidn,  when 

Clara,  attended  by  Francesco,  set  out 

from  his  native  village  to  proceed  across 

the  Pyrenees  into  France. 

The  journey  was  somewhat  long  and 

fatiguing,  especially  for  a  person  in  ber 

•tate  of  health,  and  accordingly  they  set 

out  early  in  the  morning,  in  order  to 

allow  time  for  resting  some  space  by  the 

way,  without  which  it  would  have  hMi 

impossible 
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impossible  for  her  to  accomplish  the  dis- 
tance in  one  day.  They  passed  on  for 
some'  way  very  agreeably,  and  had  tra- 
versed a  considerable  extent  of  moun- 
tain ere  Clara  began  to  feel  tired;  and 
most  willing  to  quit  Spain,  where  she 
had  undergone  so  many  misfortunes, 
she  proceeded  as  far  as  possiUe  before 
she  proposed  to  rest 

At  length,  however,  she  found  the 
necessity  of  doing  so,  and  alighting  from 
her  horse,  she  seated  herself  beneath  a 
high  rock,  which  overhung  the  path. 
Francesco  spreading  some  refireshments 
hefore  her,  pressed  her  to  partake  of 
them. 

More  to  gratify  him,  than  from  any 
appetite,  she  did  so ;  and  having  reposed 
herself  for  some  time,  she  again  desired 
to  proceed,  when  some  one,  suddenly 
turning  round  an  angle  of  the  ciag, 
approached  the  place  where  she  sat. 

To  Clara's  astonishment,  he  continued 
VOL.  lu. — 9d.  V  to 
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to  advance  towards  ■  hm,  and  lat  Sengtk; 
stopped  'close  \yy  her  side. 

*^.  Mddam/'  .said  he,  puUing  off  the 
large  -flapped  hat  which  eoneealed  Ae 
hixuriaoee  df  Ms  dark  wavy  hadr,  wbiH 
at  the  same  .time,  bis  eye  glaiioed,  ti^idr 
a  kind  of  lawless  freedom,  over  l!he  b&m^ 
tifdl  face  and  form: of  the  young  lady,: 
**  you  must  pardon  ^me  fi^r  a  seemin;^ 
rudeness,  bat  I  eaimot  suffer  you  to 
proceed  bn  this  route  any  farther."       .  :i 

^'  I>do  not  understimd  you,  .sk;"  cried 
Clara,  rising.  '^  I  am  itrafveUing  on.  ^my 
Way,  and  nobody  «ball  9top  me/* 

"I  am  soSrry,  madaGti,"  replied  the 
stranger,  "  but  I  have  given  my  worS 
to. sir.  Andrew  .Worrel, f and— rr-"  . 

^*  Sir^ibidrew  Devil,**  tepBed  'Fm»f 
cesco,  who  had  now  upproached,  a£tar 
saddling^  Qkwa'sc  hocse.  ^^  Tji^uly  I  did 
not  think  t6>see  my  k»d  laiarquisi  ftimit 
ing  G0rais/6ndiraj^imd*'^! 

''  Qsase  ^bviir  'in8dleiM6,.yiittii|g  nfit^" 

.'   ■        .  cmd 
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cried  XpMmUas,  tiu^niqg  quickly  upon 
him,  "  or  you  shall  fare  worse/'  and  giv- 
ing a  Bi^n»  his  men.  appeared  at  both 
sides  of  the  r<x^. 

*•  Very  well,"  replied  FcancescOr  ^rii^-  - 
ing  forward,  and  catching  the  marquis 
firm  by  the  arm,  while  he  drew  a  ponied 
fh>m  hisiireast,  ^'  as  you  please,  my  lord ; 
but  order  i^oae  fellows  to  m^ch  off,  or 
ypu  shall  go  to  the  devil  in  ^lother  mi- 
nute.'* 

fiut  without  smsweiing,  Lascellas 
grappled  with  rhim^  and  in  an  instant 
struggle  both  fell ;  but  Francesco  w^ 
i^ppermost ;  and  in  another  moment  the 
dagger  would  have  been  buried  in  the 
marquis's  heart;  had  not  his  attendants, 
who  rushed  as  quickly  as  possible  to  the 
spot,  caught  the  band  qf  Francesco^  and 
torn  him  rudely  from  the  firm  hold  he 
I)ad  of  their  iDaster. 

"  Shidl  I  £tab  him,  my  lord?"  cried 
that  wiJd4QQking  man,  who  had  formed 

d2  one 
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one  of  the  party  whto  sir  Andrew  Wor- 
rel  arrived. 

•*  No,**  replied  Lascellas,  *•  let  him  go. 
— Begone,  young  man,**  continued  he; 
"  you  have  done  your  duty.  I  respect 
you.** 

**  Oh,  my  lord  T  cried  Clara,  **  you, 
who  can  speak  so  nobly,  why  not  act  so 
too,  and  allow  me  to  proceed  ?**  ^ 

"  Fairest  lady,**  replied  the  marquis, 
advancing  towards  her,  with  an  insinii- 
ating  look,  **  t  only  desire  your  com- 
pany at  my  castle  for  a  few  days,  and  I 
am  indeed  afraid  that  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  part  with  you  but  too  soon.  Allow 
me  to  assist  you  to  your  horse.** 

Clara  threw  herself  at  his  feet,  and  en- 
treated  that  he  would  not  give  her  ag^n 
into  the  power  of  the  villain  who  had 
carried  her  from  Madrid.. 

Lascellas  raised  her,  and  ib  so  doing, 
lie  pressed  her  in  his  arms ;  but  Clara 
angrily  repulsed  the  familiarity  he  offered. 

—••My 
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f**w.**iMy  lord,  my  lord,**  cried  she,  while 
her  feoe  burnt  with  anger  and  indigna- 
tion, '!  I  may  be  your  prisoner,  and  you 
may  make  yoursdf  my  goaler,  but,  from 
your ,  rank,  you  should  behave  like  a 
gentleman,  and  to  me,  at  least,  you  must 
and  shall  do  so.'' 

The  marquis  seemed  scarcely  to  re- 
gard what  she  ,said,  but  placed  her  on 

Jber  horse,  and  his  own  being  brought, 
tmnducted  her  towards  his  castle.  On 
their  luriral  they  passed  through  the 
usual  gates  and  defences,  which,  in  those 
days,  were  necessary,  even  to  protect 

.  the  house  of  a  simple  gentleman ;  and 

,  dismounting  from  their  horses  in  the 
inner  court,  Lascellas  led  his  prisoner 

.  into  the  hall.  The  first  object  that  there 
met  her  eye  was  the  beautiful  form  of 
liaura,  and  the  very  sight  of  a  female 
.figure  seemed  to  renew  hope  in  her  bo- 

.  isom ;  but  it  was  soon  again  chilled  by 
the  icy  coldness  with  which  the  lady 

.  regarded  her. 

D  9  Fixing 
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Fixing  fafer'  keen  Mack  eyesf  ttpen 
Cbra,  as  Lascelb^  led  her  in,  dhe  seemed 
to  scan  every  feattire,  evety  motion, 
every  thotight,  and  for  several  moments 
looked  at  her  with  a  kind  of  bitter,  seom- 
fiil,  yet  malicious  eye,  without  uttering 
a  word. — **  Ay,"  cried  she,  at  lengtih, 
<*  even  so!  Madam,"  she  continued, 
with  a  mock  ceremony,  ^'^  I  had  forgot 
my  duty.  Whither  shall  I  lead  yoor 
ladyship  ?  To  the  principal  apartments 
of  the  harem,  or  would  you  choose  to 
banquet  with  my  lord,  md  I  will  ^EOi 
your  wine?* 

"  Pshaw !"  cried  the  marquis,  with  an 
angry  look,  "none  of  this  fc^y,  Laura; 
either  shew  this  lady  her  apartment 
yourself^  or  order  some  of  your  maids  io 
do  so." 

*'  Oh  [  I  will,  by  all  means !"  replikl 
she,  still  keeping  the  same  tone;  -^  FoL- 
low  me,  my  lady;  I  will  be  your  wait- 
ing-maid and*  prime  daennaj^  and  she 
led  the  way  from  the  hall  to  a  veiy 

handsome 
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hmTdsdme  apwdkm^ii^ti  most:  eleganfly  ar- 

uanged. 

Oam  had  hitherto  held  her  peace,  but 
the  moment  she  found  herself  totally 

.abnewith  tbieon^x  woman  she  had  yet 

.  96en  in.  the  ca£^le,  she  threw:  herself  upqn 
her  kBees.before  her,  exclaiming-p''  Oh, 
save  mei  save  me^lT  and  overcome  by  a 
tfaottsaRd  coptending:  emotions,  she  burst 

;  into  a  flood  of  tea». 

^*  Save  you  P  cried  Laura,  with  a  wild 

Jkifjk.    ^  SiaLve.  ^ou!    Yea,  yies^  I  wilj! 

( iMit,"  continued  s)^  witlt  a .  trembling 
voice,  '*  you  are  agitated ;  yosu  are,  fainit. 
I  see  you  are.    Oh,  I  will  save  you ! 

I  f^rtStop*— stop  a  momept,"  and.  runnixig 
out  of  the.ioom  Ibr  an  instant,  ahe  kft 
(^ra  by  hecself;  hut  then<  directly  re- 
turned,  carrying  i^  her  hand  a  ismaU 

/cuph-ft^  There,"  oontin^ed  she-r— "  you 

-are.agitatedvrtdrink  that-^t  will  day<o$u 
good.  OJx  yes,  I  will,  save  yon  !'*  asfi 
1^  voice^  trembled,  so:  x,  to.  bet  aoazcely 
isitelli^bleL  *^  Drink  itr^itis  only  w^ne.'' 

d4  '       "If 
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•*  If  it  were  poison,"  replied  Clara,  **I 
would  take  it.  Oh,  how  willingly !  fat 
I  am  most  wretcbed  I''  and  she  took  the 
cup. 

Laura  watched  her,,  with  i&yes  strained 
till  they  almost  started  fiom  her  head, 
while,  with  a  trembling  hand,  she  held 
tl^e  bowl,  and  raised  it  to  her  lip  Then 
suddenly  springing  forward,,  she  snatched 
it  from  her,  and  dashed  it  to  atoms  en 
the  gsound.-^*^  No  T  cried  she,  taking 
Xi^lara  in  her  arms,  and  pressing  her  again 
and  again  to  her  breast,  **  no !  you  do 
not  love  him,  do  you  ?  He  .m^y  love 
you,  tsar  creature,  but  that  is  not  your 
&ult.  It  was  poison,  lady.  JBut  you 
do  not  love  him  ?     Say  you  do  not.?* 

**  Love  who?"  demanded  Clara.  "  I 
never  loved  but  one,  and  he  is  dead." 

**  Ohr  unhappy  !"  exclaimed  the  lady^ 
looking  more  gently  upon  her  com- 
panion. "  Poor  flower !  and  did  I  strive 
to  blight  thee,  lone  one  ?  I  am  unhappy 
too^  yet  I  do  not  wish  tatfainksoi    But 

it 
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it  is  none  but  the  wretched:  that,  can 
fbA  for  sorrow.  Is  it,  sweet.  Uossom  ? 
But'  stay,  stay,  I  will  come  to  you  in  a 
moment  i^in,  and  tell  you  all." 
*  Thus  sa3ring,.she  left  Clara  in  utter  as- 
'toni^ment,  both  at  her  own  situntioih 
mid  the  wild  enthusiastic  language  and 
behaviour  of  her  new  companion.  S{;^e 
had  not,  however,  Icnig  to  think  over  it, 
fi>r  Laiira  returned  in  a  few  minutes, 
wilii  some  female  attendants,  bringing 
Ihut  and  wine,  which  being  placed  on  a 
table,  she  ordered  the  servants  to  with- 
draw, and  invited  Ckra  to  partake. 
:  After  having  remained  some  moments 
in  perfect  silence,  fixing  her  eyes  upon 
the  ground,  as  if  profoundly  meditating 
.upon  some  interesting  subject,  shesudden- 
ly  raiised  them  to  Clara's  face,  over  which 
the  tears  were  silently  stealing,  as  she 
thought  of  Idle  Uight  of  all  her  happi- 
ness— ^**.Weep,''  cried  L^ura;  "  yes, 
weep!  It  is. happy  for  those  that  can. 
I  told  you  I  would. tell  you  all,  and  so  I 

D  5  will. 
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will,  fb^  my  heart:  is  borth^edwitli  if; 
and  I  have  long  wished. for :sQme  dnk  to 
'whom  I  <*oald  tell  my  tal^^-rsome  o&fe 
that  would  Mter  inta  my  hnte^Boad  toy 
feelings.  Th)^e  is  one,J]ut;iihe  is  hot 
as  a  bdng  of  this  earth.  But  maA/nief 
and  I  will  be  afaoit.  I  ami  a  Modiw**. 
that  is,  my  fathw  was  one  by  Udod, 
though  by  reli^on:  a  Chrisdan.  Wk 
were  rich,  and  I  an  onlyohiM;  tfiere- 
fore  I  was  pampered  «ndM  indulge. 
Chance  thfew  in  my  way  a  ScotohiAM^ 
-6ne  Andrew  Warrel;  wbetiherit  i*w 
for  riches,  ^r  for  beauty^  ikmiw  not, 
but' he  courted  me;  mid  frootovaDity, 
though  I  k>oked  lipon  him  as  a  weed 
amongst  flowershO^  Vile  doudoin 'tte 
summer  sky»  yet  I' suffered 'hiaaooisty, 
^nd  listened,  whiles  I  despisied,  titt  hfe 
asked  a)y  haiid(  andfiienri  rejeeted 
hiiti  witb  soomi  ^  It^  happened  he  ted'ti 
friend,  the  marquiB)  LaseeUas, 'and '  he 
brought  him  with  'fai^a'  to  my  fiKthetfs 
house. "  I  knew 'him  ta  be  djopliite^^ 

Ubertine, 
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loved  him,  and  he  soon  Wed  nm  TJb^ 
-wetQ  reasooa^  .^y  be  eould  not  i^^d'tne 
^apeai^;^  but  he.  prop^^  by  alt  the 
rvtnm  that  neian  em:  me&t,  and  Henvw 
?Qaii\iritoiefl9,  tha^t  our  merrisig?;  i^ould  be, 
if.  I  would  fly  with  him ;  and  I  did^I 
left  wealth  and  bowmr,  dnd  friemda  md 
.patemal  lore;  behind^rand  foUcf^^  him  to 
jdmtroolioiL  BiDt  nmrk  yqur^he  wotd^ 
9*ive  kept  his  woyd—hQ  wiMi^d  bave 
ixiadfe  me  hi9  wife ;  but  that^nthat  v^x^tehs 
Ahair  viper^  that  fiend,  stepped  to,  wd 
persuaded  him  to  break  hia  oatK  I 
lo¥ed  him  too  well  to  kave  him,  ai¥l  I 
md  htee;  and  do  yoti  hate  me?..  JSo, 
yoii  weep.  No  one  shgniid  bate  th* 
9vretehed.i  ^ 

*f  Oh !  there  ia  a  saint  on  earthy  tfaat 
lires  on  yonder  hill,  and  I  have  tgld  h^ 
my  tale ;  but  she  tells  me  I  should  lew4 
him,  and  I  cannot,  &r  I  kive  him  even 
to  imadnessf.  Yet  ;M>mejbimes  too  I  hate 
him,  and  hate  myself  so  *tfaat  I,  eould 

D  6  plunge 
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plunge  my  pon&rd,  first  into  hlsrfaoKid, 
then  into  my  own.*' 

*' But  you  should  not  hate  him,"  ns- 
plied  Ctera,  forgetting  for  a' moment  hfsir 
own  sorrows  in  those  of  her  oompaniein'r 
^  you  should  leave  him,  because  that  is 
right;  but  you  should  not  hate  him^ 
for  that  would  be  equally  wrong." 

•*  Ay,  I  know  what  1  should  do,**  re- 
plied  Laura ;  *^  but  I  cannot  leave  him, 
I  say ;  my  soul  parting  fi*om  my  body 
would  not  be  greater  agony.  No,  no !  I 
must  either  live  with  him  or  die  with 
him  I**  Clara  shuddered  at  her  violaaoe. 
•*  Yes,"  continued  she,  "you  cannot  un- 
^^stand  my  fedings.  Your  love  has 
been  different  from  mine;  yours  has 
been  the  soft  love  of  the  world,  that,  like 
a  giape,  gradually  buds  and  blows,  and 
ripens,  and  withers,  and  dies,  on  the 
branch  that  bears  it ;.  and  mine  is-  like 
the  sunflower,  that  lives  upon  the  heat 
of  the  orb  it  adcMres;  and  dying iahis 
beams,  leaves  not  a  remnant  behind. 

Yours 
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ftifay  last  as  long  as  life,  but  mine 
is  life  itself."      -  .       , 

"  Beit  can  you  tell  me,**  said  Clara, 
wishing  td  turn  her  from  a  subject  on 
trbieh  h^r  mind  seemed  to  fix,  till  it  al- 
most  approached  to  madness;  '^  can  you 
tell  me  why  I  am  brought  here  ?  No 
one  can  have  any  interest  in  me,  except 
my  father." 

^  No,  no  r  replied  the  oth^r ;  ^  I  can- 
not— I  know  not  All  I  know  is,  that 
Worrel,  that  fiend,  came  here  some  time 
1^.  I  know  he  came  for  ill;  for  he 
never  moves — he  never  speaks,  but  it  is 
to  cause  some  harm.  Oh!  when  first 
I  saw  him,  I  thought  him  a  worm ;  but 
I  have  found  him  a  snake.  But  became 
here,  and  afterwards  Lasoellas  told  me, 
that  for  a  time  I  should  have  a  lady 
finr  my  guest ;  and  every  day  since  that 
Worrel  has  been  gone,  the  marquis  has 
been  absent  all  day  hunting,  as  he  said ; 
but  jealousy  took  possession  of  my  mind, 
and  when  I  saw  you-— but  that  is  pas1>— > 

I  hope 


I  hope  it  is  past ;  but  give  me  ao^eftU^ 

« 

to  fear  you,  lady,  or  beware  T 

^  My  only  wish/*  replied  Qan^  ••  is  to 
get  away;  my  fetber  ift  gone  to  Soot- 
Jbnd,  md  I  want  to  join  him  aa  aooo  as 
possible.  You  can  aid.  me*  and  I  can 
.see  no  reason  on  earth  wby  you  should 

*'  I  will,**  replied  Laura,  *•  I  wiU — but 
hush !  here  h^  is  !*'  And  at  that  monaent 
the,  m^rq^  tasc^las  ent^icid  the  apart- 
.infiit. 


CHAP- 


xxujsNus  jov. .  scoTuatn;     ■  B$ 


CHAFTER  III. 


And  let  tK^se  have  a  dnj  appoiated  thetUf 
For  single  combat;  in  convenient  place. 

King  Henry  VP 

< 

T*E^  ttaih  of 'horsemen  whichhad  been 
se^' ty  Mfery  Bethune  and  sir  James 
Malcolm,  from  the  mountain,  proved  to 
be  part  of  lh6  king*s  retinue;  and  when 
feh*  arrived  at  th$  palace,  the  information 
awaited  her,  that  Jambs  himfeelf  would 
be  tfaer^  in  the  course  of  the  evening^ 

Sb6  looked  With  impatience  for  his  ar- 
rival, suspecting  it,  of  course,  to  be  can^ 
nested  -\«ith  th^  drcomstances  she  Tiad 
beard  f n  the  itioming!  At  lengtii,  from 
onef  of  the  windows  of  the  hal),  ^  saw 
th^  kiifig's  train  approaching  slowly,  aiid 
wa*  abcMtt  to  fly  to  the  queen,  to  glv^ 

her 
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her  information  of  her  husband's  ooming, 
when  a  page  put  a  sixikll  parcel  into  her 
hands,  saying  that  he  was  desired  to  de- 
liver it  immediately.  Mary  broke  it 
open,  and,  imagining  it  to  be  some  com- 
mon business,  slightly  glanced  her  eye 
at  the  first  lines ;  but  she  found  them  of 
greater  interest  than  she  had  expected ; 
and  as  she  read,  the  colour  came  and 
went  in  her  cheek,  her  hand  trembled 
violently,  and  in  her  agitation  she  oould 
scarcely  place  the  papers  in  her  bosom, 
when  the  queen  entered  tjbe  room. 

••  You  are  pale,  my  Mary,**  said  Mar- 
garet, affectionately  placing  her  arm 
through  that  of  her  young  friaid,  '*  and 
indeed  you  look  ilL  We  have  both  our 
arrows,  and  We  must  bear  them — ^but 
here  is  the,  king." 

The  doors  of  the  apartment  were  now 
thrown  open,  and  James^  followed  by 
wveral  of  those  noblemen  and  cavaliers 
that  his  preparation  for  the  wa)r  had 
cfdied  together^  entered  the,  apartment, 

with 
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with  a  slow  step.  On  his  right  hand 
was  lord  Home,  and  on  his  left,  a  little 
behind,  was  sir  Andrew  Worrel,  to 
whom  he  was  speaking  whea  he  first  ap- 
proached. A  moment  after,  he  ceased, 
and  advancing  more  quickly  towards 
Margaret,  spoke  to  her  kindly  for  a  few 
minutes.  But  there  was  a  odd  mielan- 
choly  upon  the  king's  brow,  that  shewed 
very  plainly  that  all  was  not  well  at 
heart.  "  Mary,*'  said  he  at  length,  after 
seeming  to  pause,  as.  if  to  gain  resolu^ 
tion,  and  turning  to  Miss  Bethune,  **  I 
have  some  sad  news  for  you,"  he  proceed^ 
ed,  in  a  low  and  distressed  tone. 

"  What  is  it,  my  lord  ?"  demanded 
^e,  while  her  voice  Mtered  with  agita^ 
tion ;  **  suspense  is  worse  than  apy  tid- 
ings.'' 

*'  It  is/*  said  James,  ^^  and  therefore  I 
will  give  you  the  whole  at  once.  Your 
brother,  Majy,  unifortunately  is  no  more. 
Poor  William  ^^  and  a  glistening  in  his 
eye  betrayed  more  gri^  thaa  he  wished 

to 


to  appe^  ^  And  y^mt  grief,  Maryr 
continued  the  king,  **  wUl  be  fitiU  gresto, 
to  bear  that  he  Tvaa  basely  slain  by  the 
hand  of  that  ingrate  Malcohn.'' 

Mary  advanced  a  step  from  whece 
she  stood  beside  the  que^n.-^-^^'  And  who 
is  it,  my  Iprd,**  demanded  s|ie,  fixing  her 
large  dark  eye  upon  sir  Andrew  Wonel 
— "^  who  is  it  that  h^s  &bricatedi  such  an 
in&mous  falsehood,  to  impose  upon  your 
grace  ?^* 

**  Nay,  Maiy,*^  replied  the  kingj  **  you 

are  mistaken  In  this,  instance;  si^Ao- 

-drew  Worrel  brought  the  tidings:  firom 

Spain,  where,  I  am  virtf  to  say,  if  was 

but  too  well  known/' 

^  Pardon  m^   my  lord,'*   rrtumed 

M^,  '<  but  I  am  not  mistaken;  air 

James  Malcolm  would  never  lift,  his 

hand  against  my  hrothei ;  arid  whether 

poor  William  he  in  fife  or  aot^'^  (and 

a.  bright  ten  atood  m  her  eye),  ^  fov  the 

niost  dangeTOD^  deoeits.  are  niostty  fix- 

§d  on    sooate  small  point  of  troths  ^ 

so 


Meanvinoed  am  I  of  Makblm's  intie^ 
cence,  that  here,  in  his  namae/  befoi^ 
yovit  higfabess^  I  deny  tlie  charge,  and 
accuse  sir  Andrew  Worrel  of  a  grosst  <fi- 
lecty  and  willul  falsehood/' 

**  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this?' 
excfatioied  the  king,  turning  in  surprise 
frovk  one  to  the  other,  while  WorreFs 
obeek  and  eye  biimed  with  rage  and 
hatred; 

**  Nay,  fair  lady,"  oontinued  Jamtt, 
''your  aithusiasm  oarriee  yon  too  far; 
this  is  tdo  serious  a  matter." 

^  No,  my  lord,''  replied  the  qiieen, 
coming  forward,  and  drawing  Miss  Be- 
thuJn^^s  arm  though  hers;  **  without  she 
had  good  reason  far  it,  I  ani  convin- 
ced that  Mary  would  not  say  what' abe 
ddes/* 

•*  Nay,  madain,'^  said  sir  Andrew  W6r- 
rel,  bending  d6i«n'hi$  head,  ^  bat  hear 
me;  this  lady  is  prejudiced^  Whatrea- 
ac|t  havid  I  to  acbuise  sir  James  Malcolm, 

whom. 
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whom  I  always  loved-^who  was  always 
my  friend  ?" 

*'  Is  it  an  act  of  friendship,"  asked 
Mary^  *'  to  try  to  assassinate-^- — "  She 
paused,  and  sir  Andrew  Worrel  turned 
as  pale  as  death — **  to  assassinate  either 
himself  or  his  reputation  ?  Beware  that 
you  call  not  on  yourself  a  blacker  charge 
than  that  which  you  have  forged  against 
sir  James  Malcolm.  Beware,  sir  Ad- 
drew  Worrel !— beware !" 

The  eyes  of  those  around  were  fixed, 
with  an  intense  curiosity, .  on  the  scene, 
while  the  king  again  demanded  an  ex- 
planation. 

^  Here  is  some  mystery,"  exclaimed 
James»  ^*  which  must  be  cleared  up. 
Some  one  of  you  explain  yourselves,  for 
I  am  lost  in  suspense — say  what  does 
this  mean  ?  Sir  Andrew  Worrel,  you 
turn  pale.   Mary,  what  does  this  mean  ?** 

'*  Nothmg,  my  lord,'*  replied  TAsry, 
*^  farther  than.  this.  I  again  take  upon 
m^  in  the  name  of  sir  James  Malodnii 

to 


LEGEKBS  O^  SCOTLAND.  6$ 

deny  the  charge  against  him,  and,  in  re- 
turn,  I  accuse  sir  Andrew  Worrel  of 
having  fabricated  a  false  and  malicious 
tale,  to  abuse  your  grace's  ear;  and  though 
he  thinks  himself  secjure,  because  the 
knight  that  he  belies  is  absent,  if  your 
grace  chooses  to  command  it,  ther6  will 
not  be  a  champion  wanting  to  defend  sir 
James  Malcolm's  honour,  and  prove  up- 
on a  traitor  his  (falsehood  and  his  base^ 
ness." 

«  This  grows  serious,  sir  Andrew 
IVbrrel,"  said  the  king,  looking  on  him 
with  a  frown.  •*  Mary  Bethune,  have 
you  well  considered  what  you  say,  for 
this  is  now  no  jesting  affair  ?" 

**  I  have,  my  lord,  and  will  abide  the 
issue,"  replied  Mary. 

^  Biit,  yotfr  grace,**  cried  Worrel, 
*•  you  will  not  sanction,  that  because  I 

said  what  I  thought  was  truer "* 

:   •*  Hush,  hush,  sir !"  cried  James^  in- 
temipting  him ;  "  do  not  disgrace  your- 
self-—on  your  knighthood  you  must  ac- 
cept 


C€pt  the  ^shal^L^nge ;  ^d  we  wDl  asao^'* 
continued  he»  perempjtorUy,  *'  the  ^ 
after  to-morrpw  for  that  purpose:  and 
mind»  Mary,"  turning,  with  a  smile,  to 
h^r  who,  io6tijr{U;ed  by  gonpe  secret  mo* 
tive,  had  played  so  conspicuous  a  part 
in  the  scepe^  but  who,  once  having  per- 
formed what  she  found  herself  called  to 
do,  h^  again  shrunk  back  fr4m  the  ob* 
servatipn.  which  her  natural  .modesty 
rendered  most  distressing,  and  stood 
wondering  at  herself  that  had  found 
qpuraga  for  the  undertaking ;  '*  aod 
nsind,  ,Mary,  that  youir  knight  be  pre- 
pared to  asi^rt  James  Malcolm's  cause, 
immediately  after  tbe  toutnameotj  which 
we,  wishing  to  keep  up  the  laudable  and 
warlike  customs  of  our  an0^oi*6,  hwe 
commanded  for  Monday  2ie?Qt ;  tbjBt  will 
be' the  mpst  tipi^vetu^  timet  ^  mmd 

he  be  ready." 

"  Ke  *b1|,  ipyBege,*' wi^lied  Mary; 

*'  iMut  one  privilf^  I  mu^t^ni&r  hi«9» 

which  I  h9A  b^oo^.  &^.j^  iiM.  <<bat  bk 

that, 


\ 
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IhakU  if  he  be  successful  (which  well,  I 
judge,  his  good  cause  shall  make  bini)« 
he  may  pass  ttAquestioned  from  the 
field."  The  king  absented. , ''  And  here, 
my  lord,"  continued  she,  **  I  give  tbes& 
papers  in.to  your  highness's  band ;  they 
are  of  much  importance  to  the  cause."* 
And  tedding  them  from  her  bosom,  she 
gave  them  to  James»  who  instantly  open- 
ed  and  began  reading  them. 

Sudi  was  not  Mary's  intention;  but  as 
it  vasts  cbne,  shie  could  not  help  it.  The 
king  gassed  at  the  contents  for  a  :few  mi-r 
nutea.  •->*  **  Who  understands  Spanish 
wqU?"  .demanded  he  at  lei^h. 

•*  I  do,  my  lord,'*  replied  Worrel. 

The  king  bowed  coldly .^—"  We  will 
not  t*uWe  you,  sir,"  ai&wered  he,  with 
tbat  sort  of  fix>zen  curtesy  that  is  more 
repdOent  than  .ev»  nud^aess*  /'  B^ 
any  of  you,  gentlemen,  understand  Spa^ 
nish.  ?".  he  agaia  repeated. 
,  A  yOuQg  cavalier  immediately  csmw 
fovwtrd ;  and  James,  giving  the  papers 

into 
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into  his  band,  desired  him  to  translates 
correctly.- — "  I  will,  my  lord,**  replied  he, 
"  to  the  best  of  my  ability."* 

He  looked  at  it  for  a  moment,  and 
then  proceeded,  in  a  clear,^  firm  tone— 
**  I,  whose  name  -  is  written  below,  do 
hereby  allow  and  confess,  that  I  was 
bribed  byaSootch  knight,  named  Andrew 

Worrel ^**  He  paused  a  moment,  as  if 

struck  with  something  contained  in  the 
paper,  while  all  eyes  turned  upon  the 
knight.  He  then  went  on — ^**  named  An- 
drew Worrel,  at  this  present  in  Madrid,  to 
stab  to  the  death  one  sir  James  Malcdm, 
lately  commanding  the  Castilian  horse 
against  the  Moors  in  Oran        "* 

•*  Read,  read,  sir!"  cried  the  king, 
hastily,  while  his  very  eyes  flashed  fire. 

''  And  that,  bn  the  night  of  the  tiiir- 
teenth  of  June,  I  Altered  the  bouse  of 
sir  James  Malcolm,  with  the  knowledge 
and  assistance  of  Andrew  Worrel,  by 
climbing  the  wall  of  the  couit ;  but  ^tat 

Iwas 


JLEt^ENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.  73 

I  was  prevented  from  executing  the 
crime,  to  which  I  was  driven  by  pover- 
ty,  by  sir  James  Malcolm  waking,  and 
taking  the  poniard  from  me,  for  which 
the  Holy  Virgin  be  praised  !" 

And  here,"  continued  the  young  man, 

follows  the  signature, '  Antonio  Casto." 

The  feelings — the  looks  of  sir  Andrew 
Worrel,  on  hearing  so  complete^-^so  un- 
expected an  exposure  of  his  infamy,  are 
not  to  be  desoibed. 
.  **  Well,  sir!"  exclaimed  the  king, 
^  what  h^ve  you  to  say  to  this?"  and  he 
fixed  his  eye  full  upon  the  varying 
countenance  of  the  knight, 
i  "  That  it  is  a  &ls»hood — a  forgery  !" 
replied  he,  vehemently,  while  the  fear- 
ful detected  expression  of  his  face  gave 
the  lie  to  his  words. 

'*  Mademoiselle  Bethunq,"  said  the 
king,  turning  from  him  with  a  contempt 
tuous  smile,  *^  did  you  forge  this  paper  ? 
But  truly  I  need  not  ask,  for  you  do  not 
know  Spanish ;  and  any  body  may  see 

VOL.  III. — 2d.  E  that 
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tU^t  it  ii  Moteolm^  working,  i  believd» 
sir,?  be  cxSntinciidd^  frowning  stenlly  upon 
the  knight^  ''  if -tb^^  is  snyMsetmod-^ 
any  forgi^ryv  it  is  ntM:  on  tfattt  side  of  fli^ 
question." 

"  Weil;^  rdjiliecb  Woitel,  driven  to 
his  last  resoiiwi^e,  and.  {cutting  dn  a  hardy 
looit.  of  defiatDce^  ^  I  iriU^  not  iittefn|)t  to 
remore  tbe  pejadkes  against^  vim,,  bat 
tdiis  .will  be  ahstWered  witb  th^  r^st^  as 
your  grace  has  already  d{^x)iiited." 

''  Be  it  sd  r  irc|fliBfd  tfte  lan^,  bafughti- 
ly ;  "  atttd  ±l»#,  aar/  We  wiU  dispense 
with  your  fkrtfaer  atf ehdance,  that  yoii 
may  have  tim6  W  p^epite  yoorself  t  .and 
^6^  sitf  fhat-^ou  he  |x^epared  iri  abnl,  as 
wGHla»ili'6bay." 

White  fiii  Andrew  Wdrrd  sluift 
away  from  the  presentef  "UiKi^r  the  louft 
of ;  e6htci6uB  j^%  fSbe '  kin^  pau^ 
thoKgbtfuHy  for  a  Aioiw^*^**  We&f 
cried  ke^at  lengthy  to  the'  circle  iffigMdo^ 
itaw^  Who  sai^oaiiddd  Uim^'  ^  this  If  % 

StfBOgi^ 
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ige  affair  truly,  and  unexpeeted-~ 
at  do  you  think  of  it.  Home  ?" 

I  do  not  like  to  prejudge  a  man,, 
r  gtaoe,"  repUed  that  nobleman,  *'  but 

knightfs  cQuntenanoe  ie  not  m  hb 
»ur;  I  observed  that  he  turned  aa 
)  as  death,  and  then  as  red  aa  fire, 
nty  times  in  a  minute." 

That  might  be  astonishment  of  the 
rge,"  said  the  king,  musing«  **  Well, 
y  I  do  not  know.  I  suppose  you, 
ing  lady,  could  ^ve  us  some  informa* 
1,"  he  continued,  turning  to  Mary ; 
ut  I  will  ask  you  no  questions  afbout 
t  preset;  but  I  hope,  that  after  the 
rnament  you  will  not  withhold  IMI. 
^laniation.'* 
<  Such  as  I  can  give,  your  highness 

II  .command,"  replied  Mary ;  ''  but 
ly  I  know  little  more  than  any  one 


re." 


*  That  is  odd,"  said  James;  /*  but, 
^ever,  w«  is^illlet;  this  rest  at  present; 
i  now^  genthmeo,,  disperse  yourselvea 

£  g  to 
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to  your  pastimes ;  and  any  knight  that, 
for  this  fair  lady's  thanks,  (I  will  not 
say  love)/'  and  he  cast  a  gay  glance  to- 
wards Mary,  •*  will  stand  champion  for 
the  absent  knight,  has  our  full  leave  and 
privilege  to  do  so,  excepting  always  the 
four  chosen  to  joust  for  Scotland  against 
our  friends  from  France,"  and  he  bowed 
gracefully  to  one  of  the  French  knights, 
who  happened  to  be  in  the  apartment. 
"  We  are  great  encouragers  of  those 
noble  arts,  sir,"  said  the  king ;  "  and  we 
shall  shew  some  prowess,  I  promise  you." 
"  Tons  les  snjets  d!un  tel  roy^  replied 
the  young  knight,  "  doivent  itre  cheva^ 

liers.^ 

"  To-morrow,  nobles,"  continued 
James,  "  we  will  meet  at  the  chapel,  to 
oflFer  prayers  for  the  success  of  our  ex- 
pedition." 

A  cloud  of  sorrow  at  that  word  pass- 
ed over  the  queen's  fair  brow,  and*  a 
bright  tear  glittered,  first  in  her  eye,, 
then  rolling  over  the  long  lashes,  that 

seemed 
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seemed  to  oppose  its  progress,  it  trickled, 
in  silent  melancholy,  down  her  cheek. 

**  Nay,  Margaret,"  said  the  king,  tak^ 
ing  her  hand  kindly,  **  do  not  grieve.** 

The  queen  bent  down  her  eyes  till 
the  last  gentleman  of  the  king's  train 
had  quitted  the  room ; .  then  falling  on 
the  bosom  of  her  husband,  she  burst  ir«« 
to  a  flood  of  tears. 

The  next  day  the  king,  according  to 
his  intention,  proceeded  to  offer  his 
prayers  to  Heaven  for  the  success  of  that 
undertaking  he  bad  so  rashly  engaged 
in.  James's  mind  was  naturally  religi- 
ous^—enthusiastic— even  superstitious,  as 
the  many  instances  of  rigorous  penance 
'which  he  practised  on  himself,  and  monk, 
isli  austerities  to  which,  on  some  sudden 
impulse,  he  would  subject  himself,  very 
plainly  evince.  All  his  enthusiasm  was 
now  engaged  in  the  expedition,  and  he 
prayed  fervently  for  its  happy  fulfil. 
ment. 

The  evening  song  had  just 

£  3 
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0loud  iifid  eoiai^e  over  the  Win,  and  t^ 
kipd  of  shadowy  Jt^ht  given  by  the  dim 
Gothic  windows  became  still  less  by  the 
want  of  his  rays,  when  a  voice  was 
heard  at  the  further  end  of  the  aisle,  dis- 
lanetly  exclaiming,  in  aloud  tione,  '*  King 
Jam^ !  king  James !"  It  attiaeted  the 
Attention  of  the  monarch,  imd  looking 
down  the  aisle,  he  obseired  »r  man  com- 
ing quickly  forward,  with  bis  loBg  hair 
facing  down  00  his  shoulders.  He  was 
dtressed  tn  a  long  flowing  Mae  gowit, 
confined  round  tiie  middle  by  a  nfoSH  ^ 
white  liz>e».  His  fbrdiead  was  bald,  ajod 
be  seemed  to  be  above!  the  middle  4ig& 
^'  King  Jiames !  king  James !"  be  cxm- 
lliHied  lo  cry,  ^  im,  advaaml  ra^vdly  up 
libe  ch»reb»  wihile  ^erery  qm  a^emed  to 
in^ke  way  ibr  bim,  as  for  a  ^apwior  be- 
ing. Wbeii  be  came  to  Om  d»k  ^ 
^tch  Jacoes  sat,  be  medtd  V0  Mlutatiov 
jDo  |bh<e  wiQUMnschs  but,  ifixirtgbis^e  &mij 
upon  him — "Sir  king!"  said  he,."«y 
xnoth^  has  ^nt  me  to  thee,  tp  ,teU  thee 

not 
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t  to  go  where  thou  4(»t  purpose ;  for, 
tbou  dost,  thou  shalt  susrely  pot  fare 
?11  on  thy  journey — no,  nor  wy  one 
at  is  with  thee." 

Tbe  king  paused  Sor  a  mom^ts  9s  if 
tonish^  by  the  boldness  of  f  he^aipeaker ; 
it  tfaei),  jieoe^vQnmg  ihunaelf,  jcnade  a 
sick  aign  t^  air  £>a:vid  Lkidaay,  and 
>me  others  wiho  MiQce  near,  to  $eize  him. 

Ti)e  Jierald  aprpug  forward  to  lay 
ands  on  him  ;  but  the  sun  shop^  fqrth 
right  and  toli^r,  and  the  apot  fwrh^r^  the 
granger  bad  stood  ithe  xpotoept  jbefor^ 
f a$  now  t«taUy  va<jai>t,  .and  eacjh  look- 
d  At  bis  »cmppam<s^  mth  ml  or  feijned 
ifwder  ^t:  hi^  !S»ddpp  dis^ppeai^moe. 

IHow  be  »paj8aed,  or  wbjere  he  w^nt  >tp, 
10  ;0Qe  )kQew  J  but  he  waa  no  lo^^er  }xi 
he  church ;  and  though  Jan^s  (pauafid 
tillgent  .s0^0b  :tp  'he  |p»d^  jqapfiedktely 
ifti^r  jfce  fseryi^  was  ,con9lud.e4f  not  the 
dtghtf9t  tidings /Cpiuld^begaiped  qf  hiw 
i»  any  sba{)te.  AU  that  were  in  the 
buS^ngil^  4ee«  biiPj  apd  ,heaiifd  bim 

£  4  speak ; 
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speak ;  but  no  one  on  the  outside,  or  at 
the  doors,  had  either  beheld  him  enter  or 
withdraw. 

The  tale  of  this  occurrence  was,  of 
course,  instantly  spread  far  and  near,  and 
all  agreed  that  it  must  have  been  some 
apparition,  sent  to  warn  the  king  against 
the  meditated  invasion  of  England ;  and 
the  gloomy  darkness  of  the  king's  brow 
seemed  to  augur  that  he  was  of  the  same 
opinion. 

How  the  stranger  entered^  how  he 
quitted  the  chapel,  or  what  was  the 
cause  of  his  coming,  has  never  been 
openly  explained ;  and  in  that  age,  as  in 
this,  people  fancied  and  eonjeetured ;  but 
both  periods  seem  to  have  been  equally 
in  ignorance  respecting  the  whole  cir* 
cumstance. 

*'  It  is  so  fair  a  day,"  said  king  Jame^ 
**  as  he  arrived  at  the  doors  of  the  church, 
that  I  will  walk.  My  Iprd  of  Angus, 
did  you  see  this  new  adviser  we  have 
got — this  new  member  of  our  council?* 

«Idid, 
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*'  I  did,  my  lord,'*  replied  the  old  man ; 

and,  oh  I  let  me  onoe  more  beg  your 
race  to  consider  well  what  you  are  go- 
ng to  do^  against  the  advice  of  every 
ounsel^  both  earthly  and  heavenly.  You 
annot  doubt,  my  lord,  that  this  was  a 
vaming  sent  on  purpose  to  deter  you 
rom  some  great  misfortune  which 
hreatens  your  royal  self  and  kingdom." 

*'  Cease,  cease,  my  lord  of  Angus !" 
exclaimed  the  monarch,  angrily ; ''  think 
)rou  that  James  Stuart  is  either  an  in- 
fant or  a  fool,  to  be  terrified  from  his 
purpose  by  the  vain;  trick  of  an  appari- 
tion. Go  to !  go  to !  Those  who  have 
done  tliis  should  have  known  their  king 
better.*' 

^'  My  lord,**  repli^  the  earl,  **  you  do 
your  people  wrpng ;  all  saw  the  appari- 
ti(»i,  and  all  saw  how  it  vanished ;  and 
yet»  king  James,  you  will  not  find  your 
sulgects  desert  you  in  the  hour  of  lieed. 
The  peers  of  Scotlmid  look  upon  you  as 

s  /K  ^  aolan 


»:diin  looi:  4^bp  their  <itM^  mA  Wili 
tfrilpw  Mm  jswn.  te  cmtak^d^ti^ai^dii^^y 
-  '' XbMe  tint  do  iidt  iise  >to  ftfl^ 
James  dnaf  ctay  beU»dr  irc^cftneA  Ae 

none  ilxiuld  tiai^  ^pgidt  «ik>ugk  i^«ft- 
teiid  tkie«vv«ikfaiie<ff  i^efr  ki^,  lijr  IHeA- 
mh  1  oor  Btandiid  sMl  4>e  'Sdt  on  ^Sng- 
liAgmuiid  -e  «»a4ker  montk-fefe  ^ 
d«rh»d!*  ,       .  .    ' 

The  kA&  QMUmmttimieA  awi^  limt ; 
.and  tbe  inon^nt  JRufiet^M^veil  at^  ^ 
^laoe,  lie  gitae^ditidiiaLiM^M  fer  %m> 
-nfing  the  pvefmKtiotw^fdr  Ihe  Wiar,  m  If 
an  scorh  of  4)lie  atteshpt  Wbich  4iad*%eai 
iMde  to  laltor  >bk  frcR^poae.  ^ 

Whatever  might  be  the  truth-  ^rf  Ae 
.MtB  yAuJdk  tfc»  kittg^  iEint(Bi«aiD|?d)  that 
Mn  tvrsft  mwnky^  trinity  tevofteft  b)^^s 
>jnibld8  tto  idelahi  hitti  ^Mn  iBi^iwr  40 
/Mwhit^ibflti)^  th€tr«<wiglM6,  ttlie  «fM^ 
.^led)  fwiiKA  iMidk^  i(U0»i^  Scy^^ 

laaom  than  ever  prej^ofesessed  their  minds 

against 


uoaL/a^copjr  M  liAke^wmAmg,  and  Aookcd 

upoft  itbe  Jcio^s  ^peosialiiig  Sin  Ma  oreMti- 

tion,  as  very  little  better  than  fffmtuwM" 

4sifm$  obfetinaaj,  ianfl  jopeii  loeb^Uiiki  a- 

flQiiist  tfaefiuU'iif  Haaxeo;  nor  idttte  4t 

jappear  eilflbar  jjb^  J[a^$(faiiB8elf^4ihaiigh 

.be  ^st^ve  to  (sckiff  lat  the  vaity  idea  ^f 

Bfe/bi^iigaugltfebeihgtliinpo^i^  (was 

fu^ctiy  itovvinoe^  0f  itbe  p^tiiffe  of jjtbe 

mdsHae  be  haAxeosiirefl;  for^tidbether^^JMxm 

anger  agdnafcrtbe^ixnitriYerSy  dor^i^pqio'-' 

^ttons  jAriEfad-.tiwI;!  h  (v«b  jroal^ia  hea- 

jgeifly  msmoBg,.  hejoonfinu^  glooniy 

and  reserv4fid:iAiia]iig<l^e  iwhole  (day ;  ^and 

isevatdjknnes,  in  a  joasiial  sprt  ctf  way, 

.aimationadisir  IDaVM  lindsafy^ia^id^htr 

zpanKHMj  (who  :faad  ihcan  inear  doiaiiiistfae 

churchy  concerning  the  a^^Adftn  idio^ 

^ymr^Baeiof  tbe(a<(«itgar ;.  ibut  iftom  each 

fiittd  jbH  dibe  <pawer  in^  jfttill  itiie  jaam^, 

.iliwtibe:faad^ii8«0d^Vi^ifimi^ii^ 
without  any  Tisible  means  of  ti^npa.    . 

e6  After 
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After  seeming  to  be  thus  engrossed 
for  some  time»  James^  in  an  instant,  broke 
into  an  unusual  strain  of  gaiety^  and  thus 
continued  all  the  time  he  remained  at 
Linlithgow. 

At  length  the  hour  fixed  for  his  de- 
parture arriyedy  and  he  prepared  to  set 
out  for  Edinburgh,  where  he  was  to 
witness  the  tournament  next  day.-— *^  I 
suppose,"  said  be,  turning  to  Mary,  witli 
a  gay  smile,  '^  that  you  w31  be  at  Edia^ 
burgh  to^morrow,  fair  lady,  to  witness 
the  prowess  of  your  champioa?" 
,  Mary  shook  her  bead.-*^  Oh  no^  ray 
lord!"  iieplied  she,  *'  I  shaU  stay  here, 
and  pray  for  his  good  success." 

<«  What,  will  you  not  come  to  see 
the  gay  tournament,"  demanded  JumcB, 
*^  bbbA  smile  encouragement  upon  .oar 
gallant  knights  ?" 

//  Those  are  not  i^rtsl  love^  your 

grace,"  said  Mary^  ^ ''  It  pleases. not.  me 

to  see  people  hurt,  ev^  Afom  their  own 

seeking." 

••Ob, 
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**  Oh,  but  you  must  C50me;"  replied 
the  king,  laughing ;  ''  all  the  beauty  of 
the  kingdom  will  be  there." 

"  Nay,  you  must  not  take  her  from 
me,**  said  the  queen.  "  I  cannot  lose 
herloo,  my  lord."  • 

^*  Ah !  is  it  so?"  cried  James,  with  a 
look  of  pleasure.  "  Dear  Margaret  P 
and  he  pressed  his  lip  upon  her  dieek, 
**  whatever ,  happens  to  mie,  love,"  con- 
tinued the  king,  *'  do  not— do  not  lose 
this  afiection.    You  understand  me?" 

•*  I  do,  my  lord— I  do.  Oh  James !" 
replied  the  queen,  turning  awby  to  hide 
the  drop  that  once  more  trembled  in  her 
eyes. 

But  James  would  not  see  it,  and  turn- 
ing to  Miss  Bethune— ♦*  Mind,  Mary," 
said  he^  ^  that  your  champion  be  pre- 
pared ;  though  truly,  if  he  w«e  not,  I 
almost  think  that  I  should  take  his  place 
upon  myself* '  But,  sans  jest,"  ccmtinu- 
ed  fae^  more  seriously,  "  your  challenge 

is 


k  fiveo  mA  j«Q«ptagl,  the  tine  tmd 
f^l^ee  mmtd.  It  is  :nfxvr  09  ilaiflicg 
business,  but  ^a  iioatter  of  life  ^nd  dealh 

^'J  kmovr  it^  ixifjr  laqd/^Mplifld  nfwy^ 
with  a  kind  of  Inelandiolgr  isdiiIq.  *^  fiat 
;m}r  Dhwaipian  i^itt  be  ^11  pi^aro§,  even 
jbfithe  justice  Qf  his  .cause;  (fnd)tnilj  I 
,^  not  >f0ar  )thp  issue,  fiat  rjroiaff  gace 
.  .na}!  remember  tibe  pri^rUege  I  xdtfimed 
itit  my  kobigbti?" 

^  What  is  ithat  ?^'  demanded .  Janaes. 
'*'  J  do  iiw>.t  reodUect  it"* 

^'  T^t  /be  ahumld  ;m$  unquefit&opMd 
^m  tbe  {fields"  rejaiiied  Manjr. 

**Oh  yes,  yes!"  said  the  king;  .^ /bat 

flemetofai^  tl^  he  joMat'take  4be  oaths, 

^  iI^rQlKe  ;b]3  *kni|^hMd.'' 
^*  airufe'' fwqBHad  Jtf^iyr,  «r  but  that  is 

tpi(tbejii»arsfadl  «(lo(Q!e»/srh0j«  abound  npt 

itp;4r^aaliit'* 

'  "^'ffdbf  faiiectJ  ^  you  seen /to  un^er- 
^jufna  aU  tee  ^^Qws  jgiU  ^reUi"  jollied 

the 
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«r 


monarch.    **  We  will  appoint  you 

{hal   of  our  next  jousting  match. 

farewell !  for  time  wears." 

You  will  retatn,  tnj  lord,"  said  the 

?n,  **  before  you——** 

Oh  yes  !**  replied  J^es»  *♦  I  will  re- 

i  in  a  few  days  ;**  and  turniqg  gaily 

1  the  apartment,  he  mounted  his 

)e,  and,  followed  by  a  large  train  of 

iliers  and  artftendants,  he  proceeded 

biis  way  to  fhe  capital. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Thus  grudging  bate,  and  sinful  pride  succeed^ 
Cruel  revenge,  and  false  unrighteous  deed. 

William  Uamiltoh, 


-He  being  remissy 


Most  generbus,  and  free  from  all  contriying. 

HamUi.  - 

The  morning  had  scarcely  lisen/when 
sir  James  Malcolm  sprang  from  his 
coudi.  His  dreams  had  been  happy 
ones,  and  in  that  age  even  sir  James 
Malcolm  might  be  allowed  to  give  some 
-—credit  I  was  Koin^  to  call  it,  but  it 

«lieved.  n»y  become  g.yer,  4  - 
cover  hope  from  drcumstanoesy  or  pro- 
mises to  which  he  does  not  give  de- 
dence.  I  have  felt  it  so  myself,  and 
never  so  much  so  as  with  dreams^v  After 

one 
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one  of  those  gay  illusions,  which  seem 
purposely  sent  to  wipe  out  the  cares  and 
sorrows  of  the  past  day  from  the  tablets 
of  the  memory,  one  rises  with  a  brighter 
prospect  of  the  world,  than  if  the  accu-* 
mulated  griefs  of  every  day  were  to  rest 
for  ever  on  our  mind.  Perhaps  this 
may  be  correct  reasoning — perhaps  not ; 
but  Malcolm  enjoyed  pleasant  dreams, 
and  rising  from  his  bed  lightly,  he  look* 
ed  forward  to  the  day  approaching,  with 
a  mind  more  disposed  to  smile  on  life 
than  he  had  felt  fpr  many  a  day. 

He  had  not  been'  long  dressed,  when 
a  gentle  tap  was  heard  at  the  door,  and 
the  next  moment  our  old  friend  Ma]> 
get  poked  her  head  into  the  room. 

••  What,  here  already,  Marget  P^'  said 
the  y6ung  knight.  ^*  You  rise  betimes 
indeed." 

>^Ay  do  !,'•' replied  she;  "  but  Tm 
thmikfu'  ti  see  ye  looking  msur  ligbt- 
soiiie ;  for  deed  they'll  hae  ti  ea*  ye  gay 
Jemmy*  Malcolm  yet  agidn  er  ye  dee. 

Ay, 
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Ay,  di&naiB  gwg  sbnkiog  yer  heed  that 
l^te,  md  k)Qking  w  waefu'  as  «  dog  wi 
bis  tx>ngue  banging  oot*  But  noo  Vve 
juste  coined  ti  tell  y«  aboot  the  touroey, 
qubUk  shall  be  the  maiyi,  wd  soe  mind 
weel  what  I  say.  There  ^oe  first,  ye 
ken,  the  four  French  knight;s,  wha 
^luip^d  o'er  here  li  ga^r  the  king  fegfat 
^igmk  Eng^knds  and  tbi^e  aife  nansed 
again  tbeoi,  for  ^tiwd,  »r  ^^Jt^m 
Osborae."* 

«  Ob,"  si»d  M9le(4mt  "  Ji^^l  not  be 
very  seryiceaWe." 

"  ;Sir  Wjjttiam  Miwrny^**  Motifived 
Morgeit  '''4ir  QiRkl«0  U^^^mrt,  ^M  «ir 
Faitriek  HaquitpQ." 

"  Why,  the  number  is  ftdi !"  ^fuiin9^ 
fd  M^qalm.  ''  Fw  mh^  4o  yon  make 
«U  4;his  a»l,  w^en  I  sh^l^MV^  HP  plMe 
in  it?" 

^  Had  ya:  tqi^iN^  m  yes,  ye  Aaft^ 
odlant !    Yekie  4iy<?  as  h^  as  a  ninfll«||| 
<^.    But  pistil}  ti  «ne,  Mid  ba^  jFar 
bMse  fiaddJed  9¥i  ynr  jfimoeiri;  saddle  m4 

hae 
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hae  yeir  lance  heeded  wi  a  bttodsbieadth 
ti  white  steel,  and  wait  ye  till  the  tour- 
ney is  o'er,  and  them,  when  ye  hear  tbe 
herald  read  a  challenge,  ye'U  juste  aide 
in,  and  then  let  Jemmy  Malcolm  stand 
by  bis  name,  and  pit  doon  the  villant 
that's  din  a'  the  wrang.     Biit  ye'U  no 
lift  yer  beaver,  whatever  ye  bar,  or 
prbatever  ye  a^ ;  and  ye  miustoae  ine 
yer  ain  blazon  on  yer  sfaidd,  hut  put  on 
tbe  eoUar  wi  the  lamb  hanging  by  Ihe 
middle;  jand  tak  the  toledo  bUde  ihat 
hfought  the  Italian  erraBt  on  hm  ImeeB 
at  the  jousting  that  was  at  Stirling ;  4lid 
tak  Bae  heed  o'what  the  hiarald  says; 
for  be  ye  sujie  ithat  yoiur  jcsaiuse  is  goodr-r- 
for  ye  wuU  staund  the  champion  trfiMsiy 
Bothiine." 

**  I  wm  gjo,*' cried  Malccflra,  wiM>  1^ 
first  heisitated,  from  the  strangenett  df 
4aie  dkeoticoB.    ^  Whatevrar  hetid^  I 
^ll,go."  . 

«  And  noo  I'm  tbidkiBgr  rtmi&mttA 
Marget,  ^  tbat  it's  no  a  ibtt^iispoMfale 

that 
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that  ye  may  be  at  the  tourney  too,  for 
there's  sir  Paitriek  Hamilton  is  fa'an 
seek,  and  they'll  want  some  one  ti  ride  hi^ 
horse.  But  mind  that  ye  neither  weary 
yersel  nor  yer  beast" 

"  No,  no,  never  fear,  Marget,"  replied 
Malcolm ;  "  I've  ridden  out  many  a 
harder  day  than  to-morrow  may  be. 
But  some  one  must  go  ^d  bid  my  men 
have  my  arms  prepared." 

"And  that  I'll  do,"  replied  the  old 
woman t  **  but  I  maun  win  ti  Norland 
Park  and  back  again  afore  the  gloam- 
ing." 

**  What  do  you  want  at  Norland 
Park?''  demanded  Malcolm.  "Mary  is 
not  there." 

"  Ay,  Mary !  Mary !"  replied  the  old 
woman» "  ye  think  o'  naethingbut  Mary. 
But  it's  the  auld  lord  I  ga'ing  ti  see;  I 
thought  that  I  funt  the  smdl  o'  mortali- 
ty last  time  I  was  there;  but  I'll  be 
back  a&re  the  gloaming." 

So  saying,  she  left  him,  and  proceeded 

on 
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on  to  the  place  where  Malcolm's  a|;ten- 
dahts  were  lodged ;  b^t  suddenly  re- 
membering that  few  of  them  could 
speak  any  thing  but  Spanish,  she  re- 
turned to  the  knight,  and  made  him 
write  his  directions  in  that  language; 
and  then  having  fulfilled  his  commis- 
sion, went  on  to  Norland  Park. 

"  -Ay/*  said  the  old  woman  to  herself, 
as  she  walked  up  the  long  avenue  of 
trees,  without  encountering  a  single  liv- 
ing creature,  **  I'm  thinking  they're  a' 
gane  to  the  wars,  or  else  the  auld  body 
Is  gane  hame  ti  the  ingle  nuik  in  the 
deil's-  kitchen.  Deed  I'm  thinking  it's 
juste  that,"  she  continued,  as  she  per- 
ceived that  the  whole  windows  of  the 
house  were  closed.  **  Ay,  it's  juste  that, 
I  darfe  ti  say ;  but,  my  truly,  if  that's  it, 
I  ken  what  I'll  do ;"  and  pushing  open 
the  door,  which  was  left  ajar,  she  entered 
the  house. 

For  some  moments  she  passed  in  si- 
lence from  one  room  to  another  in  soli- 
tude. 
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tade,  whkh  is  never  so  forcibly  impress 
sive  as.  when  the  late  occupation  of  hu^ 
man  beings  is  mariced  by  the  neglected 
eAgects  of  th^  pleasure  or  their  necessity. 
Through  inany  a  long  suite  of  rooms  no 
one  was  to  be  met  with^— -all  was  as  quiet 
as  the  grave.  But  in  a  few  minutes  she 
heard  a  noise,  as  of  persions  speaking; 
and  entering  a  room  from  whence  it 
proceeded,  she  perceived  a  party  of  three, 
busily  engaged  in  examining  some  pa* 
pers,  which  lay  scatbered  in  abundant 
confosion  on  a  table  before  them. 

^  What  do  you  want,  old  woman  ?'* 
demandied  a  young  man,  who,  sitting  at 
the  head  ef  the  table,  seemed  to  be  the 
prihcipai  person,  and  in  whom  Marget 
instantly  recognised  sir  Andrew  Worrd, 

^'  Oh,-  it's  Xftdy  old  Daft  Marget  I''  said 
one,  of  the  others^  who  seeitted  to  be  a 
kind  of  confident.  He  was  a  little 
shrivelled  old  man,  whose  small  grey 
eyes  betrayed  ^eat  ammng,  if  not  .great 
sense,  and  whose  ofaiD  nvasiso  pno^ectin^ 

that 
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the  under  jaw  carried  the  long  rem 
•regular  teeth  with  which  it  was 
^d  considerably  fiirther  out  than  the 
^r  one,  making  him  what  is  called 
Gotland  shangy  gabbit ;  but  at  the 
i   time»  far  from  giving  him  that 
look  which  most  frequently  attends 
conformation  of  the  jaws,  it  only 
id  to  that  original  impudence  and 
iihood  which  was  the  distinguishing 
acteristic  of  his  countenance,  and 
zh   was  not  a  little  aided  by  the 
I  waiit  of  eyelashes,  and  high  thiii 
)rows  that  ornamented  his  expres- 
physiogrtoroy.    "  Oo,  it's  only  auld 
t  Marget !"  said  he.    *'  She  cornea 
>t  the  hoose ;  she'll  do  nae  hairm. — 
s  silly,  ^ir  body !" 
Wen,  tell  her  to  go  a^ay,"  replied 
rrel,  sbarply ;  **  we  do  not  want  her 
pany  he».    See  wlmt  ^he  wants, 
seizin,  and  send  hcfr  away.'' 
What  is^  that  ye're  wanting.  Mar- 
get?" 
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get  ?**  said  the  other.   "  Mary  Betbune's 
no  hare  noo — sae  gang  yer  ways.*' 

"  Ay,"  replied  the  old  woman,  taking 
up  her  drawling  tone,  "  I  trow  she's  in 
a  better  place ;  deed  she  cou'd  nae  weel 
be  in  a  war,  seeing  that  ye're  here,  Mac- 
seizin.  But  deed  it  was  nae*  hir  that  I 
was  wanting — a  wee  bit  ilUfar'd  maleesh- 
ous  deevil !" 

"  What,  ye*re  no  freends  enoo.  Mar- 
get?"  demanded  the  other,  giving  a 
shrewd  look  to  the  knight.  **  We  may 
get  some  information,"  said  he,  in  a 
whisper,  **  if  we  humour  her." 

"  Freends!"  cried  she;  "deed  but  Til 
gar  her  rue  the  day!" 
.  "  Ye'U  do  that,  I  dar  ti  say,  Marget,'' 
rejoined  Macseizin,  "  gif  she's  din  ye 
tvrang.  But  speak,  Marget,  did  ye  ever 
see  the  auld  loi*d  pit  by  his  papers  and 
^lamjamfry,  when  ye  were  daundering 
aboot  thef  hoose?" 

.  The  old.  woman  looked  at  him  ibr 

a  moment, 
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a^moiQ^ntt^thett^burrt.into'ene  of  those 
idiot  laug]^  in  wbtclpt  ph^  would  indulge 
at  tim^i— "  Na,  ,na !  I'll  no  tdl  ye  that;* 
refdied  she. 

•'  Ay,"  repliedr  Khe  other,  "  but  it's  to 
spite  Mary  Hethune^  ye  ken.i^They're 
deevilitch  spitefu^  they  silly  bodiea,"  he 
^ntinued^  with  a  whisper,  and  a  ^aga^ 
dous  look  to  Worrel. 

**  But  whid;^fiHf  dinnae  ye  ask  tbe^  auld 
)i|i|:d  Uoisel  ?"  demanded  Mavget ;  ^  hell 
cm  best  tell  whar  it  is  he's  putt^ 
them." 

^' •Because  heiran^ae  answer,  Marget/* 
replied  Macseias^n ;  ''  because  •  he"^  deed, 
auld  wijfe;" 

*'  Deed!"'  eried  Marget«  with  welU 
•ffeeted  surprise.  •*  Deed !— Wae's  me  { 
b^tUbe&n  ah^t^skin  or  this  time,  if  he 
disnae  fii>di  the  Iiugh  road  langer  than 
tlie ,  new. .  road .  ti  Stirling^  I  thought 
thajb  ye;  tw^  MapseiisfiQ,  h9d  made  a 
ti^sateli'gangtiiNi^is.the^ther.  But 
tB«ftk/ijt!8iilM»  thait'ti  sMMlf^;  ye  traivel 
.    VOL.  HI. — Skf.  F  sae 
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sae  quick,  that  ye'll  soon  cateh  him« 
But  did  ye  say  that  it  wad  spite  Mary 
Bethune,  if  I  were  ti  tell  ye  a*  that  I 
can  tell  ?  Shew  me  how  it'll  do  that^ 
and  if  it  wull,  I'll  teU  ye  mair  than  ye 
think  for." 

*'  Why,**  replied  the  other,  '*  ye're  ti 
know,  that  the  auld  leddy  Norland  left 
a'  that  she  had  ti  William  Bethune — 
him  that's  deed  ayont  the  seas." 

"  Ay,"  cried  Marget,  **  and  I've  gar'd 
Mary  think  that  he's  living  yet,  and 
wull  aye  come  back  again." 

"  That's  lucky,"  cried  the  other,  "  for 
then  she'll  no  stir  in  it  But  whist, 
Marget — lord  Norland  says  here,  in  his 
written  testament,  that  a  that  sum  quhilk 
leddy  Norland  left  they  twa  bairns  is  ti 
staund  gude  for  twenty  thoosand  croons, 
that  he  got  we  ilk  ane  o*  them." 

"  Hush  t"  exclaimed  sir  Andrew  Wor- 
rel,  "  y6u  are  telling  her  every  thing." 
^  *♦  Oo!  she'll  forget  it  in  a  meehet,'' 
replied  the  other.    "She  minds  whiles 

'  .  what 
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what  she  sees,  but  she  never  tells  ony 

thing  that  she  hears.** 

"  Ay,  and  ye're juste  wanting  ti  know," 
said  Marget,  «  what  the  auld  leddy  did 

w?  the  writings,  ti  do  all  manner  o' 
justice  and  right  Weel,  I'll  tell  ye 
whar  they  are,  if  ye'll  do  somethuig  for 
me;  gif  gaf,  ye  ken,  maks  gude  freends." 

.  "And  what  is  it  you  want,  old  wo- 
man?"  demanded  Worrel.  "  Let  us 
hear." 

/"  If  ye'U  help  me  ti  find  my  bonny 
wee  black  boxie,  wi  the  siller  haundles 
and  clasps,  that  I  gied  puir  Wullie  Be- 
thune  lang  syne.** 

"  Oh,  that  you  shall  have,  and  any 
thing  else  you  like,  if  you'll  tdl  me 
where  to  find  these  papers,"  replied 
WorreL 

"  Thank  ye  kindly,  sir ;  thank  je^  my 
lord,"  cried  Marget,  making  faia  a  fci^ 
of  mock  curtsey.     "  Tm  thinlriiig;  J^r^ 

my  lord  noo." 

.  Worrel  assented  by.a  jsod  of  tW  1 

F  2  • 
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^  And  if  rm  to  liae  ony  thing  that  I 
appetize/'  continued -she;  i>  TUjuste^  Hub 
a  bit  a*  tliatmce  caul^  T^e,'!  and^dfie  'Ad- 
vanced tbwiards  the  tkbk  on  which  it 
stood.  ' 

"Ay,  ay,,  you  can  t^ke  tliat  filler*, 
ivards,"  ^claimed  the  other,  igii^atient* 
ly ;  *^  but  ih€t^<^  us:  first  wh^re  these  p^ 
pers  are."        .:'":'  * 

"  Weel,  sir,  weeVV  cried  she,  while 
her  mind  and  her  eyes  seemed  totally! 
bent  upon  the  pie;  "Jii(ste  gang  up  the 
stairs,  arid  along- the /gallery,  and  throlugh 
the  wee  foonii  a<|  ihei  j^nd^  and  ^n<  doon 
the  twa  steps  that  leed  ttmj^  a«ld  ledy's 
tiring  room,*  ^nd  there,  op  thfe*  left-hand 
lude,  ye'U  find  a  wee  wee 'bit.  pt^ssy,  amd 
in  th^is  y 6?U  <((ome  o*er  the  papers.  Butr 
mind,  if  ye  find  the  box,  bring  it  wi  ye^ 
for  sure  tsm^  tbat  y^Hlkeqi  ye»  wolrds 
like  nobleis." .  ''' 

•*  Oh  yfes^"  replied  th^  other,**  you 
shall  have  it,  do  not  fear;  onid.  now. 
stay  and  eat  yoiur  fill,  tiU  we  coBMibad^." 

'    :  Marget 
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rMsitgbt  |9id  not  ^top  to  %'  ibid(^Q 
twice,  but  attacked  the  pasty  iiterally 
as  if  she  had  been  famished,  while  the 
whole  of  the  othef  p^rty  salliei}  forth  to 
find  tiie  papers.  But  the  moment  tbeir 
backs  were  turned,  she  threw  down'  the 
knif^  w|t)i  which  she  had  rbeen  eatitig, 
an4  caf^uUy  wip^g)[her  fiugf^rs  on  her 
g9wq,  'Seis^ed  the  papers  on  the  table, 
with  a  tremfa^ng  hand,  and  examined 
tb^rn/ eagerly  ^ne  by  one.  At  length 
she  found  the  one  she  w^srhed  for,  thought 
for  a  momenti  first  put  it  into  her  pocjketj 
but  Xhe  momer^  ^fter  took  it  out  9gain, 
^^  Spying  a  cranny  beneath  the  wains-, 
cot,  jshe  thrust  it  in  between  the  dark 
carved  panelling  and  the  floor,  then  sud- 
denly returned,  and  recommenced  her  at- 
tack; u^pon  the  pasty,  which  was  soon 
nearly  demolished. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  heir  of  the  late 
loi4  Norland  i;eturned,  with  i^Ir.  Mac- 
seizin  and  b^p  assistant^  seeniingly  very 
much  satisfied  with  the  information  that 

F  3  Marget 
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Marget  had  given  them,  and  loaded  with 
different  bundles  of  papers  and  parch- 
ments. 

"  Ah,  noo,"  cried  Marget,  in  a  whim- 
pering tone,  "  ye  have  nae  brought  me 
the  box,  after  a*!*' 

"  Hout,  woman  r  cried  Macseizin, 
laying  down  the  load  of  old  dusty  re- 
cords under  which  he  panted,  "-  we*ve 
gotten  mair  than  we  can  baud  already.*^ 

**  So  I'm  thinking,"  replied  Margel; 
with  a  queer  shrewd  look;  "  but  no 
mair  than  ye  wad  grip  though." 

*^  The  box  is  up  in  the  same  room 
that  these  were  in,  old  woman,"  said  the 
new  lord ;  "  take  it,  and  get  ye  gone !" 

"  Ay,  that  wull  I,  and  mony  thanks 
too,"  replied  she. 

"  But  bring  it  here  first,  and  let's  see 
what's  inside  it,"  said  the  more  wary 
Macseizin. 

**  Oo  ay  r  replied  the  old  woman ; 
**  I'm  wanting  naething  but  juste  the 
box,  and  deed  that's  my  ain,  seeing  that 

puir 
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lir  Wullie'8  deed.*'    Thus  saying,  she 
%  the  room. 

**  Ae!"  cried  Macseizin,  looking  at 
le  pie  with  horror  and  astonishment, 
ti  think  o't !  if  she  has  nae  maist  eat- 
I't  a'  juste  in  a  meenetP  But  in  a 
linute  he  was  interrupted  by  the  re- 
ntrance  of  Marget,  bearing  a  small 
bony,  box,  with  silver  clasps.  It  was 
pen  and  empty ;  but  Macseizin  turned 
nd  turned  it  in  his  hand,  admiring 
he  beauty  of  its  construction. — "  Deed,** 
aid  he,  **  I've  a  great  mind  ti  keep  it 
xiysel,  laird." 

"  No,  no !"  replied  Worrel,  "  give  it 
ler ;  she  may  make  a  noise,  and  that  is 
lot  wbat  we  want  at  present." 

"  Weel,  weel,"  replied  Macseizin, 
quitting  it  with  a  sigh ;  "  there,  tak  it, 
iuld  wife,  and  gang  yer  ways." 

Marget  was  not  slow  in  obeying,  and 
taking  up  her  box,  she  proceeded  as  fast 
as  possible  on  her  route  towards  Edin- 
burgh^ 

F  4  In 
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In  the.  mean  iime  the  new  lord  Kw- 
land  continued  for  some  time  in  ekisfe 
application  with  'Macseisdn.— '^  I  am 
tired  of  looking  over  theee  dusty  old 
papers,"  «aid  he,  at  length ;  **  and  our 
•other  business  is  more  pressing.  Let 
us  therefore  consider  over  our  plans  ifor 
to-morrow.  You,  'M^cseizin,  have  pro- 
mised me  your  assistance,  in  considem* 

tion  of  the  ten  thousand  crowns  which 

•  •  •       » 

are  secured  to  you  by  my  bond,  and  to* 
moiTow  must  be  the  day  when  my  love 
and  my  revenge,^  at  leai^,  if  not  my 
ambition,  must  have  their  gratiification. 
Every  one  will  be  at  the  todmament, 
which  will  give  you  the  opportunity  of 
performing  your  part  with  ease.^ — And 
remember  that y(Ms'  ooiitihued  he,  turn- 
ing to  the  smooth,  .ftat-headed,  dogged* 
looking  fellow  who  bad  still  sat  bewde 
them  in  sildnce,^*Tettienfiib»  that  you 
must  lame  th^  chaidGi|(iOn1$  horse.  Bat 
do  not  undertake  it,  with(^t  you  halr^ 
both  coolness  and  courage  to  carry  yon 

through. 
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tbh)d|^li.  j^  h^.^terp^stnke  Him  firm- 
hr^ijnst  ibdye  tUe;  Sbtlock;  but/sr^nd 
you.do  tK)t  oirt  the  tend<)n^  for  then  he 
wdnld  hare  aAothbr  horae.** 

**  Oo^  trust  him,  tniat  biita  for  that," 
ctiefl  MaK^fflQ ;  ''  he'll  ^o  it  as  cleanly 
aacai  fariieri,  and  as  eooUy  as  a  isui'geon. 
But  aoppose  Jemsn j  ^lalccdm,  or.  ony  o' 
yerjtfaer  freenda  Q^the  same  stamp,  were 
ti  come  baok  figaiia  ?T 

«  Why  theymuat.be  provided  for^ 
replied  Worrel ;  "  aftd  Vl\ :  tell  yoii  what, 
Macsdzin,  both  you  and  I  are  sO.fkr  in^ 
tbe/atr^am,  that  jve  bav&:.nQ  time  to 
hetit^.    We  must  swim  it.  at  all  hs^ . 
zards»  for  ifiw^iAo^.tKitilWQi  shall  sink*! 
WbW:  I  ^ef  tQ  the  oth^y  hemk,  to  lirhich 
boldMSfif  skaJl  hnn^  mfi$  111  pull  you 
along  "mtiL-Xfier:   S^  we^Mrill  not  think' 
ofi^^hmt  naay  bei  but  ^He  them  ak  they 
oo(Qe#  tod,  one  by  one^  we'll  settle  with 
them  »i^  np  fefpTv'    -< 

''Deed  I  neVer  heerd  y6  talk  me  bold: 
before,  sir  Andrew— I  mean  my  lotd/* 

7  6  nfiieA 
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replied  the  other ;  "  but  truly  I'll  do 
my  pairt,  and  no  flinch ;  and  it's  no  for 
want  o'  a  wull  that  Sheer- thro'  M acseizin 
has  nae  acted  in  a  higher  line;  but  it's 
aye  time  ti  begin." 

"  True,  true,"  replied  Worrel,  "  I  feel 
now  the  necessity  of  more  courage  than 
caution,  Macseizin ;  but  now,  if  none  of 
you  fail  me,  we  shall  rise  superior  to  all^ 
and  in  this  war  that's  coming  on,  and 
the  commotions  that  must  follow,  we 
shall  rise  higher  still — so  now  to  the 
papers." 

Every  parchment  was  turned  over, 
every  paper  was  examined,  and  every 
box  was  emptied  in  vain;  the  papers 
they  looked  for  w«re  not  to  be  found. 

Worr^l's  anger  and  disappointment 
were  not  to  be  expressed. — **  Gome," 
cried  he,  at  length,  "  give  me  the  old 
rascal's  writing,  and  let  me  see  what  be 
says.  We  must,  somehow,  get  out 
that  clause   about    the' forty   thousand 


crowns." 


<:  'I  «  The 
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**  The  best  way  wad  be  ti  stap  it  in 
the  fire  a'thegither/'  replied  MacsQizin> 
searching  for  it  among  the  papers. 
**  Ye're  heir-at-law  ti  a'  that  he  had: 
Whare  the  deevil  has  the  thing  gotten 
to?  If  there  is  no  testament  found,  ye 
can  claim  a',  and  might  yet  hae  a  pull 
for  a*  lady  Norland's  too.  Od's!  but  this 
is  maist  extrordinar!  What  can  be 
cum'd  o'er  the  paper  ?" 

"  Why,  it  was  there  not  a  minute 
ago,"  said  the  new  lord.    **  I  saw  it." 

"  Deed  but  it's  no  here  rioo  then," 
relied  Macseizin. 

And  truly  it  proved  so,  for  after 
searching  during  the  space,  of  an  hour 
at  least,  with  all  the  accompaniments  of 
oaths  from  Worrel,  exclamations  from 
Macseizin,  and  long  stares  from  the  as- 
sistant, all  three  were  obliged  to  come 
to  the  plain  conclusion  that  Daft  Mar- 
get  had  taken  it  away  with  her. 

Worrel  turned  actually  livid  with 
rage,  and  for  an  instant:  he  gave  way  to 

F  6  his 


his  pasitoi)  in  impraeatioiis^a^  Jblaisphe- 
mie»«  'But  tlie:  aitinal  positfen  of  fab 
alMys^  the  d^attenge  he  bad  reosived 
befbre  the  khig;  atidtbe  absblut^  ruin 
that"  must  in^it^y  follotr  the  finlure 
of  hifi?  pi^Bentr  plants,  had  ]ns|»ir^  I^m 
with  a  botdnes^  a-  decdsicai^  abat«  ifais 
natuml  chail^teiv  and^aknoiit  Bppt<mdi!^ 
uig  to  eoumge-— the  oooniga  iDf  despain; 
''  Well,"  exclaitned^fi^  with  ate  diiergj 
that/ surprised  ^Miaeseizni,^  who  l^dliltha*- 
to  seen  in  him  notfaai^  but!  crafty  qufn* 
nitorg,  and'  often  lameiited;  his)o\9^aiit  of 
the  audacity  necessary  to^carry"  tbroi^ 
ki^avish '  scbeme^v  ^*  weB,  ,itr.canm>t.  be 
btdped  now.  IJo-mon^wiaffcer  thelothcnr 
business,'  I^wiU)cfdlo^  the  ddvhdg;;attd 
find  her  too,  though  s\m  hidrhcl^eU^  ii 
h(iUt  and'I  miitesiJ^^heiTTprQdiiM^ijI^l  if 
I  should  cut  iMout  iof  her^btertowithixjj 
ktnfe !    B tttpi  in  the?  nbaBD  > tiibd/;werhiint 

fix  our  mihdilontbergiaiid'objbctl;  fiir 
I'ain  resolve^  t^swsep-everjr  tbiiigiTom 
tny  way  ftbiU^  offeai  w^  ;  nor. 

wiU 
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I  I  BtoiKl  to-l^ok  at  the  means  of 
nfg.so.**.  ,  \    *       .  .  : 

laviTig  expressed  the  laudable  resolu- 
);  he^  set  hiiqself  once  more  to  opi^^ 
ti'  his  ^  plans^  and  entered  into  every 
lute  particular  necessary  to  insure 
cesSi  particulai'ly  in  the  combat,  on 
ich,  of  coursci  all  his  hopes  depended. 
iVorrel  had  .assumed  a  resolution  that 
had' not  naturally ;  but  even.afler  a^l 
I  means  be  had,  put  in  .action  to  pre* 
it  failure,  he  could  not  contemplate 
^  approaching  trial  pf  his  knighthood 
th  any  degree  o^  firmness, 
[n  the  mean  time.  Daft  Marget  pprj 
id  her  way  to  Edinburgh ;  but  as  she 
[>ect0d  every  moment  to  be  followed 
i  kept  out  of  the  direct  roadi  aqd jiyailr 
I  hets^  of  all.  those  turnings  and  bye^ 
lys  with  which  she  was  so  wellacr 
aintedy  she  had  long  reached  the  fdty 
>  the  confederates  had  discovered  the 
3tr9GtiQn  of  the  will. 
As  soon  as  she  reached  the  shop  of 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Mactaw,  she  toolc  that  worthy  citi- 
zen into  the  little  back  room,  and  taking 
off  her  coif,  drew  forth  a  paper  from  be- 
tween the  cap  and  her  long  grey  hair. — 
"  Ther6,  Mactaw,"  cried  she,  "  keep 
that,  and  pit  it  inti  this  wee  boxie,  for 
they  that  it  belangs  to;  and  mind  ye 
noo  what  I  tell  ye — that  the  testament 
paper  o'  the  auld  lord  Norland  is  atween 
the  floor  and  the  wainscot  o'  the  wee 
cabinet  off  the  ha\  Mind  that,  Mac- 
taw, whatever  happens  ti  me,  for  deed 
I've  been  wise  o'er  lang,  and  I  find  the 
fit  coming  o-er  me.  And  tellJ^mmy  Mal- 
colm,**  she  continued,  "  ti  gang  doon  at 
the  gloaming  ti  sir  Paitrick  Hamilton's 
tent,  that's  putten  up  close  ti  the  lists, 
and  tell  him  that  he  •  may  shew  himself 
to  sir  Paitrick,  for  he  is  a  gude  knight, 
and  true,  and  wunnae  betray  him  no 
way." 

Mactaw  looked  at  the  parchment  she 
gave  him,  and  examined- the  box  at  the 
same  time,  without  saying  any  thing, 

although 
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although  he  seemed  to  give  it  very  strong 
attention,  —  **  What !  is  the  auld  lord 
deed?"  demanded  he,  at  last. 

Ay  is  he,"  replied  the  old  woman ; 
a  fine  pikeing  for  the  black  bodie  doon 
the  glen." 

•*  Fie  for  shame,  Marget!"  replied 
the  shopkeeper.  "  Speak  nae  ill  o'  the 
deed." 

^'  It  wunnae  scauld  him,"  said  Mar- 
get  :  ^'  but  anent  Jemmy  Maloolm-^-I'U 
gang  up  and  tell  him  mysel." 

**  Ye'd  better,"  replied  Mactaw,  and 
led  the  way  to  the  young  knight's  cham- 
ber. 

Marget  followed  with  a  quick  step, 
for  she  felt  the  temporary  gleam  of 
intelligence  which  she  had  enjoyed  pass- 
ing away  like  a  sunbeam  in  a  stormy 
day,  and  she  wished  to  ensure  success 
to  Malcolm  before  it  was  totally  alienat- 
ed.— **  Noo,  Jemmy  Malcolm,"  said  she, 
''  listen  to  me,  and  mind  it  weel  that  I 
tell  ye ;  for  111  no  can  tell  it  again,  for 

my 
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ujy  braitfai  bogfrining  ti  gs0g  ipQn4 

An  iooxi  as  it  get^  Xmifky,  gang  d<Km  ;^ 

yer  freend  sir  Fs^ricl:  H^Q^iltoti's  tent> 

and  telL  him  wjba  ye  aire,  $n4  hide  in 

his  tent  a'^  might^-^yell  keti  it  by  the- 

green  and  rid ;  and  (and  mind  nop  :what 

iJieK^.ye)  yer  ainT-tent  will  be  up  by  the 

mdn!^^  and  a'  yer  men  and  yer  haime^f}^ 

there,     But  airm  yersel  in  sir  Paitl:wk 

HataiiltQi^s;,  9Ad  When  ye  n49  \n^  the 

lifits,  hde  y6t  ipen  :^r  yp,:  ^ot.  y^ 

horse,  twa  bef^n'e  and  tWK  ahint  i^,  an^ 

letithem.be.doi^a^  yer/he^l^  a.fiti  and 

bid  them  mind  weel  that  naebody  oomes, 

near  ye  as  ye  ride  in.    Then,  when  ^  yj^. 

ride  th^  tHU  din^nae^  aim  y^t  sp$ar  dther 

atthe^^hdmeti.pr  |;hp  $hiel^,  Init  sti^ight 

ata^t^Q/ throat, ,  aild  mind  yer  hand   be 

steady <e  J.       (    ..,  :,.i!   ^     ..i  v,     .^  • 

j^jjThore  i*  nafeai?;  of  tiig;,**:;fepliejjL 
Mate»ljgt>f  "  I  ^wouldj^Wye  tjie-  gOTot 
thil9Ugh  a  Spanish  dollar,  at  the  full 

tilt"        .-.J.'      I     ..!...,...:.;    ,}ill       1        _■„       »* 

''  Weel>  wed^  drive  it  ttva  iiiches  intc( 

his 
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bis  eraig,  arid  the  dell  Wol  hfte  ti  tSmik 
ye  for  the  second  bit  that  he's  had  oot 
o*  that  family  lately.  My  fegs !  twa  sic 
lord  Norlands  are  nae  the  ord'nar  plin- 
ishing  o'  his *' . 

**  Two  lord  Norlands !"  said  Malcolm. 
**  What  do  you  mean  ?  I  do  not  under-^ 
stand." 

But  Marget  was  no  longer  capable  of 
giving  an  explanation — a. queer  expres- 
sion of  foolish  drollery  came  over  her 
countenance,  and  she  burst  into  a  loud 
long  umneaning  laugh.—"  Ae,  iny  heed ! 
my  heed  T  cried  she,  stopping,  an^  put- 
ting her  long  thin  hand  on  her  forehead ; 
"how  it  sweims! — ^And  after  hide  ye 
weel.  Jemmy  Malcolm,  for  they  might 
hang  ye,  ye  ken;  for  there's  sicken  a 
thing  as  a  tow  —  is  nae  there,  auld 
cairle?"  turning  to  the  shopkeeper, 
while  her  senses  were  evidently  fast 
going.  "  Ay,  my  trtily,  ye  suld  ken 
that ;  but  mind  ye,  mind,  as  ye  hae  yer 

life  by  a  tow,  that  ye  dinnae  end  it  in  a 

widdie! 
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widdie!    Ti  think  of  making,  things  ti 
hang  folk ! 

<'  Ae,  my  bonny  blithe  laddie. 

What  do  ye  i'  the  tree  ? 
Is  it  for  the  caller  air  ? 

Or  for  far  ti  see? 

**  6ut  wae*s  me,  no,  my  laddie ; 

Nae  mair  ye'll  feel  the  air, 
Nor  look  o'er  bonny  Annerdale, 

Nor  see  o*er  Cheviot  fair. 

^*  They've  stopp*d  yer  breath,  my.  laddie ; 

TljeyVc  stoppM  it  wi*  a  tow ; 
And  mony  een  tlie  bitter  tear 

Sail  drop  for  ye,  I  trow. 

^  It  is  nae  us,  my  laddie,  «> 

Sail  liae  maist  cause  ti  greet ; 
But  they  wha  took  yer  life  away, 

For  wow  !  revenge  is  sweet. 

''A  ha'  sail  burn,  my  laddie, 

For  every  lock  of  hair. 
That  hangs  like  cluster'd  skeins  o'  gowd 

Aboot  yer  face  sae  fair. 

**  Tkie  bonny  land,  my  laddie, 

•       •  • 

That  glitters  qoo  sae  bright, 
In  a*  its  yeliy  hairvest 
And  a'  its  sunny  light, 

"  For 
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'  For  ye,  my  bonny  laddie. 

Sail  be  lighted  by  the  low, 
3*  houttes  o'er  the  cruel  heediiy 

That  hangt  ye  in  a  tow." 


le  momentaiy  interval  of  bright 
and    acute    understanding    had 

completely  passed  away,  and  left 
with  ^scarcely  a  spark  of  intelli- 
s ;  and  after  some  muttered  incom- 
ensible  remnants  of  advice  to  Mal- 
,  and  two  or  three  very  ceremoni- 
curtseys  to  the  old  shopkeeper,  she 
the  place^  singing  ends  of  ballads, 

repeatfng  to  herself  various  old 
igs,  without  any  application,  at  the 
?  time  still  possessing  sufficient 
e  to  feel,  in  the  most  extreme  de- 
,  the  return  of  her  madness. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


-Look  ber^  lago; 


All  mj^  fond  love  thus  do  I  blow  to  beaven. 
'Tis  gone  !^         *  ^  ' " 

Arise,  bhck 'Vengeance,  from  tV  tm^iallow^d  .c«n ; 
Yjeld  up,  o^,  LoFe,  thy  crowa  and  parted  throne 
.  To  tyrannous  Hate !  Othello. 

On  entering  the  room  where  his  prisoner 
{for  so  in  fact  she  was)  was  ^engaged  in 
conversation  with  Laura,  the  marquis 
Lascellas  approached  her  with  an  ap- 
pearance of  the  greatest  respect,  and  re- 
quested that  she  would  join  their  party 
at  supper,  which  was  then  waiting. 

Clara  had  no  choice  but  to  submit, 
and  accordingly  followed  the  marquis 
and  Laura  to  the  hall;  nor,  for  that 
evening,  had  she  any  cause  to  regret 
having  done  so,  for  Lascellas,  seeming 

to 
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to  feel  a  kind  of  restraint  by  her  pre- 
sence^ maintained  a  decorum  and  pi^- 
priety  which  was  unusual. 

After  supper,  however,  having  drank 
a  coi^iderable  quantity  of  wme^  hid. eye 
began  to  rove  over  the beautifulfeatqresr 
and  fine  form  of  the  y^MUig  lady,  in  a 
maimer  wluch  brought  the 'bk)ad' into 
her  cheek ;  and  Laura,  who  had  watched 
his  ev^ry  glance  with  a  keen  scrutinizing 
eye,  instantly  rose  from  the  table,  and 
led  the  wby  to  Clara's  apartment.  There 
she  paused  ia  silence,  and  fixing  her 
gaze  upoa  the  face  of  her  guest,  she  coxi'^ 
tinued^finr  sdmfe  momentisLas  if  immersed 
in  dieep  thonght.^— **  Lwly,"  die  ex^ 
dhaimedfOtleasigth^  ^*  you,  must  scmiehow 
By,  and  quickly ! — Laseellas  loves  you. 
[  can  pavdon  you  that  yet.~-But  you 
[Xiust  fly,  and  neveriliat  me  see  your  fc^qe 
^gain  r  for  my  hmn  is.  like  a  decayed 
scdumn^  thfit  a  slight  wind  will  over^: 
thrown  and  wbese  it  fi^ils,  there  will  be 
ieatrudioiiT' 

*^Shew 
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**  Shew  me  how  to  fly !"  cried  Clara, 
eagerly.  "  If  it  were  this  very  night, 
how  gladly  would  I  do  it !" 

"  No,  ho,"  replied  Laura,  "  not  to- 
night — there  are  wolves,  and  I  have  not 
prepared  the  means.  But  let  LasceUas 
beware^— I  love  him  too  well — ^too  deep- 
ly, ever  to  be  the  object  of  his  passed-by 
affection,  and  his  present  scorn.  He 
will  find  that  I  am  like  a  falcon — I  will 
love  them  that  love  me;  but  I  have 
talons  for  my  enemies !  I  see  that  you 
are  not  inclined  to  wrong  me,  and  if  *I 
injure  yoii,  it  will  be  in  madness.  But 
you  may  be  yet  witness  to  a  scene  that 
will  shew  you  what  is  ill  requited  love. 
Fare  you  well,  lady  I  fare  you  wellT' 
and  she  left  the  room.    . 

Clara  now,  for  the  first  time,  had  an 
opportunity  of  thinking  over  tlie  events 
that  had  recently  taken  place,  and  al* 
though  she  had  an  evident  prospect  of 
speedy,  liberation,  through  the.me^s  of 
Laura,  yet  the  libertine  glance  with 
•*  which 
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vrhich  Lasoellas  had  regarded  her,  and 
the  knowledge  that  she  was  completely 
in  his  power,  alarmed  her  to  a  high  de- 
gree ;  and  finding  a  bolt  to  the  door  of 
her  apartment,  she  took  care  to  secure 
privacy  at  least. 

Having  taken  this  precaution,  she  en- 
deavoured  to  sleep,  for  having  so  lately 
recovered  from  severe .  illness,  she  was 
not  equal  to  t|)e  fatigue  and  anxiety 
which  she  had  experienced  during  the 
day ;  but  for  some  time  the  effort  was 
unsuccessful,  and  when  she  at  last  suc- 
ceeded, a  thousand  fears  and  distresses 
continued  to  disturb  her  slumbers. 

At  length  the  light  of  morning  shin* 
ing  into  the  apartment,  awoke  her  com- 
pletely, and  she  rose  more  fatigued  than 
she  had  been  the  night  before. 

She  was  scarcely  dressed,  when  some 
one  knocked  at  the  door,  and  on  with- 
drawing the  bolt,  she  found  it  was 
Liaura,  the  wildness  of  whosc^dook,  and 

the 
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the  ^  broken  rapidity  .  of  whose  voSoei 
alarmed.  Glara  not  a  little.  -  ^ 

*'  What  is  .the  matter,  lady  ?"  ctried 
Qaia,  kindly.  **  Yoa  look  agitated  and 
liiatressed." 

"  And  so  I  am  !— and  so  I  am !"  replir 
ed  she.  **  Wretc^ied.fool  that  I  have 
been  !  Love  Mm.  ? — -If  o !— »he  shall  find 
that  I  caa  hate  too !  But  come, .  ma* 
^m,.he  desires'ydur  coinpany  :to  hteA^ 
&8t.  .  He  love&.y ou^  and  he  despisea  me 
€oma" 

'  ^*^  But  .perhaps  yoii  are^.tnistidsen?*' 
said .  Clara,,  endeavouring .  to  i  sooth .  her; 
*'  and .  yoii  who  can  command  here,,  .can 
edsily  a^jone  to  escape  focwMcli  I  shall 
he.  ever  .nxost  gisab^l  to  you." 

^^  I. wi|^  I  wm/'rqdied  thebeaotifo) 
mistress  of  Laicd|!|8(  ff  .not  for  your 
gimtttude^  .ioxls^ii&r^Xl tamer  but: the 
attetioD  jq£  iOQe*-4>atfovi]ny/Ovaa.^8dce^ 
and  virill  mfsep  every^obstadeifromiyoiiff 
way.  But  libmey  4md^^itkev0udBJwe 
see  how  it  may  be  done.'* 

The 
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'  The  appearance  of  the  marquis  Las* 
cdhs  was  very  different,  when  Cbra  de« 
soended  to  tlie  hall,  from  whet  I  be- 
fore described  it    He  had  ekcbanged 
his  hunting-suit  for  the  rich  dress  of  a 
Spanish  noble,  and  to  its  arrangem^fit 
the  most  scrupulous  attention  bad  been 
paid,  displaying  his  graceful,  yet  manly 
form,  to  the  greatest  advantage ;  he  no 
longer  retained  the  large  flapped  bat 
whidi  before  he  had  constantly  worn, 
as  a  mark  of  his  superiority  to  those, 
around  him,  but  allowed  the  stiff  thick 
curis  of  his  dark  hair  to  turn  naturally* 
round  his  high  dear  forehead  in  unre- 
strained luxuriance;  his  hunting-sword 
had  also  given  place  to  a  straight  Toledo . 
blade,  in  a  richly  decorated  scabbard; 
and  while  he  advanced  and  addressed  her 
with  all  the  easy  elegance  of  a  high- 
bred.  g^lSeman,'  Clara  could  not  help 
thinking  how-  great  was  the  pity  that 
one  who  seemed  so  -well  fitted  for  the 
highest  stations  of  l]fo»  should,  so  debase 

.voi.iii. — 2d.        G  bis 


hei>  the  r^vtojj  tiffdooi  c^'}m^/h  «W#J 

hud  appe^iKd  ]i;W  Sf^t^i^^if^f^mst  ■  • 

His  nwipnts.tft  Cl«a  ^f^ijg^^grai^ 
pell*>t,i,9r  lyiiish^^  ityjfaWe..;., 

omkmxmxAi.  M  fiiaf  vg4  J^^^tiJi  i^^nf^ 
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<'  Perhaps  I  xAuy  bunC  tepMiA^  the  t 
marquis,  ''  but  certainly  not 
ner.    Yet,  I  ^  suppose^  madam^  my 
tioQS  depend  upon  myaeB;  aii^  th 
am  not  etitiMly  ansirisrable  to  you 

them?'  i 

*^  Ob,  not  in  the  digbtest  degree,;  my  ^ 
lord}"  r6pHed  Laura;  ''Lara  your 'slavey  I 
^ou  know,  and  you  .are  .master.?"      -  '  '  ) 

**  Be  so.  then  no  longer/  replied  Ls(s- 
^ellaSi  with  a  bitter  look;  ^*  for  I  g^ve ) 
^ou  your  freedom  fiom  this  moment"    ' 

*^  But    my  manumission    must   be  - 
i^tteiii^''  replied  the;  theh  added,  in  an  ' 
mder   tone — ^'  Mind  that  it  be  n6t  - 
irritten  in  blood.    Come,  lady,^^  she  coi^- 
;iniued»  risingf  **  let  us  go." 

QfuArose  toaocompanyher;  and  the 
narquis  offered  his  hand  to  conduct^' 
ler  to.the  dpor  of  the  hall    As  she 
^asaed  on,  ha  would  have  raised  it  to-r 
lin  hfs^  but.  drawing  it'qiiiokly  baqk,  * 
he  gave  him  such  a  look^Qf  contempt,, : 

g2  that 
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that  dalfed  ihb  ai^rjr  blood  quickly  into 
his&ce;  / 

Laura  did  not  observe' the. actionof 
the  marquis, .  but  bending  her  eyeS'  oo 
the  ground,  led  the  way  to  the  apart- 
ment which  had  been  assigned  to  Clara, 
and  passing  on^  entered  a  smail*  cham- 
ber, whieh  seemed  to  have  been  design- 
ed for  a  dressing-room  to  the  other. 

**  Here  we  shall  be^fhee  irom  eavess- 
droppers^*"  said  she,  as  she  seated  ber^f. 
^'  Now  let  us  think  how  you  may  best 
leave  the  castla  It  must  be  at  night ; 
but  yoii  must  have  some  one  to  protect 
—•to  guide  you.**  ^     .    ^ 

Oh,  fear  not  that,"  replied^  Clara, 

but  get  me  fi-ee  of  the  castfej  and  tell 
me  my  way  to  the  nearest  habitation 
that  is  safe,  and  no  doubt  I  shall  find  it** 

"  No,  no,"  replied  Laura;  "  that  must 

not  be.  i  I  must  think:  who  I  can  trust, 

lady.    I  could  Idve  you  well;  but  "i  " 

and  she  paused.  J 

iMira 
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i .  Xiaura ootitkiued  cdleht for  sometime ; 

aiiid  Ciaiti,  eqdally  engaged  in  medita- 

tion»  ididndt  renew  the  conversation. 

Tbe.  thoughts  of  either  were  nol;  to  be 

en^Ried,  though  the  one  possessed  the 

.  superiority  of  innocettee  over  the  other ; 

but  each  had  theretrospecticm  of  hap- 

pineis  that  had  passed  away,  and  each 

expedeboed,  the  weight  of  present  dis- 

treto;  and  while  Laura,  leaning  on  the 

taUe»  CD¥^d  her  face  with  her"  hands, 

Clara's  eyes,  almost  unconsciously,  fixed 

upon;  I  the  hangii^  of  the  other  fiSde  of 

the  roc^a;  'for  a  mom^ent  they  seemed 

agitatied,  as  af  by  some  sudden  draught 

of  wind,  and  then,  she  plainly  b^eld 

diem  move,,  as  if  soo^ie  one  wae  i^ing 

.  them  ;•  and  touching  Laura's  aihrn^  she 

pointed  with  her  himd  to  the  ^pot;  > 

Laiira  fixed  her  eyes  upon  it  also, 

*(a!id  ithe  next  instant  the.' tappstry  was 

dmwn.  back^  and  discovered  a  d^licately- 

fortoed  bdy,  'dbsiug  a 'door,  tfakyugh 

'«t)ich  he.enteced  with  silence' ^d  pbe- 

G  3  caution. 
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imdAeitL  BQB.b^ad  ima.  tamed  fiom 
'.ihtai^  and,  of  coorae,  he  did  ndt  -yer- 
.mserthat  the  apartment  wisi^alMady 
c6oonpi»d  i  vbile»iiat  the  mxAe^tagbdiiiiey 
rdould  not  see  his  faee«  He  ihisJdnaBed 
;tn'a  dfirk  Spanish  8uit» 'with  imdodc 
.thfo'Wn  .fpraioeftilly  on  tme  bide^'^dtsedFer- 
ivug  his  belt  of  shaoMMS  leather,  beaiiing 
.-a  short  sword  drid  poniaid,:  andarhunt- 

ib^Aioni ;  while  from  behtoth  tbe.plmii- 
/id*  fait  that'  be  w(»e,  -eaeaped  a  prolih&Hi 
^of.figfat'glMsy  eurls.  . 

^  ollbejr  iMd  jt&t  timeio  nidk9'tti6i»pb- 
b&mmAosm,  when  be*  turned  iokuhI,  add 

m 

limeo^ted  a  warm  aAnbumtf-Ae^  of 
htaiaq^allfid  beauty,  which  was  instanlly 
;  filled  with  'an  esfpessida  of  8urprifle^]8nd 
L^kmoat  fear,  when:Jbe  pero^Tcd  ttfaekn. 

For  an4nattot  hb  stood  igafan^  ton  ihem 
,fiii;a«foDisbed  sihrnoe;  then,  giidng  his 
pJiead-A^l^k'^iraesfillftbtti'w  ifdndrien- 
-"l^feectilsd  to^'feeoilobtioii,  hb  qmngio- 
r^wavds .  tbe  dix>i;  and  liolted^it  firady  m 

'thie  inside ;  tfaien  sidvancini^  tnwatdaOm 

and 


hat  all  this  could  mean,  bufwith- 
atty  fHkt'  tma  -«  -ho^,  Mhoae'Bge 

e,  raised  the  hand  of  each'  bf  tHe 

W^«'  Hiy  pretty  hoy^"  kaHA  tAmk, 
:  r^tdf^i¥ngfkm  the  Mfpi^  '<  Wfaiitt^ 
you  come fTO{fia('''Ataicl ffrhfataife  your 
h&s'?"  '     ';•-:•■';.!■=•     .  • 

iWfhe  Ihdok  bis  head  with  -  i  sil)^. 
'  •!  <ad  hdt  uhdi^rUahd  Stilish/ 'w. 
oif^  ftk  'Fk<6iMh.  «  ^But  "vtiiicfa  of 
u  Me  ladid3^i6'Wt«l)b<l)eBrtllJ»  MHse 

■f  I'<dok^  recited  :€k«Mi(4ti  itlye>«kme 
iguage,  more  surprised  than -ever. 
Whiit  Ito  ywi ''«vistt  With  .me,  ^dung 
JiflJflSiatt?'^    •:        ■•/  '■>  •      ■••/*: 

'''<Let.'«ife' H^d#  'you>  spetfk'JSiifMr 

dd  the  youth,  increduloualyt'i'>»)d'^ben 

Bb«i''kfl'<wr'^h«th«i<  lybu '«ifeitiie' ^r- 

o  4  Clara 


■  11.^ 


las        XE6XKDS  OF  S0WthAlfJD. 

Clara  .spoke  a;  &w  wcdds  in  thrttlaii* 
-grtage. 

'  ''  That.isneitber  French  nor  Spanji^b^* 
.pn>ceed6d.  the  tM^^  ^^  so  I.  suppose  i(  is 
English.** 

He  then  drew  a  small  paper  {rom  his 

,  faacaast,  atod  presented  it  to.  Cbra,  who, 

opening  it»  read,  written  M^ith  a  tiep« 

Uing  hand,  in  English — 

^    ^'  Fear  not ;  trust  to  the  bearer^  who 

.irjUl  aid  you  to.eseape^  and  bring  you 

.9? here  I  am.    Fly  fa^t^  for  I  am  dyini^ 

and  w:ould  &in  see  sopie  on0  froin  S^ot- 

Jbnd  while  I  am  >et,in  Ij&f. 

"  A  FftiEiq).'* 
.  Xx>w^  .down  wad  written^  in  jSpan- 
ish-r- 

*'  Laum,  aid  the  eswpe  0f  the  lady 
that  Lascellas  detains,  as  ypu  ho|^  for 
the  proyers  of  onei-cHd  the  vqrge  of  an- 
1  Ptber  world.*^ 

ClakB  qow  turned  te(  JUiiura^  wj^  had 
been  gazing  on  them,  witliout  under- 
standing 
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^rtaoc^g  #hat  wat  passifig;  and.  ex^mn- 
ed  the  contents  of  the  letter,  pQiiitaybg  to 
4h^'  part  i^elatitag  to  berielf^  whicb^'she 
ei^rly  pei^s0dL  i  "    ' 

^  II:  is  from  the  saint  on  the  hill/'  eSc- 
claimed'  she^  ''and  she  shall  be olbeyed; 
Liascellas  himself  dare  not  resist  her  de- 
sires." •      •:    ',  •  •   •      -^ 

*'  But  who  is  she?"  demanded  Glara; 
"•the writitog  is  sttan^  to  me" 

**  She  has  lived*  there  for  years,"  re- 
'plied  Laura,  ''  cruel  ibo  herself,  but  all 
tfaiit  is  benevolence  to '  others ;  and,'  by 
some  strange  power,  it  is  she  alone  can 
rule  Lascellas ;  but  we  muist  follow  the 
way  that  she  points  out  Hush !"  cried 
she,  listening;  ''  some  one  is  coming. 
Fly^!    Conceal  yourself,  boy !" 

In  an  instant  he  drew  up  the  arras, 
and  ^ided  through  the  door ;  and  di- 
rectly >  after  the  voice  of  LasceHas  d6^ 
maAded'  admissioif^    : 
Xaiira  drew  back  the  bolt,  and  he 

o  5  entered. 


^0        a^CQXNDSi  or  »S013A3a)« 

"?1  &id  ridtknch/r^hiyibiRl,'*  siidrChri*, 
as  he  approached,  *'  thit,  'thmpgti  ysar 
^iise^f^Agtdiietil^ms  suit  tD'iW  dUcmed 
;Afe:|^vii(y  of  the'a^MTtmeist  VHi^ 
-fcarvfe  «[»j;igned  me.** 

Fair  lady,**  replied  he,  with  ai  ix)ir, 

yoh^trfui*  g?re  tae  yow  pahAin '  for 
my  intrusi^ii ;  ha%  f  though '  heavAy  like 
-fi^uw'migbt'  i;v^l  iflthwt  bfe,  it  ^tif^s  this 
Ihdy  r  scitigtey'  wHoi  getieiiEilly  liajipena^ 
f^  ii»  -nomei'  tdt'her  ^^laeer  'When  1  Wnt  i^ 

iaki  wliafc'  iiM  yoAr  cottrmands'  with  nm  ?^ 
d^niawdedrlaaira;  <    ;     ,- 

"  I  catri^  |(0isdy»'iiia4abi,''  r^liefl^b 
tfthtt,  -^  thst  I  lani  aMut  ^  (6  tide  faith ; 
aiid;>8hotdd>&i»(ltulr^  -tnsh'  t6^^i^,elm» 
dfe,  tlb  gandctos  of  theaafatateattarefAse 
to  her;  but  you  undiMtubd'^lfat  it  It 
my  ^ire  'tliatdie'l«iaain  iWitUn  the 

v-  -  walls- 
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JoAmM  httttSBt-  "^you  itieni  aieoeimli 

But-iA8»iinai^k'Ufn^ifac9r:fixiiB '  hnfc 
t^<  r»ihff«r  ^'  ^bc«laii^ed>  Hi. .  ^  Adiea, 
madam!  adietf»  itir Myr'andibegnitk- 
tMl  1^  ilamb.' '  •  ■:••;■/  ' 
>  'liacHti  lttnl(-'»i^  fabnti^  tai^'ii:  Cteari 
^vefa<otb  -.thie  mmhrnr-mhiiAi  tldoked  <:  kf 
^  <«>««  ttelowv  •'whem  '9taba'.  the  tttiti 
nid^liiMM  ^xfasQettaK  !  fti iaifeytf>«U 
i|atelithe(iii»faisfliinqelB'ii^peit^  iafad 
idatOitihgttisibBlrae^rirbdcfaiAray*   i  - 

"  He  iii>mi?t'^ekdail|led.aara^.tlirll4 
tag'tobeF^m^^fakiieb;  ff^ii6 i^ gbnd!? 

^  iTtoM  noiv^'  «;  tbs  >tUn6,'';  bepUcQ 
iMBa,"  "'^'^  ^SBsetL.jdai  esoip^;"/  and 
O^Mtt^  ISnfidcior. behind: theiamrH 'dio 
lAiilBMiedo  t6  <hsw'tv«uiiir  ioompanianf 
who  came  formad ;  but  in  so  doing»  fche 
faHiliHHy".fa<tg>it>'the  >phime t  of :  hia  hat, 
tutfif  ^sm-'  'it  «A''i^enrimiiiediBt^.[  d 

"vi  o  6  profusion 


prafiisioii  of  long^ ;  gi<wy;  light  hair,  £^ 
down  in  fartght  nnglets  xmmd  Ihe  fiie^ 
and  over  the  shoidders  of  th^  ^otin^ 
stranger,  Immediately  giving  thai^  fe^- 
nine.clumuste^  ofoottiHwasaiice^^^^  tbe 
hat:  had  been  intended  to  con^^.; : 

/<  A  girl  r  exdaimed;  Clara  and  her 
c6n|pani(»]t  both  together. 

The  young  stranger  fxeked.  up  hmc 
hat,  and  blushed  i  slightly,  as  she  again 
filaoedit  more  secufdy  on  b^r  <  faead.^-^ 
^  Yes»  madam»'*  said  she,  ''  I  9m  bo  iih 
deed;  butil  have  a  good  excmj&rler 
CEddng>tfai^ ^eisy  asFraftoesocy aiidr itiy 
father  both  desired  me  to  do  so,  iQ.oider 
to  save  you.    I  am 'Christine;" 

Clam's  look  su^oiently  expressed^  that 
she  did  liot  knowiteho  Chriatine  was; 

•*  What,  did  JB^tanoei^  never,  mcc^ 
tibn  Cbristind  to  you,  nmdam  ?r  saiAtbe 
yoiing,  stranger,  with  a  look  of  mmt^» 
oaUon.  J       ;        •   J 

.  .  ff  I  was  too  much  oci^¥ied,'*/|«9p|kid 
ClaiiB^iSeeiog  her  cfos^^ititnMRfe  ^i 

her 


» t'  *  • 
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her  loye^'  had  never  -  menticxied  -  her, 
**  with,  Bjy  own  soi^ws,  to  thmk  or 
remember  the  affairs  of  any  one  else ; 
but  I  dare  say  he  thought  of  you  often.** 
"  Let  us  use  the  time  we  have,**  ex- 
claimed Laura,  interrupting  the  conver- 
sa1aion,rwhich^  being  carried  on  in  French, 
she  did  npt  understand,  *^  and  you  can 
make  your  escape  by  the  pqstem,  before 
Laseellas  returns.  I  will  accompany 
yo9  te  the  gate,  by  which  yqur  messen- 
ger entered ;  and  when  once  you  are  at 
the  chapel  on  the  hill,  you  need  not  fear, 
for  the  mai^uis  himself  dare  not  snatch 
you:^m  the  protection  of  her  who  lives 

there." 

... 

*f  But.suppo)9e-  some  one-  should  op- 
pose jus  as  iwc'  leave  the  castle,**  urged 
Clara*  *  -  • 

**  Who- dare?**  cri^d  Laura,  her  eyes 
flashwig  with  one  of  those  wild-  gleams 
which  lent  them  an  almost  supematmal 
lustra,  "^Thisday  havel  been  miafed 
aii4:f!Puine^.  v^j  affecticm  rgected,  and 


'Itfei^at'tlii^ WteM  to''dtdss'<»e'tja«i  of 
'ii^n tfikri'tii!nk  'B'6\!to^ 'iaif  ■■  •' 
' "'fid' Hffn^,  ^^l^'tU^ayihitm^ 
'ftib  '^^U  dbbr't^hind'tHe'tapesttT;  and 
"lii^^iH^  ^Wn 'a' tiatttow  'stali^,  fen- 
•i^'^b  ^ia^'iviiiih  lea  to  a'kihd  of 
^ygbk/'the  doer  if 'ifhi<lh'CKrisfitte 
!iM1fert'6i>eii  fb^hlnd'  h^  6h  m'66^mg. 
TH^  ^^lie'  stJptied/  and;  tixrhih^  ltd  CXM, 

^^/«' y^tfeWefl, 'sx^eetlakilt !  neithei' fe^ 

ttti^'<M^riin,  Ui  6h,  pl^  fee  r 

'•  •!A['Ui'it;6bd'ih'ieiakV6yte--.**  A^'l 

away,  followed  by  Christine,  she  p^is^ 
%•  dife;^tojecti'on  ^hicW i^' p^'a(«d  to 
toyal' 'tlite  Myport,  Vrhfeti.'ln  'a 'ttt^ 
ment,  Lascellas,  with  two  or  three' iit- 
'im^% ' ^tikngfeiiiii  BefiiW'thte  but- 
tl^^sr'MeW  tfiey'had'ibhfealfed^'tti^m^ 

' 'mstlU^iioiaty  ^i^W  h^rWor4;'ifitti 

'  with 


•n 


and  blew  a  clear  loud.blaiit(:^tfab6<ecfaoed 

boE  uxdtd  fiMe»ia^ii|i9«4  inbtan%  ort  -'a 

nt^iih^-jgnnind,)fltia  Aoift!,<#ri;i*ic^  dad 

tomvlfdft  tfaeiil, '<«vingcd:  ilrjr  -^e>ar,"OMte 

^cit<r<wifth  .the  idpaed  bf :  ligbtokig'; -linit 

ni^f  fwrkl'life  boldly,  ^yodiusttut  ijMjf  ^b 

^  a^¥0d6i{l8sk)h'hkr  1^  'fittt(1ii»  bold 

iHltiHtfy  ti^asfed ;  H^  ij^^bed  hift^'hitfld 

Laura, ^bd  1IHttl'^>«|^g'f^ 

marquis. 


t  *.  > <  ■  Ji. 


,  uparquisi  she  kid  her  &ce  upon  liis  bo- 
'Mni^  and  expired.  i 
r  Bil  the  mean  time,  Francesco  oitme  xxp^ 
viwitb  a  purty:  of  the.  hofy  brbtberfaobdt 
who  ^^re  always  ^lad  ta  knd  thdr  aid 
where  it  might,  in  any  degree,  abridge 
ti^e  overgrow^  power  t>f  .the  nobility. 

Fitmcesco  and  her  fitther,  who  was 
with  him,  rescued  Christine  from  thent- 
^t^ndm^ts  (^Lascellas;  idMl  ftfter  bestow- 
iltga  thousand  praises  npon  her  tondiuot, 
Jthey  1^  the  holy  brotherhood  to  iii^ 
;^uit*e  into  the  deaths  of  Xiaura  and<  the 
imigfquis,  and  led  Clara  away  from  tb^ 
horrid  stpectade,  which  violent  and  uHp 
nestDuned  passions  bad  produced. 
V ;  A  thousand  emotions  were  contending 
in  her  bosom ;  joy  for  her  own  deliver- 
fljifle^  sorrow  fbr  Laura,  yet  horror  fiir 
her  crime.  So  rapidly  also  had  the  hat 
incident  occurred,  that  she  could  aearoejy^ 
}pok  upon  it  otherwise  thao  as  the  viskm 
^  a  distempered  inu^nai^ni  and  fol» 

lowing 
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IcvwSng  Fmnoeaoo^  in^  silence^  ahe.eiid^ 
voiured  1:o  dear  her  tfaoikghts  9ufflcieB^jr 
jto  foUn  ft  just  cOniteptjpfi  of  tfa^  events 
wbi^h  hud  taken  p^ce  •iqoe:  ^.  ^ 
pttiture.froio  the  imi. 

'f  Yqu  bad  better  lean  od  my  ann, 
madjUDk'  isaid Frweeseo at  length ;  ^ this 
niobntain  .is.  *  v&sy  ste^p,  and  if  still 
.s^fceeper  towi^  the  ^ciminit*?  ^ 

**Nor  replied  Clata,  with  a  mefaui* 
duAy  sikiil^  '*  I  Am.aeoiistomed  to cUiqb 
%h6  momUin^f^  my  oifn  opimtiy.  !Q|it 
tell  mer  how  i41  tbiahas  apeuired;  for  I 
do  neticomprt^^d  it^^ 
.  «f  That  is  easily  done;  m^A&m^^  repBed 
he.i*^  A8;SOon  ad  I:  found  it  w^as  useless  to 
stmr^  vAth  the  marquis  and  his  pec^le, 
I  >  flew  (to  the  <;hapel  on  the  moimtain^. 
rememberingtbat  a  lady  had  lived  theye 
{they  ustfd  to  ^  her  the  faint  pf  the 
moiwtaiii)*  mi  either  from  h^j^  holy  life» 
or  4§taie  ol^m  cmm  abe  had  gwlned  sugh 
m  Mcw^^SMfy  QTeriX<«^c$U«s,  :that  die 
cpiild  aft«a  Mop  ithe; wwrs^iof  his  iv<»?t 

actions* 


^Il8      •<ti66eMO»  OIF  SeOXIAlO). 

'lnkSki^.-  When  I  cane  di««r  I  'AMmd 
vital  she^%iw  ill;  sbmei  feaMnad isoHow, 
^kHd'^fiegitetttiicKfetltieB  of  h^e^SSe,  had 
-ll6\vi^  h)^  to  (!h^  bniik  oftlie'gn^ 
She  was  attended  by  ane  of  Hxa  dstets 
<iSF  tfie  cohtetit^  afldcould not  lufe ftom 
^llJE^'tKtcl'; ,b^^«]«e  gave'  me;  her  adnee, 
^^iM  lafdiiaied'ihetaoOlBMm,  ttiough  be- 
fore I  arriv^  at  Jmfi^e  iiwta  -Itejfiead 
*IAf<%^ht.  But, -^tiei  titans,  tey-  Uttk 
(^GIikdlln&tllMl«M»6kt» ^dter  thte -Mitfe 

^miacfmmii  «a<lr«M«t^tailig>itato6|Mm 
with  the  first  lighD  dfiai6n«ng';l  tailecf^ 
^Vl>u«f  >^ttb0'(tu>^ifa»thtelio6^  in 
<^&^i)f  ^eftfgifflitj^ianai  %<OBiioeail^  dl 
*^(^^%iaiH^  (fhe-hiMttwifrilieh!  Oktbthife  oni 
«(M<M '^  egK^iiertty  i  ire  theti  dam  fcr- 
^•w^P  ^  i^Iile  ti^  yba  lQDdtiir»'iiudmj«x- 
'^t'tKatwh^  tife  liidjr<df  ^iw/  ipoaB- 
<'ti&:MteM)t0ddtyiM(i#ei^  Ao^fiMadnd. 
'^^i«lisi«d  'the-  ttfMt>iwfeiit>wMi<to 
'^^  ^j^..  ««{c|j«iMid« Jtte  »dte  <*•  NieoiD 
^111^,  iliail'thiet&i<»ittite(^oii  i|»^  i^ 

wouU   I 


►•' . .   J 
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that  is^the  chapel  .befen  ii»;  nhalM'^ 
ftM^ranl  aiid.ikifthrm  her  that '70b:  are 
ceteing?  for  the  bat'tiie  pokitof  dealftu" 
''  Bo  so^"  i-eplicd  .€lani ;  ''  I  dnild 
have  wiriied  .to  have  been  apareclthif ; 
wiU^ghw  her  anjr.ooinfort,  i)e  it 


so:' 


Ff aDtiesbo  AijbVaiie^[4Q  Sbhe  diapd^  and 
Chn:  fellowhi^  %iin, :  sdon:  arrlTed  iit  >the 
I  d^dfiikg  of  the  lediiae.    ^he  Jdobr  imB 

sunshine   streamhig  throi^  tte/je|icb 

A^S^oa  lSie  'pallet^ivrfietfe  tfife  lady 
lay;  ^atid  glowed. brightly:  upon  feathrte 
Stliat'Becfned,  at  no Terydfrtant pdriod^ 
titahnbh^en  eBDkien%  fteautifiil,  diobgh 
.  fleadirfww  -giaduiUy/  stealiag. .  thcSr  love- 
liness away.  '.^  h^  j^e  alood  istB  of 
iiiOsfat&s  of  a  tieSgbbourfng  wtvent, 
wH  thftwrtihg  berheUupbn  her  irm, 
gazed  on  her  with  a  look  of  revefbobe 
.«bi  resl^edv  while  the  tikcid  cstdntt^ess  of 

her 


.140        OLfiGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND. 

.  lierixmutenance  expressed  hope/n^igna* 

tioh,  almost  pleasure. 
'  : .  Clara's  approach  called  tbe  eyes  of  the 

dying  persxm  towards   hei^— '*  Liady," 
\  said  the '  stranger,  in  a  low  tremulous 

rmce^  **  I  am  happy  you  are  freef.  Listen 
•tQiine,  for  I  have  few  words  or  moments 

to  spare." 

i  ;.  She  paused,  as  if  from  difficulty  of 
^'Speaking,  and  Clara,  taking  the  seat  to 
'which  the  recluse  pointed,  thanked  her 
i  for  the  assistance  she  bad  given  towaifds 
{liberating  her. 

:j  ^  Speak  not  of  that  P  continued  the 

kdy,  in  English,  with  a  veiy  Blight  ae- 
.«eht  **  You  are  going  to  Scotland? 
I'^Clam  assented)-— procnise  me  that  you 
•  wUl  give:  a  letter,  with  your  own  hand, 
:  to  the  prior  of  St.  Mary^s.'* 
,  ^  I  wiU*  do  so  certainly,''  repli^  Clara, 
(I'^if  ev^r  I  rea^  Sootlapd^  as  I  hope  to 

f.jdo."  ,"..■.,'..:;'..         : 

\:  ^  That  is  supcient,'?>  iBaid  the  lady, 
';  leaning 
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leamng*  back,  exhausted  with  the  eSdtt 
she  had  made ;  and  closing  her  eyes,  she 
seemed  affected  hy  some  painful  remem- 
brances ;  but  recovering  herself  in  b  feiv 
minntes,^  she  gave  a  smaill  packet  into 
Claia!s  hands. — ••  Tell  him,"  continued 
she,  '*  that  I  fulfilled  the  penance  to  the 
uttermost,  and  that  I  feel— I  know  I 
am  pardoned.**    And  with  a  gleam  of 
the  brightest  hope  kindling  her  eyes, 
she  pressed  the  crucifix  to  her  lips ;  that 
light,  however,  continued  only  for  an 
instant  to  illumine  them,  and  they  be- 
gan to  take  on  the  glossy  fixedness  of 
death.     She  strove  to  speak  again,  but 
her  lips  only  uttered  a  few  unintelli- 
gible sounds.     A  smile  beamed  round 
her  mouth,  as  if  she  beheld  something 
pleasing  in  the  vacancy  on  which  her 
eye  was  fixed ;  and  in  a  few  moments  no 
sign  of  life  was  left,  except  a  low  quick 
breathing,  which  soon  ceased;  and  tho' 
the  smile  still  remained,  and  her  eye  still 
seemed  placed  on  something  in  the  air, 

it 


I4t  r    LKOfi^NDS  >or  9aoa!SdAxmL 

it  Mfte^eaddeAt  ibfadtiAe^afnrit.  ifeaai^i^pefft^i 

For  a>fbw  miputes  a^l  reBirao^  in.si^ 
lenoe,  garing  oa  thalu  whidi  it£:  qiuai  all 
(XHQti  to  .&t  last;  but  iiv  her  de^th  was;: 
beimi^M---''  .H<)^  difiweot,?  tfiougl^ 
Ckii)a»  '^  ftcsn  the  teene  I'have  justwJdU 
nessad  before!"    It  was    no  fri^btfliLr 
spectAde ;  but  a  solemn,  a  strildiig|lean, 
SOU;;  an^  .closing  the  egres iof  tfae.dcoeaar. 
edf  jdlara  followed  Francesco  slowly  fipxxi 

th^;C9ll 
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CHAPTER  VI, 


I  » 


It  now  ajiain  the  lioii  roarn, 

And  joy  spreads  c/er  the  plain ; 

le  lion  has  deftat  the  hetirs; 

The  koight  returns  again.  '  Gentle  Sh4jh^rft 


f 


^VY  shower  of  rain  issued  in  the; 
ng  of  the  tourn^unent,  and  many, 
)  was  turned^  with  anxious  ^xgeq-. 
p  to  the  heavens,  that  seem^:t)t> 
with  inauspicious  blackness^  oq^ 
x)rts  of  the  day.  But  tiyis  sps-. 
w^not  destiiied  to  continue  long,^ 
^  clo^^^  having  di^oji^ged  h;s  d^f 
icon  pasa^  awayi  and  hf^  the  sj^y, 
i  anjd/«ir ;  whUe  the  g^y  s^ft  se^;^^ 
do  I^i^  ep4eavQur  to.oouaterapt  .^^ 
iefrv^]^  th^  rain  had  o^i^^sipneil 
ying> WP  tji^  #eW,.ai?!d,  it  was  ORW 

more 
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more  quite  firm,  long  ere  the  hour  ap* 
pointed  for  the  combat  to  commence. 

A  large  space  of  ground  had  been 
enclosed  for  the  lists,  flanked  on  one 
side  by  a  gallery  or  scaffolding,  raised  to 
a  small  height,  ^r  the  convenience  of 
the  female  part  of  the  spectators  and  per- 
sons of  the  highest  rank,  from  whence 
the  field  was  to  be  seen  to  the  greatest 
advantage.  At  the  end  next  to  the 
castle,  was  placed  a  chair  for  the  king, 
inside  the  enclosure ;  and  directly  oppo- 
site, at  a  short  distance,  on  the  outside 
of  the  lists,  were  the  pavilions  of.  the 
knights  who  had  been  appointed  to  the 
combat,  and  where  they  armed  them- 
selves for  the  encounter.  The  space  be- 
tween their  huts  and  the  field  was  vAso 
kept/  clear  and  enclosed,  that  there  might 
occur  no  impediment  in  the  knights 
riding  into  the  field.  The  fourth  side  of 
the  square  had  been  reserved'  for  the  bom- 
mon  spectators;  and  as^at this timethe 
B«iAugh  Mair  ™  fflfcd  «th  mS»  .t 

arms. 
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•nns,  collect^  by:  their  dHfererit  chiefs, 
in  order  to  accompany  the  king  on  his 
expedition,  every  racant  space  was  soon 
crowded  to  excess,  very  long  before  the 
time  appointed  for  the  commencement ; 
nor  was  the  gallery  unfilled,  but,  crowd- 
ed to  the  very  head,  shewed  all  the  gay 
dresses  of  the  court,  exposed  on  this  spe- 
cial occasion ;  and  many  a  bright  eye, 
and  many  a  lovely  form,  was  there,  eager 
to  smile  encouragement  upon  her  knight 

At  length,  after  some  time  had  elapsed, 
the  heralds  made  their  appearance  in  the. 
field, ,  and  were  hailed  as  the  precursors 
of  the  day's  amusement.  For  want  of 
better  occu{mtion,  all  eyes  were  fixed 
upon  them,  observing  the  accuracy  with 
which  they  surveyed  the  ground,  and, 
as  it  is  called,  **  ordered  the  field."  But 
weariness  and  impatience  soon  succeed7 
ed  to  the  interest  they  had  at  first  creat- 
ed^  and  the  looks  of  the  crowd  began  to 
turn  to  the  tents  of  those  who  were  tq 
be  the  prindpal  actors  in  the  day's  8p(»i^i 

'^dL.  III. — S4^  ^  aiid 
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and  at  tbi&  moment  the  wqiimng  «y4i 
ef  those  situated  nearest  to  the  pftviiioM 
eould  perceiye  several  attendants,  sioUfy 
dressed  in  some  deep-cokmi«d  habits, 
proceeding  quickly  between  a  plwn  tent 
and  one  omamaited  with  the  coloura 
green  and  red,  and  earrying  backwards 
and  foirwards  yarious  pieoes  of  armoor 
and  knightly  accoutrements;  but  just  at 
that  moment  Yoioes  were  heard  at  a  dis- 
tance, exclaiming***^  The  king !  tiie 
king !"  and  in  a  short  time  after,  James 
Bmself,  dressed  in  the  most  splendid 
rtyle  of  courtly  elegance,  rode  into  the 
lists,  attended  by  a  large  train  of  knights 
and  nobles,  all  in  their  gayest  dresses^ 
flfhd  moimted  on  the  most  beautiiql 
horses  that  mon^  oovid  ^ocufe. 

For  a  fiBw  minutes  the  kisg  rade 
raund  the  field,,  fabwlpg  and  speakii^ 
with  ali  his  ikative  elegance,  to  thoae 
whom  b^  pemgaelly  knew  id  thegatierj^i 
afnd  many  a  pvetty  dieek  weokl  ^0W> 
wMi:a  4^  blush,  xtthen^  duruig  the- 

'.^taie 
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titne  he  spoke  fco  some  one  near  her,  the 
monardi's  playful  eye  would  steal  aside 
to  gaze  upon  the  fair  face  of  the  un<* 
known  countnr*-inaid,  tx>  whom  sovM 
happy  dbanod  had  procured  a  cdght  of 
the  tournament.  Bat  though  his  natu- 
xbI  gdety  and  good  humour  shone  out 
conspicuously,  it  was  observed  that  the 
lung  was  pale,  and  that  at  times  his  counw 
tenance  would  become  more  thoughtful 
than  he  usually  suffered  it  to  appear  on 
sobh  gsgr  occasions. 

Af):er  some  time  spent  in  thus  riding' 
over  the  field,  attiongst  the  applause  of 
thousands  of  spectators,  the  king,  with 
his  attendantis^  dismounted ;  arid  Jamea' 
ordered  the  horses  to  be  taken  from  the 
ground,  that  it  might  remain  as  dear^ 
and  free  as  possible.  He  then  placed 
himself  in  tiie  seat  that  had  been  pre* 
paied  for  him,  and  his  train  being  sta«* 
tioned  round  him,  he  ordered  that  the 
sports  idiould  oommenee. 

The  marshal,  immediately  on  rec^v*; 

H  2  ing 
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ing  this  command,  proceeded  to  the  tent^ 
of  the  knights,  and  administered  the  oatb 
necessary  before  entering  the  lists;  and 
then  the  French^  being  challengers,  their 
first-named  knight  rode  into  the  field. 

The  chevalier  Beau villiers  was  a  young 
man,  ardent  to  distinguish  himself,  but 
wanting  all .  the  requisite  qualities,  ex- 
cept courage.  He  had  neither  the  skill 
nor  the  strength  requisite  for  the  war- 
like  exercises  of  the  times,  so  that  what^> 
he  wanted  in  physical  power  he  could 
not  make  up  by  sleight  and  ability ;  but 
resolved  to  try  his  fortune  in  Scotland, 
he  had  come  over  with  the  other  adven- 
turers who  accompanied  the  queen  of 
France's  letter,  arid  affixed  his  name  to* 
their  cartel.  However  that  might  be, 
he  pranced  gaily  into  the  lists  on  a 
fine  white  horse;  decorated  with  crimsohi 
and  gold,  and  with  his  beaver  up,  cour- 
teously saluted  the  king,  and  bowing. to 
the  gallery,  waited  the  arrival  of  his  op^ 
ponent* 

Sir 
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Sir  Charles  Osborne,  already  mention- 
ed, accordingly  followed,  almost  on  the 
very  steps  of  the  other,  and,  iafter  mak- 
ing his  horse  curvet,  passage,  and  cura- 
cot,  to  shew  his  horsemanship,  fixed 
himself  in  the  saddle,  and  attended  the 
signal. 

Both,  though  slightly  formed,  were 
handsome  young  men,  and  both  were 
richly  decked  and  armed. 

I  will  leave  the  feelings  experienced 
by  the  spectators,  their  inclination  to  fa- 
vour either  of  the  combatants,  and  the 
breathless  expectation  with  which  they 
awaited  the  sound  of  the  trumpet,  en- 
tirely to  your  imagination ;  suffice  it  to 
say,  that  their  spears,  divested  of  their 
heads,  were  given  into  the  hands  of  the 
two  knights.  The  signal  echoed  through 
the  field ;  and  both  at  the  same  moment 
struck  their  rowels  into  their  steeds.  A 
moment  of  suspense  then  succeeded, 
while  they  galloped  forward  to  the  en- 
counter ;  but  it  was  soon  decided.     Sir 

h3  Charles 
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Cbarles  Osbome^s  lances  aimed  ^e\\  at 
tbe  helm  of  the  French  knight,  at  onoe 
oTerbalanced  and  rolled  hku  €»i  tbe 
plain. 

Beauvilliers^  bruked  and  stunned  by 
the  severity  of  the  faU,  waa  in  no  condi*- 
tion  to  renew  the  combat;  and  confess* 
ing  himself  worsteds  wai»  carried  from 
the  field ;  whilst  OslxH'ne  gaily  canker- 
ed round  the  lists,  and  saluted  the  kiiig^ 
amidst  the  acclamations  oi  tbe  vast  as- 
sembly. But  his  triumph  did  not  Icmg 
ecmtinue ;  for  seareely  was  Beauviffiees 
borne  away,  when  the  trumpet  of  the 
French  knights  sounded,  and  the  efaeva* 
tier  de  Vitry  rode  in  on  a  stout  bkck 
horse,  well  formed  to  carry  the  tall  ho* 
n^  form  of  the  champion,  whose,  plain 
dark  armour  presented  no  ornament,  ex*- 
cept  that  on  his  shield  he  bore  a  leopard 
itempant,  regardant,  proper^  on  an  argent 
field.  As  before,  tbe  lances  were  giyes^ 
the  trumpet  sounded,  and  in  a  moment 
sir  Cbarles  Osbome  wds  thrown  fitnn 

his 
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his  horse  Wikfa  immeiise  foro*,  and  lay 
ibr  a  time  on  the  field*  as  if  completely 
deprived  of  life. 

To  him  succeeded  sir  William  Mur^ 
ray,  who»  in  tum^  vanquished  de  Vitry. 
Afterwards*  for  a  mom^it,  there  was  a 
paude^  while  the  eount  D'Almerk  dday-^ 
ed  at  the  bs^ier  for  an  instant*  that  his 
^page  might  give  the  rich  scarf  he  bore 
the  most  graceftil  tum.  He  then  rode 
into  the  lists,  all  glittering  with  gold 
and  ornaments*  while  the  rich  furniture 
4ii  his  horse  corresponded  witib  his  own 
gay  appearance.  But  notwithstanding 
bis  puppyism*  D*Almerk  was  no  car-^ 
pet-knight*  and  in  the  encounter  his 
^>ear  tdudhed  the' Shield  of  sir  William 
Murray*  while  that  of  the  Scotchman  did 
not  take  effect*  and  turning  their  horses* 
they  again  joined;  but  this  time  the 
count  was  not  so  fortunate*  and  feeling 
himself  reeling  in  the  saddle  with  the 
shock*  he  gracefully  sprang  to  the  ground* 
and  drawing  his  swcHrd*  d.ared  his  anta- 

H  4  gonist 
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gonist  on  foot  Sir  Viniliam  Murray  itn^ 
mediately  followed  his  example,  and  for 
some  time  the  skill  of  the  Frenchman 
foiled  the  far  superior  strength  of  his  op- 
ponent. But  at  lengthy  watching  his 
opportunity^  sir  William  discharged  a 
tremendous  blow  directly  on  the  helmet 
of  his  adversary,  which  brought  him  at 
once  on  his  knees,  and  the  heralds  inter- 
posing, decided  the  victory  against  the 
count,  who,  bowing  to  their  decision, 
quitted  the  field  with  evident  regret; 
while  many  a  sympathizing  eye  turned 
upon  the  gay  yoiing  knight,  admiring 
his  courage,  and  feeling  for  his  misfor- 
tune. 

The  last  of  the  French  challengers 
now  enteted  the  field ;  but  his  immense 
strength,  his  well-turned  limbs,  and  the 
celebrity  of  the  name  of  De  la  Mame, 
gave  a  strong  prepossession  that  he 
might  yet  redeem  the  day.  This  was 
further  confirmed,  when,  in  the  first  en- 
counter, the  lacings  of  Murray's  helm 

were 
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were  broken,  and  he  himself  stretched 
iiareheaded  on  the  plain,  without  sense 
6r  motion ;  while  the  other  remained 
cool  and  unshaken  in  his  saddle,  and 
stroking  the  neck  of  his  strong  grey 
horse,  seemed  to  take  the  success  as  a 
matter  of  course. 

Sir  Charles  Stewart  now  rode  into  the 
lists;  but  he  also  soon  met  the  same 
&te.  as  his  predecessor,  with  seemingly 
as  much  ease  to  the  vanquisher,  who 
continued  with  the  same  unmoved  ap- 
pearance of  calmness,  without  exhibiting 
one  sign  of  triumph  or  discomposure. 

The  numbers  on  each  part  were  now 
equal,  and  the  two  best  knighte  of  each 
country  were  about  to  be  opposed  to 
each  other.  Expectation  and  anxiety 
were  now  increased  to  their  greatest 
pitch,  and  all  eyes  turned  with  a  glance 
of  eager  attention  to  the  tent  of  sir  Fat- 
rick  Hamilton,  perhaps  the  most  re- 
nowned knight  of  the  day  for  all .  such 
exercises,  but .  of  whom  the  re- 
H  5  port 
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|M>it  bad  been  dpreiid  the  day  beforer/ 
thftt  he  was  seized  with  studden  iUhms^ 

The  eyes  df  the  whole  crowd  tnmeiil 
fo  his  teht^  bud  no  one  ttppeai^ed;  Md 
the  marshd,  crOssting  the  field  to  the 
^at  of  the  kingy  addnsssed  the  monttcfa^ 
in  a  low  voice. 

"^  III  r  cried  Jamdes,  with  a  Imk  of  a- 
stcsiishmisnt  Mid  disma}?^  **  worse,  say 
you?  Good  Godi  shall  it  be  said  tbst 
Scotland  was  worsted  under  Edinbar^ 
Castle  walls?" 

Immediately  a  quidki  whis{»r  ran 
through  the  crowds  that  mt  Patrick  Ha^ 
snhon  was  too  ill  to  ride,  as  eadi  one, 
with  a  fade  of  itn)90i1;anc6,  ttn-ning  4io  hh 
neighbour/  ccnboiiuikieated  his  moiteent^ 
af}*  surmise  as  a»  tnatbsr  of  faat^  knd  w^ 
toatioed  what  a  disgrace  it  woold  be  to 
Scotland,  if  the  French  knights  ttroh  ^ 
Add. 

'*  What  il^  to  be  doner'  oried  ihe 
king,  impatiently^  ^  Now>  if  Jamoi 
Malcdm  were  ber(^  he  wovid  figto  m  a 

leathern 


leat^K^n  jarkin  for  the  honour  of  bis  king 
aad  his  country*  Haf  continued  hei 
after  a  moment^s  pause,  ^  where  is  Mary's 
tftuunpion,  I  wonder  ?  Sound,  h^a!d% 
Mund  at  every  side  of  the  field,  the 
king's  thanks  to  that  knight  who  will 
Htl  sir  Patrick  Hamilton's  saddle.** 

The  heralds  instantly  proceeded  to 
the  barrier,  and  there,  in  the  first  plaoe, 
gave  forth  the  monarch's  commands; 
then  succeeded  ashort  interval  of  silence; 
but  in  a  moment  after,  a  distant  shout 
mm  heard  among  the  spectators  nearest 
t^  tetits,  and  a  knight,  armed  at  all 
pdinti^  bearing  At  Patrick  Hamilton's 
helmet^  and  mounted  on  his  diarger, 
fode  at  full  speed  into  the  lists. 

A  loud  acclamation  announced  the 
gratification  of  all  present;  but  the 
tonight  never  l^ied  his  heaven  With 
silent  ealmrtess  he  took  the  lance,  and  fiK« 
ed  it  steadily  in  the  rest  The  trumpet 
SMmdedt  snd  the  two  welUtcained  steeds 
spf^^^Mnvard  With  the  rapidity  of  light- 

H  6  ning 
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ning  to  the  encounter..  Each:  kni^t 
aimed  directly  at  the  shield  of  the  other, 
and  in  an  instant  both  lances  were,  shi* 
vered  to  .  atoms ;  and^  turning  their 
horses,  both  combatants  returned  to 
their  first  positions^  amidst  the  enthusi- 
astic shouts  of  the  people,,  who  all  pro* 
nounced  the  stranger  to  be  the  most 
skilful  and  courageous  knight  that  had 
yet  appeared. 

;  New  spears  were  instantly  procured ; 
and  after  a  moment's  space  allowed  to 
breathe  their  horses,  the  signalwas  again 
given,  and  the  encounter  again,  took 
place.  But  the  Frenchraini^s  ^cnrtime 
was  over;  the  spear  of  hb  adversuy 
struck  directl;^  against  his  breast;  the 
lance  fell  from  his  hand,  and  bo  was  cast 
prone  upon  the  ground. 

His  antagonist  remained  for  a  mo- 
ment, till  a  squire  b^gan  to  UQlace  his 
casque,  th^i  striking  bis  rowi^ls  into;  his 
horse's  side,  the  stranger  gnUoped  thro' 
the  barrier,  amid  the  gratu)9^on&  of  the 

multitude. 
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moHatude^  nor  ever  stopped  to  reoeiye 
the  thanks  that  James  was  about  to.  oflfer 
to  him  who  had  come  so  opportunely 
to  supply  the  place  of  the  sick  knight^ 
and  redeem  the  day  for  Scotland. 

The  king  had  watched  him  closely 
during  the  whole  business,  and  the 
traces  of  many  contending  emotions 
were  visible  in  the  fine  countenance  of 
the  monarch.  He  made  no  observation^ 
however,  except  once  after,  for  a  mo- 
mentf  seeming  to  be  absorbed  in  thought 
— **  No,**  exclaimed  he,  to  himself,  but 
loud  enough  for  those  near  to  hear  it, 
**  no,  he  is  the  same  as  ever — ^it  is  I  am 
changed,*^  and  he  again  relapsed  into  si- 
lent meditation. 

Through  the  whole  court  and  country 
the  news  of  the  challenge  which  sir  An* 
drew  Worrel  had  received,  through  the 
medium  of  Mary  Bethune,  had  spread 
like  wildfire;  and  all  were  also  well 
aware  lliat  this  was  the  day  appointed 
to  decide  it,  and  it  is  piobaUe,.1iiat  this 

cause 
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cmae  drew  even  more  to  tfae  toiiHM^ 
ment  then  that  8^ht  would  Ittive  beett 
capable  of  attracting  by  itself;  at  all 
e^eiitSy  it  wa&  a  matter  of  much  greats 
interest. 

Absence  hdd  done  much  for  sir  James 
Malcolm.  No  longer  considered  as  the 
prime  fiivourite  of  the  king^  1^  actions 
were  not  viewed  with  that  scrapuloos 
jealousy  whidi  had  formerly  perverted 
and  Uaekened  many  of  the  fairest  points 
in  ins  oharacster^  Mary  Betbnne  was  an 
universal  favourite^  eicoept  amongst  these 
,who  envied  her  beauty,  and  the  high 
jmnk  whieb  she  held  in  the  estimatioh 
both  of  the  king  and  queen ;  but  the 
sweetness  of  her  temper,  and  the  pto^ 
priciiy  of  her  conduct^  disarmed  anger, 
aood  repelled  rqiroach. 
'  Absence  bad  prodooed  vwy^  ray 
jdifihrent  effisota  on  the  opinion  whieb 
Uma  popularly  entertained  of  air  Andrew 
Worrd,  from  that  which  it  had  Wrou^ 
an  favour  of  Midcdixils  chamcter.    The 

artifice 
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artifices  with  which  Wdrrel  hud  sup^ 
ported  bis  credit  eoiild  only  be  omhh* 
tained  by  bis  piiesenoe)  and  the  PtoAd^ 
when  it  has  time  to  refleot,  most  fi9« 
quently  forms  a  correct  decisioii. 

But  whatever  might  be  the  opinion 
of  the  pttbKe  in  ft(voiir  of  one  party  6r 
tlie  other,  they  waited  with  great  anx» 
iety  for  the  event,  while  king  Jaraet 
gave  his  commands  to.  adjust  the  obm- 
bati  and  the  chevalier  Derbine^,  who^ 
ftom  bis  great  knowledge  of  all  featfa  of 
arms  and  chivalrous  exercises,  had  been 
appointed  marshal  of  the  field  by  the 
king,  proceeded  with  his  men  to  ex^ 
amine  that  the  ground  was  firm,  and 
without  any  artifice,  at  the  same  titlie 
sending  word  to  sir  Andrew  Woirei  to 
af^roach  the  lists. 

The  affidr  was  now  no  longer  a  matk 
tST  of  sport.  This  was  a  combat  d  ttm* 
trance^  where  life  and  deaHi  were:  the 

oonsequenoBSi 

*  See  Pitscottie. 
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consequences,  and  all  the  immense  crowd 
looked  on  with  a  still,  breathless,  pain- 
ful excitation ;  and.  yet  there  was .  an 
interest  that  rivetted  even  women  to 
the  spot,  while  all  the  most  minute 
ca:^monies  were  observed  by  the  noar- 
shal.  At  length  he  approached  the 
barrier,  and  the  knight  expected  rode 
op  to  the  lists. 

A  little  in  advance,  on  each  side,  was 
a  page*  the  one  of  whom  bore  his  lanoe, 
and  the  other  a  shield,  on  which  tiie 
inns  of  the  Norland  family  were  splen- 
didly emblazoned,  within  a  sable  border, 
on  account  of  the  recent  death  of  the 
nobleman  who  had  lately  borne  that 
title. 

Armed  at  all  points  in  steel,  with 
golden  rivets  and  rings,  whilst  over  his 
armour  was  i^ced  a  coat  of  arms  of 
rich  embroidery,  Worrel  wore  his  bea- 
yer  up,  disclosing  his  face,  which,  though 
somewhat  pale,  yet  bore  a  confident  and 
undaunted  smile. 

Aa 
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As  he  approached,  a  slight  whisper 
passed  among  the  crowd,  which  mur- 
[Dured  for  a  moment,  and  then  sub- 
sided into  a  profound  silence.  He  rode 
3n,  and  when  his  horse  almost  touched 
the  barrier,  the  marshal  demanded,  in  a 
loiid  clear  voice — ••*  Who  are  you,  sir 
knight  ?  and  what  is  your  purpose  ?** 

"  I  am  sir  Andrew  Worrel,  knight,'' 
replied  he,  '^  earl  of  Norland ;  and .  I 
[x>me  to  maintain,  with  my  good  lance, 
that  what  I  have  alleged  against  sir 
James  Malcolm  is  just  and  true,  as  well 
is  all  else  on  every  subject  whatever; 
and  I  claim  these  lists,  according  to  the 
king's  appointment,  to  prove  the  same 
Eigainst  any  one  who  shall  deny  it." 

He  was  immediately  suffered  to  pass 
the  barrier ;  and  riding  towards  the  king, 
saluted  him  as  he  went  by. 

James  returned  his  salutation,  but 
slightly,  and  made  a  sign  to  sir  David 
I^indsay  to  read  Worrel's  defiance. 

Upon  which  the  lion  king  immedi- 
ately 
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i|tel}r  advanced,  and  ihifolding  a  roll  of 
porobmenti  proceeded*^ 

•*  Sur  Andrew  Worrd,  earl  of  Nor- 
Vmd,  good  kuigbt  and  tniei  does  hera 
Toacbi  that  air  James  Malcolm,  IHsie  b 
ialae  traitor,  did  intentionally  and  iiia^ 
tioiously  slay,  near  the  city  of  Madrid, 
in  SpaiUi  one  WilliaDol  Bethune,  the 
which,  if  he  sir  James  Malcolm  do  deny 
ipr  any  <^ne  on  his  paH),  he  does  lie  in 
Ms  teeth ;  and  her^  stands  sir  Andrew 
Worrel  to  pfove  ttie  same  in  arms  upon 
Ins  body ;  and  if  ahy*  oiie»  either  1^ 
theoaadlves  or  their  cfaampioD^  has  as*^ 
sorted,  OT  does  assert,  thfM;  the  said  An«* 
drew  Worrel  ia  a  false  and  malicioua 
traitor,  and  dare  bring  any  aocusation 
against  hiofi,  let  them  answer  to  the 
sound  of  the  trumpet,  on  pain  of  being 
counted  base  and  recreant.'' 

The  herald  paused ;  and  the  trumpet 
aounded  the  challenge. 

There  was  an  instant  of  perfect  si- 
Ignoe*    Eveiy  tongue  was  still ;  every 

ear 
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ear  was  bent  to  listen ;  not  t  breath  was 
drawn;  not  a  souiid  was  to  be  heard; 
and  then  a  trumpet  from  the  tents  was 
beard  to  answer,  loud  and  shfiU^  and 
Mary's  champion  rode  up  to  the  lists^  and 
taking  the  oath  that  his  quarrel  was 
just,  passed  the  barrier,  while  a  half* 
suppressed  shout  burst  from  among  the 

The  armour  of  the  champion  was  4xf 
plain  polished  steel ;  his  helmet^  whos^ 
heaver  was  perfectly  dosed,  was  0itn> 
mounted  hy  a  tall  plume  of  Uafek  feiu 
liiefs^  His  seari^  wMch  was  ihmwB 
over  his  arm,  without  any  coat  undtr^ 
Heath,  was  also  of  black,  and  on  it  was  a 
brilliant  star;  while  round  his  nediL 
hung  a  massy  gold  chain,  and  an  oider 
of  knighthood  pendent  on  his  breast; 
Before  hidv  on  each  side,  as  he  slowly 
^fitared  the  field,  walked  tWo  atteni- 
dants,  whose  black  habiliments  were 
scaroely  enlivened  by  the  gold  which 
bound  them*    The  one  oarried  a  speai; 

headed 
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iieaded  with  pointed  steel;  the  other 
bore  a  shield,  on  whose  argent  field  was 
borne  a  broken  battle-axe,  in  band  dex- 
ter, with  the  motto—-"  MaUieureuXj 
mats  sans  hcmie^  Two  other  atten- 
dants, in  black  and  gold,  followed  dose 
behind  his  horse,  but  stopped  the  mo- 
ment he  had  entered  the  lists. 

As  he  passed  the  marshal,  he  raised 
the  sword  which  he  held  drawn  in  his 
haiul  towards  heaven,  exclaiming,  in  a 
loud  clear  voice  — r "  God  defend  the 
right!"  which  was  instantly  again  an- 
swered by.  a  loud  shout  from  the  multi- 
tude. 

The  figure  of  the  chamj^ion,  as  niudi 
as  could  be  judged  through  his  armour, 
was  muscular,  but  combining  very  grace- 
ful proportion  with  great  strength.  He 
was  ,also  evidently  above  the  middle 
height,  but  did  not  bear  the  appearance 
of  being  very  tall.  His  horse  was  a  glossy 
black  barb,  of  the  most  perfect  form, 
that,  champing  its  bit,  bending  down  its 

high- 
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high-arched  neck,  and  pawing  the  ground,' 
seemed  proud  of  its  lord,  and  eager  to 
engage. 

It  was  observed,  that  on  his  entrance, 
there  was  a  slight  confusion  near  the 
barrier,  and  a  man  was  seen  to  attempt 
to  press  forward,  but  was  pushed  back  by. 
those  near  him ;  at  the  same  time,  that, 
the  countenance  of  Worrel  took  a  hue 
almost  livid,  when  he  beheld  the  cham-c 
pion  enter  the  lists,  and  the  barrier  dose 
behind  him,  and  he  instantly  drew  down 
his  beaver. 

At  this  moment,  one  of  the  pages  who 
had  followed  the  champion  into  the  lists» 
advanced,  and  doffing  his  hat  and  plume 
as  he  passed  by  the  king,  he  raised  the 
gauntlet  which  lord  Norland  had  thrown: 
down,  and  carried  it,  still  bareheaded,^ 
to  his  master^ 

The  knight,  as  if  seized  by  some,  siid-j 
den  impulse^  caught  it  from  the  atten- 
dant.i— "  The  glove,"  exclaimed  he,  in  a 
hasty  voicei  **  the  glove  of  a  liar,  a  vil- 

lain. 
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lain^  and  a  traitor  1  false  to  his  king,  his 
oountiy,  and  his  friend  P*  and  he  threw 
it  down  before  his  horse^  who,  as  if 
undisrstanding  his  master's  words,  in- 
stantly trampled  it  under  his  feet. 

The  lances  were  now  measured,  and 
delivered  to  the  knights  r  and  the  mar- 
shal, dividing  the  line>  dppmnted  them 
thrir  stations,— i"  Knights,  prepare  yonr- 
sdves,"  he  exclaimed. 

Each  fixed  tlieir  lance  in  the  rest. 
There  was  the  brief  silent  pause  <^  my 
instant.  The  trumpet  sounded,  and 
both  at  once  sprang  forward  to  the 
^rge.  But  the  champion's  horse  wasF 
liie  swiftest,  and,  meeting  lord  Norland 
in  full  career,  his  knee,  aimed  directly 
at  his  throat,  tore,  with  inconceivable 
fidroe,  through  rivet  and  plate  of  iron,* 
and  hurled  him  at  once  prostrate  on  the 
phin. 

-  The  victor  instantly  sprang  from  the 
saddle  with  the  lightness  of  air,  ieuid  set-^ 
f^g  his  &hA  on  the  l^ast  i£  his  base 

adversary 
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versaiy  for  a  moment,  he  held  hii 
rord  suspended  over  him. 
All  eyes .  now  turned  upon  the  king^ 
it  still  he  held  the  warder  (which, 
ice    dropped,    instantly  stopped    tb^ 
mbat)  firm  within  his  hand. — '*  LjCt 
m  take  his  fate,"  exclaimed  the  ma» 
Tch ;  "  he  deserves  it !" 
But  no-- the  champion  withdrew  his 
ot  from  the  breast  of  the  fallen  man/ 
turned  his  sword  into  the  scabbard, 
id  pointed  to  the  attendants  to  un-' 
36  the  helm  of  the  vanquished ;  while 
1  universal  acclamation,  from  kni^t 
id  noble,  peer  and  peasant,  applauded 
s  forbeaianee.    AU  bad  remained  in- 
ent,  anxious,  dreadful  expectation  of 
e  ev^fit,  and  now  all  joined  in  the 
out  th^^greeted  bis  g^ierosity. 
lUac  was    the    king  unmoved.    Ife. 
se  from  bis  seat,  and  advatidng  ta  ^bb- 
6tf  took  the  vietor  by  the  hoad— ^  Sir 
ughtp*  said  l^  ^  1  have  promised  that' 
m  shall  {Mus^^  frab  l£ie  field  lUKjaestien'' 

ed- 
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ed.  Be  it  so ;  but  there  are  some  men, 
whose  names  may  be  known  by  their 
actions  better  than  by  their  faces." 

The  knight  pressed  the  hand  of  the 
monarch  in  his  own,  but  made  no  re- 
ply. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  attendants  had 
unlaced  the  helmet  of  lord  Norland,  and 
withdrawn  the  head  of  the  spear,  which 
bad  remained  in  a  deep  wound  in  his 
throat.  His  eyes  were  closed,  and  his 
face  was  already  pale  with  death. 

One  of  the  squires  took  his  head  on 
his  knee,  and  endeavoured  to  stanch  the: 
blood ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  the  fresh^ 
ait  seemed  to  revive  him  for  a  moment 
His  eyes  opened;  he  raised  his  head, 
and  made  an  effort  to  speak. — *^  Oh 
God !"  exclaimed  he,  at  length,   with, 
great   difficulty.    **  God  is  righteous ! 
King  James,.  I    have  deceived   yon! 
Malcolm  is  true-— I  have  deceived  him 
^-^I  have  dec^ved  all  !^  imd  he  tmtbecL 
Uiider  the  reflexion  of  .wbat .  he  bad. 

done-^ 
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lone — ^^  But  one  good  act»"  he  ex*^ 
claimed  again, ''  to  8ave  my  soul-^Mary 
Bethune! — Fly  to  Litfag^w  !-^Quick ! 
»ive  her!  Oh,  I  apa  feint;  but  I  vn 
3ot  dying.  I  cannot— I  will  not  die  T 
ind  grasping  the  hand  of  the  attendant 
convulsively  in  his,  he  gave  a  sharp' 
mguish-shnddar,  and  his  head  fell  back 
upon  the  ground. 

James  gazed  at  him  for  an  instant— 
*  It  is  over,"  said  he,  at  length.  **  Bear 
[lim  away.  But  what  did  he  mean  by 
what  he  said  about  Miss  Bethune? 
Some  one  ride  over  to  Linlithgow  in- 
stantly,  and  iee  if  any  thing  has  ocjourred. 
Sir  knight,"  and  he  turned  to  where  the 
i^ampion  had  stood;  but  the  victor  bad 
dready  sprung  upon  his  horse,  and  was 
prast  the  barrier. 

'VWhat,  is  he  gone  so  soon?"  said 
Fames.  *'  Now  dear  the  field;  ride 
>ver  to  Linlithgow  instantly,"  he  con- 
inued,  anxiously.  'V  Why  is  not  some 
>ne  gone  ?    Inquire  for  Miss  Bediune ; 

VOL.  III. — 2d.  I  tell 
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tell  her  that  her  chumpion  Is  victorious ; 
but  bid  her  take  care,  and  not  leave  the 
palace  without  attendants,  for  some  dan* 
ger  threatens.  Fly,  as  fast  as  you  can, 
Walters,  and  bring  me  back  word  of 
how  she  feres.** 

The  groom  sprang  upon  horseback, 
and  proceeded,  with  all  despatch,  to  ex- 
ecute the  monarch's  orders ;  while  James 
hiniself  slowly  quitted  the  field,  by  the 
way  conversing. with  those  about  him' 
concerning  tlie  sports  of  the  day,  but 
without  at  all  alluding  to  the  last  com- 
bat which  had  taken  place,  though,  on 
his  arrival  at  the  castle,  he  despatched 
another  messenger  to  Linlithgow. 

After  the  departure  of  the  king,  the 
imifiense  multitude  that  had  been  ccd»' 
lected  to  witness  the  tournament  soon 
separated;  the  body  of  lord  Norland 
was  carried  away ;  the  lists  were  taken 
down,  and,  in  a  few  hours,  the  seene  of 
so  much  life,  noise,  and  anxiety,  was  as 
still  and  as  quiet  as  the  grave.  . 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VIT. 


The  impatient  courser  pants  in  every  vein, 
And  pawing  seems  to  beat  the  distant  plain; 
Hills,  valeSy  and  floods,  appear  already  crost. 
And  ere  he  starts,  a  thousand  steps  are  lost.    Poi*e. 

IR  James  Malcolm,  as  we  have  seen, 
ft  the  field  in  haste ;  one  word  that  his 
ir  had  caught  from  the  lip  of  his  dying ; 
iversary  was  quite  sufficient — ^**  Mary 
ethane — ^fly  to  Lithgow  !**  sir  Andrew 
i^orrel  had  exclaimed ;  and  Malcolm  : 
stantly  sprang  upon  his  horse,  and.  in 
►mplete  armour,  as  he  had  fought, 
illoped  on  towards  the  palace,  telling 
s  attendahts  to  wait  at  Edinburgh  till 
8  return. 

The  speed  of  his  horse,  though  urged 
the  utmost;  by.no  meiois  ^[ualled  his 

1 2  wishes. 
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wishes,  and  it  seemed  to  him  that  he 
would  never  arrive  at  his  journey's  end. 
He  rode  on  without  exciting  that  atten- 
tion, which  at  other  times  the  sight  of  a 
man  so  completely  armed  would  have 
called  forth ;  for  the  king's  preparation 
had  accustomed  the  people  so  much  to 
the  sight  of  eviery  warlike  appearance, 
that  he  passed  to  Linlithgow  with  scarce- 
ly any  observation,  except  perhaps,  when 
some  groom  or  squire  turned  round  to 
mark  the  beauty  of  his  horse,  or  some 
boy,  to  admire  the  polish  c^  his  armour^ 
and  his  glittering  star* 
.  He  was  not  far  from  the  palace,  and 
was  engaged  in  considering  how  he 
should  inquire  for  Mary,  when  he  heard 
a  voice  at  a  short  distance  before  him, 
speaking  very  loud,  as  if  in  earnest  con* 
versation. 

Malcolm  could  perceive  nobody,  but 
rode  on,/  in  expectation  every  moment 
of  seeing  the  persons  who  spoka 

*^  Ay,  ay,**  cried  a  voices  which,  al 

lengtli 
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ength,  as  he  approached  nearer,  he  re- 
x>gnised  to  be  Daft  Marget's ;  "  ay,  ay; 
fe  may  tak  her  awa',  but  yell  no  keep 
:ier  hng,  I  ken  fa'  weeL  There  ane 
ibune  a*  stUL** 

At  this  moment  a  turn  of  the  road 
^ave  Malcolm  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
the  speaker.  She  was  elevated  on  a  high 
bank,  on  the  right  hand  side  of  the  road ; 
Uer  right  arm  was  thrown  round  a  thin 
bending  tree;,  which  supported  her,  while, 
with  outstretched  neck,  and  eager  eyes, 
she  seemed  to  contemplate  the  wide- 
spread country  of  which  her  high  situa- 
tion gave  her  a  complete  view ;  but,  to 
Malcolm's  surprise,  she  was  totally  alone. 

**  Ay,"  cried  she  again,  when  she  ob- 
served the  figure  of  the  knight  ap- 
proaching, "  ay,  here's  Malcolm  to  the 
rescue.  Get  doon  frae  yer  beastie,  sir 
knight,  and  come  up  her  aside  me,  and 
I'll  shew  ye  the  road.  But  speak — 
ivhar's  Andra  Worrel  ?  He's  no  scapit, 
[  trust  ?     Whar  is  he  ?  living  or  deed  ?" 

1  3  "  Dead, 
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*^  Dead,  I  believe,"  replied  Maloolm* 
**  Heaven  pardon  him  his  sins !  But  tell 
ine»  Margeti  where  is  Mary ;  for,  in 
dying,  he  spoke  of  some  mischief  which 
had  been  meditated  against  her  ?** 

**  What,  he  got  feared  when  he  funt 
his  speerit  on  the  road  ?"  cried  Marget, 
with  one  of  her  loud  laughs.  "  My 
truly,  but  he  suld  hae  ta'en  thought  o* 
that  afore.  It*s  o'er  late  when  he's  crost 
the  water,  ti  think  whatna  shore  he's 
like  ti  land  on ;  deed  is't*** 

*^  But  tell  me,"  exclaimed  Malcolm, 
rather  hastily,  **  do  you  know  whfere 
Mary  is  or  not  ?" 

**  Get  doon  frae  yer  beast,"  replied  the 
old .  woman,  **  and  come  up  here,  and 
ril  shew  ye  the  road  ti  find  her." 
'  Malcolm  accordingly  dismounted,  and 
after  some  difficulty,  embarrassed  as  he 
was  with  his  armour,  succeeded  in  climb- 
ing the  bank  to  the  spot  where  the  old  wo- 
man stood. — "  Now,  Marget,"  exclaimed 
he,  raising  the  beaver  of  his  helmet, 

which 
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which  had  hitherto  remained  closed* 
**  tell  me  what  you  mean.  Where  b 
Mary?" 

**  Ay,  my  truly,"  replied  Marget, 
"  that's  no  what  I'm  gaw'n  ti  tell  ye ; 
deed  no,  dinnae  think  it,  SheUi-coatie," 
laying  her  hand  upon  his  armour. 

•*  And  why  not?"  exclaimed  Mal- 
colm, impatiently.  "  What  folly  is  this 
now  ?  If  you  are  in  your  senseo,  either 
tell  me  where  Mary  is,  or  let  me  go  on 
myself  and  seek  her." 

"  But  I'm  no  in  my  senses.  Jemmy 
Malcolm,"  replied  she,  coolly.  **  They 
wadnae  ca'  me  Daft  Marget  gif  I  were 
in  my  senses ;  but  I'll  sing  ye  a  bonny 
song,  like  a  mavis." 

**  Pshaw!"  cried  Malcolm,  turning 
away,  and  preparing  to  descend  the 
bank. 

'*  Hout!  tout!  dinnae  be  sae  hasty. 
Jemmy  Malcolm,"  cried  Marget,  detain- 
ing him  by  the  arm.  ''  I  wad  fain  tell 
ye  if  I  oou'd ;  but  I'm  no  right  here  the 

1 4  day," 
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day,**  impressively  laying  her  long,  thin, 
pale  finger  upon  her  brow.  *'  I  cannae 
speak  it,  ..but  I'll  sing  ye  it;  for  the 
music  brings  the  words  inti  my  heed,.sae 
bide  a  wee,  and  listen.  Ae  sirs !  whatna 
thing.it  is  ti  hae  a'  yer  senses  sooming 
like  a  wee  wee  boatie  on  the  tap  o'  the 
muckle  waves,  that  noo  ye  catch  a 
glimpse  o%  and  noo  ye  lose  it  a'  thi- 
gither !  But  bide  a  wee,  and  I'll  sing  it 
ti  ye ;"  and  choosing  a  kind  of  wild,  plain* 
tive,  mountain  air,  she  began — 

4 

^  There  was  a  bonny  birdie  white, 
That  flew  abuot  Linlithgy  towers^ 

And  sung  sae  sweet,  and  lookM  sne  bright^ 
As  gin  she'd  sto>n  frae  Edin  bowers. 

'^  And  lang  she  flew  o'er  sunny  braes, 
And  sang  ti  evening's  plaintive  star, 

And  murn'd  for  him  that  frae  her  strays, 
Through  foreign  lands,  alone  and  far. 

*'  But  ttoo  mark,"  continued  she, 
turning  to  Malcolm,  who  had  been  at- 
tentively listening  to  every*  wor4  of  her 

song,; 
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song;  ^  but  noo  mark.  Jemmy  Mal- 
colm, and  I'll  tell  ye  of  whatfs  come 
o'er  her— 

**  But  a  freedy  glede  had  watch'd  her  lang. 
And  marked  her  sarelj  for  his  prey ; 

And  he  ponmf d  upon  her  while  she  sang^ 
And  bore  her  in  his  cUws  away*" 

••  Where?  where?"  cried  Malcolm, 
breakmg  in  upon  her,  impatiently. 

**  Whist  noo!  whist!"  said  the  old 
woman,  lifting  up  her  hand,  in  token  of 
silence.  '^  Had  yer  tongue,  and  ye  sail 
hear. 

^'  He  hovered  o*er  the  Ahnond  stream. 

But  did  nae  dar  ti  rest  him  there ; 
For  the  sun  shone  oot,  wha's  piercing  beam 
'       A'  evil  actions  seems  to  scare. 

^  He  passed  o'er  Calder,  whence,  in  time, 
The  furious  zealots  scathing  hand. 

Shall  reach  to  level  works  sublime, 
And  fell  the  glories  o'  the  land. 

^  £fe  pass'd  the  North  EsVs  bonny  shore, 
To  Muross  and  Tweed's  banks  he  came, 

And  Lammer  muir  he  hover'd  o'er; 
Ol^  caXcb  him  there,  or  else  heVham^. 

1 5  <*  Speed, 
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I    i€ 


Speed,  speed,  Jemmy  Malcolm  T 
eontinued  the  old  woman,  unloomig  her 
bold  of  his  arm,  and  proceeding  clearly, 
as  if  the  song  had  suddenly  restored  har 
to  sense;  "  speed,  or  else  he'll  be  hame, 
and  yer  Mary  wull  be  lost.  Tak  the 
road  by  Calder,  and  awa,  for  they  have 
ta'en  her  clear  frae  Lithgow;  but  they're 
gane  for  the  southern  border.  Speed  T 
.  Malcolm  sprang  down  the  bank;  in  a 
moment  he  was  upon  his  horse.  He 
hesitated  an-  instant,  whether  he  should 
go  to  Linlithgow  for  confirmation  of 
what  Marget  had  told  him ;  but  as  yet 
she  had  never  deceived  him,  and  he  had 
always  succeeded  by  following  ha*  ad- 
vice. What  she  said  ahp  agreed  per- 
fectly with  the  last  words  of  Worrel; 
and  the  time  occupied  in  going  there^ 
and  making  the  necessary  inquiries, 
might  oco^on  a  fatal  delay ;  and  taking 
at  once  bis  resolution,  he  set  out  in  the 
direction  that  she  had  pointed  out. 
He  had,  however^  only  proceeded  a 

few 
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few  hundred  yards,  when  he  was  over- 
taken by  one  of  those  whom  he  had 
hired  in  France,  and  of  whom,  until 
the  present  occasion,  he  had  scarcely 
ever  taken  any  particular  notice;  but 
now,  as  he  rode  towards  him,  some  faint 
remembrance  crossed  the  mind  of  the 
knight,  which  he  had  not  time  or  indi- 
nation  to  trace  more  fully. 

"  What  news  do  you  bring?"  de- 
manded Malcolm,  as  soon  as  he  was 
within  hearing. 

"  None,  sir,"  replied  the  man ;  "  but.  I 
only  mounted  my  horse  to  follow  you, 
and  render  my  services,  should  you  Wi|Dt 
them." 

"  Well,  well,"  replied  Malcolm,  not 
sorry  to  have  some  one  with  him,  *  in 
case  of  necessity,  "  follow  me  still;  per* 
haps  I  may  need  you ;"  and  he  rode  on. 

Malcolm  was  well  iarequmnted  with 
the  country,  and  proceeded  as  rapidly 
as  possible ;  but  for  some  time  he  could 
obtaih  no  informatibii  confirmatGoy  'pf 

1 6  what 
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what  Marget  had  told  him,  and  be  be- 
gan to  imagine  that  be  bad  sufiered 
himself  to  be  led  away  by  the  raving 
of  her  madness ;  but  at  length,  observe 
ing  a  crowd  of  persons,  of  all'diff»eDt 
ages,  collected  round  an  old  woman,  "wbo 
seemed  to  be  detailing  some  interesting 
event,  from  the  door  of  her  cottage,'  he 
rode  up,  to  inquire  what  was  the  sub- 
ject of  her  eloqu^ee. 

^*  Oo,  sir  knight,"  replied  the  old  wo^ 
man,  **  it  was  juste  some  deevils  a  horse- 
b^k,  wha  had  gotten  a  young  leddy 
aman  them,  that  didnae  seem  that  will- 
lag  ti  gang  wi .  them." 

"  Which  way  did  they  go  ?"  den3and«< 
ed  Malcolm* 

**  Oo,  it's  a  full  hocxr  and  raair  sin 
they  were  ha«,"  replied  the  other* 

**  I  did  not  ask  you  how  long,"  cried 
Mdfeolin,  impatiently^  '^  but  whidi  way 
tiiey  took?" 
.  **  Weel,  am  nae  I  telling  ye  ?"  she 

**  Deed,  Vm  thinking  if  my 
.  .  twa 
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twa  bairns  hadnae  been  up  at  the  Burry- 
muir,  wi  the  rest  o'  them,  they  wad  hae 
stopped  them ;  but  as  ti  the  road  they've 
ta'en,  it's  juste  doon  there;"  and  she 
pointed  out  to  Malcolm  the  way  they 
had  gone. 

The  knight  followed  on  towards  the 
border  during  the  whole  evening,  till  at 
length,  night  overtaking  him,  he  was 
obliged  to  seek  some  place  of  repose. 
The  thought  of  such  a  thing  as  an  inn, 
with  all  its  complicated  machinery,  had 
never  in  that  age  obtained  a  place  in 
Scottish*  imagination ;  but  its  want  was 
well  supplied  by  their  strong  sense  of 
hospitality.  No  waywc»Ti  traveller  would 
have  felt  that  he  was  bold  in  demanding 
his  bannock  from  the  hearth  and  his 
settle  by  the  fire ;  and,  eveh  in  my  re^ 
membrance,  that  principle  was  still 
strong  in  the  bosoms  g^  the  people.  (Oh, 
may  it  never  pass  away !  it  is  a  remnant 
of  that  purity  of  mind  which  the  more 

cultivated 

*  See  Morison^i  Itinerary. 
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cultivated  arts  but  faintly  represent.  It 
is  like  the  gay  bloom  upon  the  cheek  of 
native  beauty,  that  no  paint  can  embel- 
lish or  imitate.)  There  were  perhaps 
not  ten  people  in  all  Scotland  that  had 
seen  an  inn,  but  yet  Malcolm  opened 
the  gate  of  the  first  house  he  came  to, 
with  as  little  ceremony  as  a  modem  tra- 
veller would  push  open  the  door  of  a 
house  of  public  entertainment 

A  hearty  welcome  awaited  him.  The 
persons  of  the  mansion  were  rather  su- 
perior to  the  common,  and  every  thing 
in  thdr  power  was  done  to  make  the 
knight  comfortable.  No  inquiries  were 
made;  and  though  they  offered  every 
thing  they  could  command  for  his  re- 
freshment, they  did  not  request  him  to 
take  cff  his  helmet,  lest  that  should  be 
construed  into  an  inhospitable  curiosity. 

Malcolm,  however,  disencumbered 
himself,  with  the  assistance  of  his  ser- 
vant, of  part  of  his  ainnour,  and  question- 
ed his  entertainers  respecting  the  object* 

of 
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>f  his  search ;  but  the  only  infonnation 
le  could  gain  was^  that  a  party  of  horse- 
nen  had  passed  quickly  through  the 
lamlet  just  before  nightfall,  and  seemed 
proceeding  for  the  border ;  but  whether 
there  was  a  lady  with  them  or  not,  they 
x>uld  not  tell  him. 

Malcolm  soon  retired  to  rest,  and^  after 
I  short  repose,  proceeded,  with  the  earliest 
Sawn  of  the  morning,  on  his  journ^* 
Through  almost  the  whole  day  he  en- 
ieavoured  in  vain  to  gain  some  infor- 
mation, and  arrived,  towards  evening, 
upon  the  borders,  desponding  and  un- 
happy. 

The  night  shut  in  slowly  with  the 
clear  twilight  of  a  northern  sky,  and 
soon  after,  the  moon  rising  high  over  the 
Eildon  Hills,  warned  him  that  farther 
search  would  be  useless  at  that  time.  He 
was  now  amongst  his  kinsmen ;  for  his 
mother  had  been  a  Scott,  and  the  towers 
of  his  uncle's  residence  were  rising  at  a 
sbcort  distance  before  him*  He  hesitated 

for 
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for  a  moment,  whether  at  once  to  pro- 
ceed to  sir  Alexander  Scott's,  or,  sfill 
keeping  his  concealment,  to  seek  for 
shelter  in  some  more  humble  dwelling; 
but  he  was  weary  of  disguise,  and  he 
also  longed  to  see  once  more  the  good 
old  knight,  who  had  still  loved  him  as  a 
boy,  and  he  determined  to  go  to  the 
mansicm  of  his  kindred,  whose  assist^ 
ance  might  be  useful  in  promoting  the 
object  nearest  his  heart — ^the  recovery  of 
Mary  Bethune. 

Accordingly  he  approached  the  house, 
or  rather  tower,  for  the  mandcMi  of  a 
border*knight  was  3  very  different  struc- 
ture in  those  days  from  the  gay  villas 
and  parks  that  now  deck  the  lovely  val- 
ley of  the  Tweed,  cspedally  at  a  mo- 
ment when  a  nemr  approaching  war  had 
rendered  the  frontier  marches  doaUy 
dangerous. 

The  knight  and  his  single  attendant 
#ere,  however,  admitted  without  scruple; 
md  riding  over  the  drawbridge^  whieb 

was 
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passed  on  towards  the  master  of  the 
bouse ;  while  some  of  the  more  civilized 
felt  a  degree  of  respect  at  the  sight  of 
the  high  order  which  decorated  his  bo- 
som ;  and  others  looked  with  a  covetous 
eye  upon  the  massy  gold  chain  which 
hung  above  his  armour. 

"  You  are  welcome,  sir  knight,  what- 
ever be  your  errand,"  cried  sir  Alexan- 
der, taking  the  gauntleted  hand  of  his 
unknown  nephew,  and  placing  him  next 
himself  at  the  table — ^*  The  stranger  is 
aye  welcome  to  auld  Bowden's  ha',  and 
never  mair  sae  than  when  he  sits  amun 
his  ain  folk."  Malcolm  took  the  seat  the 
old  knight  offered,  while  he  proceeded — 
^*  I  ^dnae  think,  sir  knight,  aye  to  see  a 
battle-field  again ;  and  oh,  gin  my  sister's 
son  were  here,  gaily  wad  I  hae  gi'en  him 
my  place!  but  he's  o'er  the  seas,  puir 
fallow !    Sir  knight,  I'll  pledge  ye." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  replied  Mai- 
colm ;  ''  but  first  let  me  take  off  my 
casque." 

"If 
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'*  If  it  80  pleaae  yoo,  nr  knight,*  flud 
le  of  the  guests  at  the  table;  **  far  we^re 
'6  glad  fi  see  a  friend's  &oe.* 
**  But  by  no  manner  of  nieans^  with- 
it  it's  yer  ain  free  wish,"  added  the  old 
light. 

**  It  is  so,"  replied  Maloolm,  unbuck- 
tig  bis  helmet,  and  in  a  minute  stood 
irefaeaded  by  his  side. 

The  old  man  started  up,  gazed  on  the 
lick  brown  curly  hair,  dark  beard,  and 
ne,  though  fiided  features  of  his  ne* 
hew — ^  Deed!"  cried  he,  seizing  his 
and,  and  still  fixing  his  eye  upcm  him, 
my  een  are  no  that  gude,  but  surely 
;is ^"     ^ 

**  James  Malcolm,"  replied  the  young 
lan. 

A  burst  of  pleasure  broke  from  all 
ound  the  table,  and  cousin  Scotts,  for 
ifty  removes,  gathered  eagerly  round 
dm,  while  the  old  man,  in  an  ecstacy  of 
oy,  pressed  the  mailed  form  of  his  ne- 
)hew  again  and  again  to  his  bosom.— 

«  What ! 
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•*  What!  my  leal  knight  and  true,'*  cried 
he,  **  the  brave,  the  gay,  the  honour  of 
his  name,  cumed  back  agaih !  Here, 
lads,"  raising  the  goblet  he  had  filled,  in 
his  hand,  '*  here's  to  sir  James  Malcolm, 
the  best  spear  in  Christendom." 

The  cup  was  gaily  drank  by  all  around, 
and  Malcolm,  sitting  down  amongst  the 
rest,  was  asked  a  thousand  questions  re- 
specting the  courts  and  countries  be  bad 
seen ;  while  old  sir  Alexander  swore 
that  none  should  lead  his  spears  but 
JEemmy  Malcolm — ^*  Ay,"  said  he,  "  I 
shall  get  mair  credit  by  my  nephew  than 
by  myself— though  I've  seen  the  day  too; 
but  deed,  laddy,  it's  a  gude  thing  that 
yer  faither  mairied  a  Scott;  it  was  a  gude 
cross  in  the  breed  that,  man,  though  the 
Scotts  wet^  a'  again  it,  that  is,  except 
mysel.  But  come,  what  gars  ye  look 
sae  ruefu'?  Why  they  ^said  that  the 
king  and  you  were  like  ti  'gree  again." 

Malcolm  drank  the  wassail  cup  to  his 
relations,  and  then  explained  the  object 

of 


LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.         189 

his  journey ;  at  the  same  time  sayiiig, 
at  when  that  was  accomplished,  he 
>uld  willingly  lead  on  the  Bowden 
ears  to  the  king's  war;  but  that  he 
ought  old  sir  Alexander,  as  the  head, 
ost  fit  and  more  capable  than  himself* 
"  Na,  na  T'  cried  the  old  man,  "  I'm 
:  o'er  feckless  now ;  it  was  only  because 
m  wamae  here  that  I  ever  dreamt  o't. 
should  but  cumber  ye  in  the  field." 
"  That's  true,  Bowden,"  said  one  of 
e  others.  "  We  a*  mind  fu'  weel  when 
;  could  hae  bang't  the  best  o'  us ;  but 
e'll  need  the  maist  powerfu'  head  and 
md  that  we  can  get  this  time ;  and  as 
r  the  lassie,  we'll  set  oot  the  morn,  and 
id  her,  if  she's  in  a'  the  border." 
This  promise  gave  Malcolm  some  con- 
lation;  for  now,^jBirith  thirty  or  forty 
>rder  spears  at  his  back,  he  could  bet- 
T  pursue  his  search  than  when  totally 
one. 

As  soon  as  the  convivial  humour  of 
is  relations  admitted  of  it,  the  knight 

made 
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macEe  the  fatigue  he  had  undergone  an 
excuse  for  retiring. 

"  What !  ye're  no  wearied  wi  a  day's 
riding  ?**  said  the  old  knight. 

"  No,  no  r  replied  Malcolm,  "  but  re- 
member, since  mid-day  yesterday  I  rode 
at  the  tournament,  and  fought  the  chal- 
lenge with  that  traitor  Worrel." 

"  -Ay,  ay.  Jemmy  Malcolm,"  said  the 
old  man,  ^  juste  the  same  as  aye,  never 
eneugh  o'  jousting.  Why,  man,  ye'd 
live  upon  horseback,  and  eat  yer  denner 
wi  the  pint  o*  a  spear."  Thus  saying,  he 
suffered  Malcolm  to  go^  and  continued 
carousing  with  his  guests  for  many  an 
after-hour. 

Nevertheless  no  sign  of  the  nightly 
revel  was  to  be  found  in  the  hardy  coun- 
tenances of  the  borderers,  when,  early 
next  morning,  they  assembled  for  break- 
fast; and  many  offered  to  accompany 
Malcolm,  and  ride  the  country,  in  order 
to  recover  the  faiirol:gect  of  his  affection. 

He  readily  accepted  their  assistance;  and 

.     .  after 


LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.         191 

T  some  short  time  spent  in  buckling 
their  arms  and  mounting  their  horses^ 
y  accordingly  proceeded  on  their 
rch.  Without  stopping,  they  went 
[>ugh  half  the  country  round,  but 
Id  not  procure  the  slightest  informa- 
1.  At  length,  as  the  sun  was  begin- 
g  considerably  to  decline,  a  party  of 
semen  were  observed  riding  in  an  op- 
ite  direction,  at  the  distance  of  about 
uarter  of  a  mile.  The  borderers  in- 
ntly  couched  their  spears. 

*  Stop,  stop  T  exclaimed  Malcolm, 
erhaps  these  are  not  them." 

•  They  are  no  borderers,  however," 
•lied  one  of  his  companions. 

That  was  quite  enough  for  them,  and 
they  rode  full  speed.  Malcolm  fol* 
■red ;  and,  on  a  nearer  approach,  a  fe- 
le  form  was  evidently  to  be  distin- 
isbed  amongst  ..the  horsemen,  who 
Dv  placed  themselves  in  a  posture  of 
ience,  as  if  they  expected  to  be  at- 
ked. 

Malcolm, 
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Malcolm  now  convinced,  by  tbe  ap- 
pearance of  the  lady,  whom  they  hurried 
to  the  rear,  that  it  was  no  other  than 
Maiy ,  no  longer  strove  to  check  the  bor* 
derers,  who,  standing  at  no  ceremony, 
ran  full  tilt  at  the  strangers,  without 
stopping  to  inquire  whether  they  were 
friends  or  enemies ;  and  the  others,  with- 
out any  question  of  why  they  attacked 
them,  stood  to  their  arms,  and  repelled 
force  by  force. 

Every  man  engaged  with  the  one 
opposite  him;  and  Malcolm  himself, 
hurried  on  with  the  rest,  was  cleaving 
his  way  towards  the  spot  they  had  placed 
the  lady,  when  he  received  a  violent 
blow  from  some  one  who  had  come  on 
one  side  of  him  without  his  perceiving 
it  Malcolm  turned  round;  another 
tremendous  blow  was  about  to  fall  upon 
him,  which,  as  he  could  not  have  parried 
it,  must  inevitably  have  struck  him 
from  his  horse ;  but  at.  that  moment,  his 
Spanish  servant  rushed  in,  and  receiving 

it 
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on  fais  left  ann,  whidi  instantly  fell 
sabled  by  Ins  side>  he  plunged  hit 
rarA  into  the  breast  of  the  other,  who> 
rectly  fell  from  his  horse  to  the  gioimd. 
*^  Yon  hsLxe  saved  my  life !"  cried  MaL 
Im,  turning  gnteAiUy  towards  the 
an  who  had  rendered  him  such  timely 
dL 

''Have  I?*  exdaimed  hc^  throwing 
mself  from  his  horse,  and  daspii^  his 
aster*s  knees.     "*  Have  I?    Theft  I 
ive  saved  my  soul."* 
**  What  do  you  mean  ?*  cried  Mai- 
^hii,*in  astomshment 
''  It  was  I  who  tried  to  take  your  life 
Madrid,"  relied  the  num ;  ''  but  I 
)wed  to  tepay  your  generosity,  and  I 
ive  partly  kept  my  vow." 
By  litis  time  Uie  border  spews  had 
^arly  settled  the  aifair,  and  the  other 
u*ty  were  seen  flying  in  different  £reo* 
Gins.    But  what  was  Malcolm's  dismay 
id  astcHiisfaBDait  when  he  found  that 
[dry  was  gdne! 
^roL^  m.—Sd.         K  His 
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die'il  hasnae  been  true  ti  bis  &ift  {  !SM  IH 
be  an  hbnett  mm  In  futme^^  ' 

^  Yoa  had  better  ke^  that  i^ttilti- 
tiov)/*  setd  Maicdlm^  ^  bat  teU  me^  wkB 
it  Miss  Bethttnt  that  you  htid  with  yMi 
here?* 

^  Yes,  it  was  jafte  Marf  Betbvnie^'* 
readied  tiie  othw*  '^  She%  gane  by  ttm 
tiftie,  Itrow-- 

"*  And  what  eboM  tempi  ym  to  mddU 
dk  with  a  pcvwA  thttt  herrer  injured 
yMK  ?^  demanded  M^iookyi* 

••  III  tell  ye  when  IVe  mair  time,** 
replied  Macsei^in^  who  )iad  by  this 
sidled  up  to  where  bin  hors^  was  vety 
quietly  dropping  the  withered  gvtts; 
**  I'll  tell  ye  when  r^e  malr  time;*^  ind 
jumping  into  the  saddle,  he^rudt  bis 
spur^^  rowel  deep  into  the  sid^  of  <lie 
beasts  who^  instatitly  ^prkiging  fbrwtad, 
galloped  o^r  the  plain. 

Half  a  d02eh  border  spearB  were  in^ 
elantly  aet  to  Mow  him,  btit  MatoOlm 
begged  them  to  let  binn  digpAt%  and  nk 

turned 


umecl  hoiQQ  tQ  tbe  tower  of  Ihs  ttiidit» 
I^  m^y  $«fm  cid4  that  the^  kmght  djA 

\Q%  even  attempt  to  foUaw  th^  stepi9  of 
d^ry  Q^thune ;  Iwt  bei^g  oqge  eonvi^ 
i^d  tb^  sl^  hsM^  ^«9p64  th^TQ  w^re  9^ 

r^T9l  x^^Bons.  which  ind«w4  him  tp  fore* 
^  ^omg  ^*  In  th^  6r9t  plm^,  h«K 
irotb^r'^  d?ath  pUc«4  >»  insurmount^ 
kble  barrier  heti^^^^ei^  tb^m ;  but  his  Qhief 

ind  ^fpi^iivft  rwson  w»^.  th^t  t^  bring 
Jie  young,  the  timidi  th^  be*«tifpl  M«ry 

imongst  the  towlew  wwe  qf  p^plQ  ly 
whgm  be  w«a  §iirfg«nde4,  wouW  be  pla* 
:ui«g  hef  w  a  wor^e  situation  tbw  th«t 
Prom  wWh  shQ  wfe  j»st  deliver^.  Thii 
w^  a  r^sQn  that  h^  cQuld  not  iia^gn  tQ 
tibem,  mA  at  that  inoment  to  leave  them 

would  have  excited  suspicion  of  hiodSeU) 
and  called  forth  the  anger  of  his  uncle. 

From  all  these  circumstances,  he  re*^ 
solved  to  deny  himself  from  following 
her,  and  directed  his  steps  back  to  the 
mansion  he  had  quitted  in  the  morning. 

Here  the  warlike  preparations  were 

k3 
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earried  quickly  on  for  jcnning  the  king 
on  his  march.  Fresh  friends  and  rela- 
tions  were  added  to  their  party  every 
day;  and  as  all  gladly  embraced  the 
idea  c£  being  under  such  a  leader  as 
Malcolm,  he  found  that  he  should  once 
more  be  at  the  head  of  a  formidable  body 
cf  men.  Filled  with  warlike  activity  and 
high  ooura^,  his  heart  always  beat  to  lead 
his  troops  to  the  fields  but  now  he  felt 
doubly  ardent  to  engi^  in  the  sendee 
of  his  mcmarch  and  his  country. 

At  first  Malcolm  attempted  to  intro- 
duce some  kind  of  discipline  among 
tbem»  but  this  notion  he  soon  quitted, 
convinced  that  ages  must  pass  before 
they  would  ever  yield  their  own  system 
of  warfin:e. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


Mirror  of  ancieot  faith ! 

Undaunted' %ronh!  Dbtdev. 

Vhile  things  proceeded  thus  in  Scot^ 
stnd,  Clara  was  bending  her  steps  once 
Qoretowardstbatcountry.  Accompanied 
ly  Christine,  herfatber,  and  Francesco,  she 
)a8sed  safely  over  the  Pyrenees;  and 
"esting  one  night  at  the  cottage  in  the 
valley,  proceeded  the  next  day  with 
Pranoesco,  who,  though  he  certainly  left 
Christine  with  pain,  still  continued 
steady  in  his  determination  of  accom- 
panying Clara  until  she  regained  the  pro- 
tection of  her  friends. 

Nothing  material  occurred  during  her 
journey  to  the  sea-side.  Her  mind  was 
too  much  occupied  with  her  own  sor- 

K  4  rows 
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rows  to  admit  of  any  observation  on  ex- 
ternal objects;  nor  perhaps  would  her 
ideas  have  been  interesting  to  other  per- 
sons, could  I  have  given  them. 

At  length  arriving  at  a  seaport-town, 
where  she  had  been  informed  that  she 
would  find  some  vessel  for  Scotland, 
what  was  her  disQomfi>rt  to  learn,  that 
none  were  likely  to  sail  for  some  time, 
on  account  of  the  Engtis^  cruisers,  who 
were  almost  sure  to  obstruct  their  pas- 
sage ;  and  in  consequence^  £^e  was  obliged 
to  remain  several  days^  witboiit  any  pro- 
spect of  finding  the  means  of  the  sea. 

At  length,  to  her  great  relief,  she  was 
informed  that  a  merchant^vessd,  loaded 
with  wine,  was  about  to  take  the  chance 
of  the  voyage,  and  she  gladly  engaged 
a  passage  on  boand* 

The  morning  that  Clam  embarked^ 
once  more  to  return  to  Scotland,  was  fiur 
from  so  fair  as  the  season  soight  have  led 
her  to  expect.  It  was  one  of  those  days 
of  heavy  gloom  which  often  lucceed  a 

long 
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mg  continuation  of  fine  weather.'  A 
>w  tier  of  dark^  scattered  clouds  ¥rcare 
oime  rapidlj  s^ohg  upon  tbe  wind  over 
still  higher  strata,  perfectly  white,  and 
^mingly  motionk»s;  a  few  drops  of 
lin  occastonaUy  fell,  but  aoco  passed 
way. 

In  order  to  aroid  all  the  bustie  ind^* 
eiit  to  getting  under  way,  and  the  fio: 
irospect  of  the  interminaUe  waves  heh 
>re  her,  Clara  left  Franoesoo  upoii  dedk:» 
nd  descended  to  the  cabin,  where  for 
ome  time  she  remained*  Her  formler 
oyage  to  Spain  had  ooinpdetely  cured 
ler  of  that  most  uncomfortable  malady 
earfflekness;  but  on  this  morning  die 
bit  unusually  depressed.  Her!  mind 
umed  to  all  mcdancholy  ideas-^tiie 
leath  of  William  «««*  the  unhappiness 
vhich  it  must  hove  caused  hia  sister^ 
md  also  Malcolm,  tibe  unfortunate  and 
mwilHng  instrument  of  his  fate;  and 
ailing  fit>m  one  unhappy  thought  ta 

K  5  another. 
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another/ her  despondency  became  more' 
complete  than- ever. 

*'  I  will,"  thou^t  she,  **  follow  the 
plan  my  father  at  first  intended,  and  seek 
shelter  for  my  sorrows  in  some  convent; 
there  I  shall  find  rest  at  least** 

The  noise  of  the  sea,  which  dashed 
frequently  over  the  deck,  {H*evented 
Clara  from  hearing  distinctly  any  thing 
that  was  passing  above ;  but  in  a  short 
time  she  evidently  perceived,  from  the 
unasual  bustle  and  tumult,  that  some* 
thing  extilaordinary  had  occurred.  How* 
ever,  though  she  felt  anxious  to  asoer* 
tain  what  was  the  matter,  she  was  un- 
willing to  go  onde^k  amidst  all  the  confia- 
»on  which  the  noise  proclaimed  to  be 
tliere,  aiid  she  hoped  every  minute 
that  Francesco  would  cc«ne  down  to 
give  her  some  information,  which  at 
hpgdi  he  did,  informing  ber  that  a  ship 
having  been  seen  at  some  distance^  bad 
been  taken  for  an  English  vessel;  but, 

howeV^*, 
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how^ever^  had  sailed  away  without  at-* 
tacking  them. 

The  skipper,  or  master  of  the  vessel, 
had  taken  the  bold  resolution  of  running 
through  the  straits  of  Calais,  ho[»ng 
to  pass  unnoticed  during  the  night,  and 
therefore  made  all  sail,  lest  morning 
should  overtake  them  ere  they  had  ac- 
complished it. 

Unfortunately  the  wind,  which  had 
hitherto  been  very  favourable,  shifted 
sevBral  points,  and  so  greatly  delayed 
their  voyage,^  that  when  the  sun  began 
to  rise  bright  and  dear,  the  clouds  of 
the  former  day  having  dispersed,  the 
first  objects  which  met  their  eyes  were^ 
an  the  one  hand,  the  low  dark  line  of 
Calais,  with  the  white  spire  of  the  church  ; 
and  olr  the  other,  the  towering  difF  of 
Dover,  rising,  tall  and  bare  above  the 
ocean.  But  thdr  consternation  was  still 
greater,  when  they  observed  a  fleet  of 
several  vessels,  sailing  swiftly  towards 
the  English  coast,  and  borne  towards 

K  6  them 
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ttiem  by  the  very  wind  which  had  ao 
long  delayed  their  own  voyage. 

Perhapn,  had  the  boldness  whidi  in- 
duced the  captain  to  attempt  the  pas- 
9%ge  of  the  straits  been  followed  fay 
the  coolness  and  courage  necessary  to 
Q^rry  through  successftiUy  a  dangeraoa 
undertaking,  the  vessel  might  still  have 
passed  on  without  any  annoyance  irom 
the  English  fleet,  who  evidently,  at  firsts 
looked  upon  them  as  some  of  their  ami 
eountrymen.  But  instead  of  sailing  upon 
his  course^  which  would  have  confirmed 
them  in  that  opimon,  the  skipper  pr&* 
cipitately  gave  orders  to  tadc,  and  make 
all  sail  back  for  a  Frendi  port  But  no 
sooner  was  this  perceived  by  the  £ng^ 
lish,  than  one  of  their  chief  vessels  im* 
mediately  gave  chase,  and,  in  less  than 
an  hour,  brought  them  to^  fay  a  shot 
across  their  faows* 

Resistance,  on  the  part  of  the  Frendi^ 
was  quite  out  of  the  question.  The 
English  vessel  waa  a  first-rate  ship  of 

war. 
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ir,  and  their  own  merelj  a  small 
ider,  and,  consequently,  she  instantly 
uck. 

Francesco^  totally  unacquainted  with 
3  situation  of  England  and  Scotland, 
3  moment  this  had  taken  plaoe;^  lari 
wn  to  his  mistress,  to  inform  her  of 
lat  had  passed,  and  in  no  small  fear 
being  detained  a  prisoner* 
But  Ctera,  who  had  not  yet  heard  of 
3  late  events  between  the  two  couum 
es,  coniforted  him  with  the  assurance 
Sit  they  were  in  alliauce  together. 
A  boat  irom  the  English  vessel  soatft 
me  cm  board,  and  all  persons  of  any 
nsequenoe  were  ordered  to  be  taken 
the  other  ship ;  but  these,  from  tlie 
significance  of  the  French  bark,  were 
itricted  to  the  master  and  Clara,  whoy 
ming  to  the  English  officer,  demand* 
,  in  his  own  language,  that  her  sou 
nt  and  baggage  might  have  place  in 

e  boat  with  her. 

The 
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The  Englishman,  with  all  tl^  gal- 
lantry of  a  sailor,  instantly  pulled  off  l^is 
hat,  and  desired  her  only  to  express  her 
wishes,  and  that  they  should  be  obeyed. 

Accordingly,  as  soon  as  Francesco 
had  assisted  har  into  the  boat,  it  again 
put  off  for  the  other  vessel.  As  they 
approached,  an  elderly  man  was '  to  be 
seen  standing  near  the  tiller,  who  seemed 
to  be  the  commander  of  the  vessel ;  but 
dose  to  him,  in  an  easy  graceful  attitude, 
leant  a  young  man,  whose  glittering 
star,  and  more  splendid  habUiments,  be^ 
spoke  him  to  be  one  of  much  higher 
rank* 

He  seemed  to  be  watching  with  a 
slight  look  of  curiosity  the  boat  as  she 
approached ;  at  first  it  was  merely  ibe 
casual  glance,  to  fill  up  a  vacant  mo* 
ment ;  but,  as  his  eye  ^l  upon  the 
beautiful  form  of  Clara,  dressed  as  she 
was  in  deep  mourning,  of  the  Spanish 
fashion,  with  her  servant  standing  be- 
hind 
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id  her,  (for  Franoesoo,  eveii  in  the 
it,  paid  her  that  respect,)  the  objeet 
Limed  a  greater  degree  of  interest. 
•  We  have  some  fiiir  Spanish  donna 
e,"  said  he,  turning  to  the  captain ; 
nd  lovely  she  seems.    On  my  knight- 
ed, when  I  asked  you  to  give  chase, 
lid  not  think  yon  little  skipper  would 
ire  yielded  such  a  prize." 
Thus  saying,  he  advanced  to  the  side, 
1  loudly  commanded  a  ladder  to  be 
iced  for  the  lady's  accommodation; 
i,  as  the  boat  now  came  near,  stoop- 
r  tbrw^urd  with  all  courtly  gallantry^ 
offered  his  arm  for  her  assistance,  a^ 
^  same  ^time  addressing  bis  compli* 
mt  to  her  in    broken   Spanish,  and 
ping  that  she  had  not  been  frightened^^ 
the  capture  of  their  vessel 
Clara,  as  soon  as  she  had  reached  the 
ck,  bowed  with  a  kind  of  melancholy 
lile. — *^  I  did  not  know  it,  sir  knight,*^ 
plied  she,  in  English,  ^'  till  it  was. 

over> 
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over,  and  then  I  could  hare  no&iDgib 
fear,  from  ftlling  into  die  hands  of 
friends." 

*^  Your  pardon,  fair  lady, ^.replied  the 
young  gentleman,  **  I  thought  at  first 
you  were  a  Spaniard,**  and  he  led  her 
gracefully  towards  the  stem  of  die  ship, 
where  the  captain  still  remained. 

'*  I  suppose,  air,"  said  Clara,  address** 
ing  the  old  man,  *^  as  I  am  gcang  to 
Scotlamd,  that  I  am  not  to  opnsider  my-* 
sfilfas  a  prisoner?'' 

^  You  must  address  yourself  madam,'* 
repEed  the  seaman,  ^  to  my  lord  there^** 
pointing  to  the  young  stranger;  ^  I  can 
make  you  no  reply.** 

^  Madam,"  said  lord  Howard  (ibr 
such  was  the  knight  to  whom  she  had 
before  spoken,)  *'  you  are  certainly  not  a 
prisoner,**  and  bis  eyes  fixed  upon  ber 
witii  a  glance  of  strong  admhntioii;  hut 
Cbra  instantly  drew' down  her  v^l,  and 
an  honest  blush  rose  in  lord  fioward^s 
ofaeek,  while  feeling  reproved,  he  oon- 

tihued — 
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iued«^^  It  m  king  Henrj'a  most  tn-^ 
St  wisk  to  avoid  the  impenAing  wu, 
»m  the  brotherly  love  he  bears  to  jom 
ng;  but^ nerertlielfiBs,  it  will  belbuDd 
sit  he  is  a&  eapable  of  Ksiflting  any  ift- 
sion  of  his  tcrritoiy,  as  hs^  is  wtUng 
court  the  peaceful  aUiiu»ee  of  king 

'^  I  do  not  well  understand  you^**  re- 
ed Clara;  <'  for  when  I  left  Bcolilaiid 
'  Spabi,  the  moat  steady  amity  sub- 
ted  between  the  two  kings.* 
^  Sorry  I  am  to  say»  madam/'  repUed 
d  Howard^  ^*  that  it  oontinuea  no 
iger  steady ;  for  I  am  now  bound  with 
:  thousand  men  fpr  the  border,  to  aid 
r  father  in  repelling  force  by  force, 
>uld  it  be  necessary ;  but  I  hope  that 
)g  James  will  still  listen  to  reason, 
nothing  but  actual  violence  and  in- 
»on  will  oompd  our  king  to  draw  bis 
ord/' 

''*  But  how,"  demanded  Clara,  timidly, 
low  can  I  proceed  to  Scotland  then  ?** 

"  I  would 
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<^  I  would  willingly  offer  yoti  a  choice 
o£  tneaiiV  replied  lord  Howard,  with  a 
gratified  look,  ^^  in  order'  to  atone  for  a 
rudeness  I  committed  just  now ;  but  I 
have  bat  one  to^opose— ^that  is,  to  be 
your  conduct  and  safeguard  myself; 
for  the  moment  I  land,  I  march  for  the 
border,  and  every  assistance,  to  the  very 
utmost  of  my  power,  you  shall  com- 
mand ;  land  this  I  believe  is  the  osAj 
possible  way  you  can  go,  for  you  would 
find  passing  through  England,  as  a 
Scotchwoman,  at  this  moment,  almost 
impracticable  by  yourself." 

"  Your  lordship  is  very  good,"  replied 
Clara ;  *^  I  only  wish  to  proceed  in  the 
simplest  manner,  to  find  my  father,  who 
is  in  Scotland — ^therefore  I  shall  not  much 
trouble  you." 

There  was  something  in  Clara's  man* 
ner,  her  person,  and  conversation,  which 
interested  lord  Howard  more  than  ordi- 
nary ;  and  when  after,  by  some  questions 
in  private,  he  had  heard  from  Francesco 

an 
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Lcooutit  of  Clara's  situfttion,  and  the 
th  of  William^  the  sttongest  sympa^ 
was  joined  to  the  interest  she  had 
ady  created  in  his  bosom;  and  his 
:  thought  on  landing  was  the  comfort 
he  amiable  and  unfortunate  girl,  who 
>  in  a  degree,  dependent  on  his  as* 
mce. 

("or  some  way  on  the  march  he  aa» 
led  a  party  of  horsemen  to  escort  her, 
siderably  in  the  rear  of  the  army ; 
.  visiting  her  every  mortiing,  offered 
services  in  person^ 

Vt  length,  their  route  lying  near  the 
dence  of  an  elderly  female  relation 
his  family,  he  went  to  her,  and  ex- 
ining  Clara's  situation,  he  begged  her 
nee  and  assistance. 

The  old  lady,  with  all  the  warmth  of 
enerous  heart,  instantly  entered  into 
ira's  feelings,  and  all  the  unpleasant- 
\s  of  her  situation ;  and,  conducted  by 
d  Howard,  went  herself  to  the  spot 
tere  a  tent  had  been  pitched  for  the 

lady. 


^1^.;  Hex  ooa^iAci  to  Ctw^:  m  thftt 
of^aiQtli^i  «Q4iqth^ycKaBg  wfnilor^, 
ffa^  found  so  mficdi  sw^eM)^$»  and  pith 
priety  Qf  behayiour^i  that  the  prepoaras* 
/«]fiM)i  which  lord  Hpward  h^cl  rai^qd  m 
her  fsivouF  wiia  9trcwgly  aaafirffie^  hy 
th^ii  interview, 

^^  My  child,"  said  she,  ere  she  1^  her, 

taking  Clara's  handt  *'  you  are  facare  in 
an  iiwkward  situatk^^  travelUn^  with  an 
army,  aod  under  the  protection  of  ao 
ypung  a  man  as  my  n?ph«iw«  If  J  was 
not  a  feeble  old  woman,  J  WPn^d  go 

with  you  myaelfi  so  mueb  am  I  interest- 
ed in  you;  but  as  that  oannot  be,  I  will 
send  an  old  servant,  who  has  lived  with 
ine  for  yewa,  and  will  be  as  a  mother  to 
you;  she  will  go  as  far  as  the  bwder 
with  you,  and  be  both  a  great  comfort 
and  protection  to  you  during  the  Jour- 
ney,'* 

Clara's  heart,  by  this  kind.offerf  wa« 
relieved  from  a  hejrvy  weighty  and  gmte- 
fully  she  tbanke4  h^*'  new  friend  for  her 

consideration; 
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sideratlon  ;  wbo^  soon  after,  took  her 
e  of  her,  with  that  sensation  cfhOM* 
mt  sympathy  which  the  sight  of 
ow  or  misfortune  idwayg  exdtes  in  a 
ing  heart. 

?he  next  morning  Clara  was  joined 
the  old  servant  the  lady  had  promised 
lend,  and  in  her  she  fbund,  though  in 
Limbler  sphere  of  life,  the  same  geae* 
s  sentiments  that  warmed  the  boeoni 
ler  mistress* 

^ith  such  a  companion  Cte«  fcmnd 
nitely  more  comfort  in  pursuing  ket 
rney,  and  a  thousand  times  thanked 
aven  for  the  unexpected  assistance 
bad  received.  A  damp,  bowevar, 
;  cast  over  her  pleasure,  by  tlie  inform 
tion  whidi  lord  Howard  one  mom^ 
:  conveyed  to  h»,  that  king  James 
I  actually  taken  the  field;  and-al- 
lugh  the  young  nobleman  protniMd 
find  her  the  means  of  proceeding 
ely  into  Seotland,  for  a  thousand  rea^ 
is  she  felt  pained  and  ap|]^bensive, 

from 
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from  the  Scotch  king's  decided  act  of 
aggression. 

Lord  Howard's  forces  at  length  joined 
those  of  his  father ;  and  as  it  was  ex- 
pected that  a  battle  would  immediately 
take  place,  the  young  nobleman  pro- 
posed to  send  on  a  party  of  horsemen  to 
escort  Clara  to  St.  Mary's  Priory,  which 
was  close  upon  the  border ;  and  having 
chosen  some  that  he  could  depend  on, 
for  this  rather  dangerous  service^  he 
took  leave  of  Clara  over-night,  telling 
her  that  the  escort  would  be  ready  early 
the  next  morning. 

Clara,  with  modest  energy,  returned 
him  her  thanks  for  his. very  essential 
kindness.-!-"  I  cannqt, .  liiy  -  lord,"  con- 
eluded  she,  "  say  that  I  wish  your  arms 
may  prove  successful;  but  I  hope,  at 
least,  that  neither  you  nor  lord  Surry 
may  receive  harm  in  this,  war,  and  that 
in  every  future  undertaking,  fortune 
may .  smile  upon  ypijr  .actions." 

Lord  jEipw^rjd  gallantly  raised    her 

hand 


LEGENDS  OF  SCOTLAND.  215 

id  to  his  lips,  and  bade  her  adieu; 
1  after  his  departure,  Clara  offered  a 
idsome  present  to  the  old  servant 
o  had  accompanied  her;  but  she 
stdily  refused,  alleging  her  mistress's 
itive  command  for  so  doing.  To 
t  lady  Clara  wrote  a  note  of  the  most 
teful  thanks;  and,  early  the  next 
ming,  set  6ut  for  Scotland,  under  the 
ort  of  a  body  of  English  horsemen. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Macbeth.'-^GOf  prick  tby  face,  and  oyer-red  thj  fear. 
Thou  lily-liver'd  boy.     What  soldiers,  patch  ? 
Death  of  thy  fioal !  thoae  Ikien  chedts  of  tliioa 
Are  ctniMellors  of  htLT !    What  soldierB>  whtfy-iao*? 

%nd  Off'. — The  English  force,  so  please  you. 

Shakespeare. 

Now,  if  ye  spier  wha  wan  the  day, 

Vve  tell't  ye  what  I  saw,  Willie ; 
We  baith  did  fight,  and  baith  did  beat, 

And*  baith  did  rin  awa,  Willie.      Scotch  Song. 

The  morning  of  the  ninth  of  Septem- 
ber, most  fatal  to  all  the  hopes  of  Spot- 
land,  rose  in  fair  and  peaceful  majesty, 
as  if  to  mock  the  strife  and  ambition  of 
man.  Not  a  doud  obscured  the  beams 
of  the  early  sun — not  a  breeze  seemed 
to  disturb  the  quiet  serenity  of  the 
scene.  The  power  of  Scotland,  under 
^  their 
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the  temporary  abode  of  soifie  noble  cxr 
chiefy  with  all  his  vassals  and  retainers. 

It  seems  that  king  James  was  not  at 
all  aware  that  the  formidable  English 
army  which  had  been  collected  were  in 
any  degree  near  him,  and  be  continued 
to  lay  there  in  idle  inactivity,  spending 
the  time  that  might  have  been  employ- 
ed in  securing  victory. 

It  was  about  mid-day,  when  a  party 
of  spearmen  rode  fbli  speed,  and  in  seem- 
ing alarm,  to  ih$  Scottish  camp ;  and  all 
in  a  moment,  as  they  passed,  was  changed 
from  its  former  peaceful  repose,  to  all 
the  bustle,  hurry,  iMid  confusion  of  pre* 
partation. 

The  head  of  the  party  just  arrired, 
proceieded  straight  to  the  king^  tent» 
and  admission  was  instantly  given  him. 
In  a  few  minutes  after  the  hangings 
were  drawn  up,  and  king  James  biftiaelf 
appeared.^-*^  Impossible  T  eried  tlie  mo- 
narcb.  ''  There  must  be  some  inistidte. 
Wlm*eismy  hcftiBe?    Quidb!  Btlfig  it 

...        toe 
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rent  leaders  from  being  well  distin- 
guished. 

James  gazed  on  them  in  silence  for 
a  few  minutes,  then — **  Foreman,**  cried 
he,  turning  to  the  bishop  of  St.  An- 
drew's, "  you  have  been  in  England — 
whose  is  yon  argent  lion,  that  follows 
yon  spears,  in  the  second  division,  borne 
with  a  label?'* 

"  That,  my  lord,'*  replied  Foreman, 
"  is  the  standard  of  the  lord  Howard — 
I  saw  it  in  Fanoe — a  most  approved 
knight." 

.  "  We  will  try  his  metal,"  said  the 
king;  "and  that,*'  continued  he,  "  with 
the  sable  saltier  on  the  argent,  to  the 
right?" 

"  That,  I  tlunk,**  answered  the  bishop, 
f^  belongs  to  the  Julians  of  Lincoln- 
shire."     .    ' 

"Why  this  looks  well,"  exclaimed 
the  king;  "  they  shall  have  steel  for 
dinner ;  but,  by  St  Andrew,  they  come 
fast  upon  us!**  and  so  saying,  he  rode 

back 


than  he  i«,  a$  that  fm  pkce  q£  gold  k 
worthier  than  the  lump  <rf  copper.  We 
will  not  decline  the  English  hattl%  but 
let  the  king  retire*  with  oertain  of  hw 
nobles,  to  the  hill»  froin  wbenee  he  cm 
see  the  actions  upon  either  eide." 
;  Thus  long  bad  James  been  silent^  and 
wbdued  the  pa8ai<m  which  struggled  in 
bis  brea$t ;  but  be  could  contain  himaelf 
Qo  longer,  and  coming  forward,  he  strwk 
his  hand  angrily  upon  the  table-^**  My 
lords,"  cried  he,  his  eyes  sparkling  witib 
indignaticxi,^  **  think  not  that  you  shall 
disgrace  me,  as  you  devisflu  Fly  one^-* 
fly  all  of  you  tl^t  please,  and  be  it  to 
your  own  shame;  but  James  Stnmt 
shall  fight  this  day  againat  England^  as 
long  a9  Heaven  shall  give  him  power  to 
wield  a  sword !  Break  up  the  council, 
lords.  Lord  Lindsay,  I  shall  remember 
you  in  Scotland,  fear  me  not.  My 
k>rds  Huntly  and  Horne^  you  lead  your 
men  as  our  van^guard,  and  bide  the  ftrst 
battle  of  the  English.    Remcanber  your 

own 
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den  were  the  first  that  encountered  the 
English  line,  and  the  lanoe  of  their 
leader  shivered  against  lord  Westmor- 
land's shield.  The  spirit  that  animated 
Malcolm  seemed  to  pervade  all  his  fbU 
lowers,  and  wherever  his  black  plume 
danced  upon  the  air,  there  was  tbe 
thickest  carnage,  and  the  hottest  fight ; 
and  there  too  were  the  deeds  of  chival- 
ry, for  archer  and  swordsman  fell  back 
from  his  path,  while  the  knights  threw 
themselves  in  his  way,  to  oppose  his 
farther  progress. 

At  length,  both  advanced  guards,  as  if 
by  mutual  consent,  fell  back,  and  the 
principal  divisions  of  both  armies  joined 
battle ;  the  one  led  by  lord  Surry,  the 
other  by  the  king  in  person.  The  on- 
set was  tremendous;  the  cloth-yard 
arrows  of  the  English  darkened  the  sky, 
and  the  air  was  rent  with  the  cries  of 
death  and,  victory. 

For  long  the  strife  seemed  doubtful ; 
the  Scotch  fought  under  their  king  with 

courage 


replied  the  other-*-- ^  th^t  tsU  knight, 
on  the  strong  grey  bonsev  mi  the  oae 
in  plain  wnK>ur»  by  bis  aide." 

Malcolm  fixed  his  eyea  where  he 
pointed,  and  beheld  a  man  of  very  stroBg 
proporti(M)s,  bearing  the  inaignia  of 
knighthood;  and  a  young  man,  wb9^ 
dismounted,  leant  nfoa  the  fine  bsy 
horse  which  stood  beside  hka.  They 
w^e  certainly  g»ing  at  him^  md  tbe 
moment  he  turned  towards  tbem,  the 
young  men  drew  down  his  beayer,  which 
had  before  been  raiaed. 
.  ^  They  have  watdbed  add  fdbwed 
you  all  throuj^  the  fi6ld»'' continued  the 
other. 

'^Oh«  they  wlU  do  roe  no  harm/'  »r 
plied  Malcolm.  ''  I  do  not  &ac  eito^ 
mies-»-surely  I  will  not  fear  SneadBT 

Malcolm's  eyes  now  i^ain  turned  to 
t^e  battle,  whieh,  ei^m  dunng  this  alKiit 
oouTersation,  bad  tsik^  a  diffis^ent  q^ 
pearance;  for  lord  Howard,  who  eora» 
manded  the  English  reserve*  which  had 

lain 
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ed  before  my  eyes^**  replied  lord  Hunt- 
ly,  *'  not  by  courage,  but  by  numbers. 
Yet,  wait  a  moment,  sir  James  Maloolro, 
and  see  how  it  turns.'' 

Wait,    my  lord  !*  cried  Malcolm. 

Night  is  setting  in;  shall  I  see  my 
king  destroyed  before  my  face  ?  Never ! 
Ho !  Bowden  spears,  to  the  charge ! — 
Malcolm  to  the  rescue!  On!". and, 
striking  his  rowels  into  bis  charger^  he 
dashed  down  the  hill  with  the  speed  of 
lightning,  followed  by  his  spearm^i, 
and  plunged  into  the  thickest  of  the 
fight 

Lord  Huntly  soon  came  after,  and  for 
a  time  seemed  to  turn  the  course  of  war ; 
but  he  was  too  lat&--the  fate  of  the  day 
was  decided. 

If  personal  courage,  skill,,  and  enthu- 
siasm, that  day  could  have  won  a:  battle 
as  in  the  tales  of  chivalry,  the  hantl 
of  sir  James  Malcolm  would  not  ha^e 
been  raised  in  vain. 

The  gloom  of  evening  fell  upon  the 

field ; 
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Through  the  whole  day  M&  bbdc 
bwrb  had  carried  hiuij  as  if  the  taq^e 
apirit  had  actuated  both  horse  and 
rider,  always  obedient  to  hi9  will,  and 
without  any  appearance  of  fatigue; 
but  now  the  ground  was  slippery  with 
blood,  and,  as  he  sought  another  part 
of  the  field,  where  the  fight  was  raging 
more  fiercely,  the  feet  of  the  charger 
slipped,  and  fitUing  to  the  ground,  m 
hiis  struggle  to  rise  he  rolled  upon  the 
knight. 
.  The  man  who   had  attempted   his 

life  in  Spain,  and  had  saved  it  in  Boot- 

* 

land,  during  the  whole  day  bad  loir* 
lowed  him  through  the  field,  md  'now 
dismounting  from  his  bc^se,  he.  endea^ 
voured  to  extricate  his  master. 

In  a  moment  afto*  two  stmngera 
joined  him,  and,  with  one  of  bis  own 
spearmen,  soon  raised  the  horsey  which 
was  unhurt.  Not  so  the  knight,  who 
gave  no  sign  of  life*  But,  howey^« 
time  was  not  to  be  lost,  for  the  Epg-- 

lish 
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CHAPTER  X. 


And  DOW  'tis  almost  o*er;  the  day  goes  down,  * 

And  the  long-drawn  tale 

Of  basy  action,  and  of  dull  suspense. 

That  the  sun  looks  on  with  his  eyes  of  light. 

Will  soon  be  ended,  and  the  world  at  rest; 

While  empty  night,  the  blank  last  leaf  of  all. 

Turns  slowly  down,  and  shuts  the  history.     Anon, 

The  rapidity  with  which  lord  How- 
ard's  horsemen  proceeded  while  convey- 
ing Clara  (according  to  his  promise)  to 
her  own  country,  as  she  considered  Soot- 
kmd,  {»eyented  any  such  notice  being 
taken  of  their  appearance  as  might  lead 
to  their  being  stopped,  or  pursued  by 
any  part  of  the  Scotch  army ;  and  after 
crossing  the  border,  they  ainived,  about 
mid-day,  at  the  gates  of  the  priory. 

The  officer  who  ck)mmanded,  without 
dismounting  rang  the  bell  with   vio- 
lence. 


lord  not  to  leave  you  till  you  were  fair- 
ly housed/' 

So  saying,  be  withdrew  to  a  little  hill 
ip  the  neighbourhoods  and  there  paused 
until  he  had  seen  Clanii  with  Francesco, 
enter  the  priory. 

At  first  the  porter  made  some  hesita- 
tion in  admitting  the  serrant,  but  per- 
ceiving that  he  bore  none  but  the  com- 
mon arms  of  a  sword  and  poniard,  he  at 
length  permitted  him  to  pass.*^''  Ay, 
lady,"  isaid  the  <dd  man,  '*  come  to  ta^ 
shelter  &om  those  English,  I  dare  say. 
Sad  times  these !  You  are  not  the  only 
one,  I  can  asswQ  you^  whaare  glad  to 
refuge  within  these  holy  walls.  This 
way,  lady,  through  these  cloisters.** 

Clara  followed  slowly,  as  he  led  the 
way;  while  Francesco  remained  be- 
hind, in  the  lodge.  At  length,  having 
taken  her  through  several  long  ranges 
of  cloisters,  the  old  man  threw  open  the 
door  ci  a  large  handsome  room,  which 
she  concluded  tx>  be  the  refectory. 

At 
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•iNo,*'  replied  Clara,  «  it  is  a  letter  I 
have  to  give  him.* 

Finding  that  she  would  not  gratify 
his  curiosity,  the  old  man  left  the  room ; 
and  Clara  onoe  more  turned  her  eyes  to 
the  fair  steanger,  who,  hearing  her  speak, 
had  now  turned  round.  But  if  the 
heauty  of  the  lady*s  form  had  before 
called  forth  her  admiration  and  surprise^ 
the  sight  of  her  countenance  was  pro- 
ductive  of  still  stronger  emotions ;  fw 
there  she  beheld  all  the  fine  features  of 
William  Bethune,  blended  and  softened 
down  into  the  most  feminine  loveli- 
ness. 

All  the  recollections,  all  the  soirows 
which  that  view  Ixought  back  upon  her 
mind,  could  not  have  been  stronger, 
had  she  behdd  the  ghost  of  him  she  so 
deeply  loved,,  and  so  soon  lost.  She 
drew  her  hand  across  her  eyes,  as  if 
doubting  whether  it  was  truth  or  a  de^ 
ception,  took  one  step  forward,  towards 
the  object  of  her  surprise,  and  then,  her 

strength 
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^  end  let  us  loVe  each  other  as  such.  I 
have  known  you  long»  from  the  account 
of 


**M^a 


At  this  moment  the  dodr  opened,  and 
the  f»ior  Altered  the  apartment.  He 
was  a  tall  old  man,  dightly  bent  by  the 
heavy  hand  of  tixn^,  wbicb,  though  it 
had  set  its  mark  deeply  upon  his  brow, 
and  scattered  age's  wintry  frost  upon  his 
head,  had  left  undimmed  the  quench- 
less  lustre  of  bis  eye,  nor  chilled  the 
warm  smile  of  feeling  that  beamed  upon 
his  lip.  He  was  <  a  man  in  whom  reli- 
gion had  regulated  the  feeUngs  of  bis 
heart,  not  crushed  them ;  he  was  dieer^ 
ful,  not  gay;  mild,  not  weak;  strict, 
not  sevete:  compas^iboaiing  the  faults 
of  other^»  as  the  &ilif^  of  human  na- 
tnre,  he  sought  to  irel^lam,  aiid  not  to 
ptunsh ;  md  far  ioo  bumble  to  presume 
on  his  dwti  virtoe,  hk  nejproved  with 
{gentleness,  and  ^raiMrd  with  modera- 
tion :  he  was  not  only  liked,  bat  }re 
was  iovad^  he  iifw  sot  ftared,  but  ire- 

spected; 
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replied  Clara,  "  in  the  kingdom  of  Ar- 
ragon," 

"  Ah  ]^  exclaimed  the  prior,  rather 
quickly ;  "  give  it  me.  How  is  she  ? 
How  does  she  fare  ?" 

"  She  is  no  more,**  replied  Clara,  while 
the  prior  for  a  moment  placed  his  hand 
before  his  eyes ;  "  but  in  dying,  she  bade 
me  tell  you,  that  she  had  fulfilled  the 
penance  to  the  uttermost,  and  that  she 
knew,  she  felt,  that  she  was  pardoned." 

"  There  is  mercy  in  Heaven  for  greater 
sins  than  hers,"  replied  the  prior,  with- 
drawing his.  hand  from  his  eyes,  "  or 
wherefore  did  the  Son  of  God  suffer  for 
mankind?"  and  he  bent  his  head  with, 
reverence  as  he  spoke.  '*  But  you  men- 
tion^ a  packet,  daughter." 

Clara  gave  it  to  the  prior,  who  in* 
stantly  opened  it.  The  outside  cover 
was  blank, ;  endodng  a  small  packet, 
whose  direction  the  prior  eagerly  pe» 
rused*— ''  To  Ferdindnd^  marquis  Las- 
.  cellas»" 
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he  read  aloud ;  '*  but  how  should 
v^  wh^re  to  find  him  7  He  may  be 

ne  marquis  Lascellas  died  in  the 
ees/*  replied  Clara,  ''  when  I  was 

i  prior  shook  his  head,  and  seemed 
lain  for  a  moment  in  deep  thought 
^Teil,  lady,"  he  continued,  **  I  will 
charge  of  the  packet;  but  you 
need  some  refreshment,  and  when 
ave  taken  it,  you  shall  tell  me  how 
ound  your  way  hither  from  Spain ; 
ey  tell  me  you  came  with  a  guard 
iglish  horsemen.'' 

hile  Cl^a  partook  of  Ihe  meal 
1  the  prior  caused  to  be  placed  be- 
ler,  she  could  not  h^  remarking 
something  seemed  hangiog  on  his 
s ;  and  though  he  would  sometimes 
n  the  conversation  which  Maiy  qoca< 
lly  keptup  withClara,yet  frvquently 
lind  would  seem  turned  to  diffisr« 
;h0ugbts,  and  he  would  sfdn  maiii. 
)L.nL— 2rf.         M  taio 
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tein  n  \(^  kktew^  ef*  ^lettce.-  At 
fengtb,  ftfterotie  6f  thtedes  fttomento  liad 
passed  awa^,  he  again  asked  Clara  how 
she  came  to  be  eseoFted  by  E^Tish 
troops,  and  pressed  fbt  a  detail  ef  her 
journey,  as  if  to  pass  the  time. 

Ctara  rec^tinfeed  all  dkat-  happened^ 
firom  the  time  of  her  ieayiti^  the  ¥yre^ 
nees  till  her  arrival;  related  the  ineonre- 
nlences  to  wh^ch  she  badf  been  expired; 
&v9tltt  upon  the  kindness  and  attest'' 
tion  of  ford  Howard;  and  expressed  lieK 
happiness  to  be  once  more^in  Seotkoid. 

As  she  concluded  her  talie^  the  itv. 
o'easing  darkness  of  ti^  apartment  sp^dce 
like  approach  of  idgbb  The  prior  le- 
marked  it»  and  after  looking  for  a  mo- 
ment  to  the  sky,  he  turned  to  Ckra  and 
Mary.— ^ Hkfwr exdaimed^he,  •'now- it 
must  soon  be  over!'  Ok,  how  thankfti^ 
aln  t  to  kee  this  welcome  darkness  !*. 
never  has  night  seemed  to  tte4K>  beAtf^ 

<*But  wtijr  ikit  mote  n  to^t&y(,^^b»^ 

(Aematidbd 
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anded  Mstrj^  ^  than  at  any  otiier 

Becanse^'^  veplied  the  old  man,  **  to- ' 
has  been  a  day  of  biood^  vay  ehild. 
land  and  Sootiand  met  to-dqr  in 
>  cm  F]Dddtii*iidd ;  and  many  a  day, 
many  a  year,  must  pass,  to  wipe  the 
i  whidi  this,  day's  deeds  shaU  calL* 
ary  clasped  her  hands,  and  shudder- 
t  the  tbougbt. 
Biit  which  has  won  the  day?"*  de- 

We  know  not  yet,"  replied  the  pri<H*; 
t  liark  !  that  is  the  belt. — Open  die 
s  f '  exclaimed  he,  to  a  monk  who 
^d  by  thcf  apartment.  **  Admit  the 
tided  and  the  flying,  whatever  be 
'  country.  You,  my  daughters,**  - 
ioasdE  he,.tuTiiai]^ toClara  and  Mary, 
1  me  to  assuage  <ilie  sufferings  of 
?  whom  war  has  stricken  ;**  and  be 
eedis^ihom  the  apartment 
ary  wiped^  the  tears  that  had  been 
mitgwok  hei  i^cBr  «»$  prepared  to* 

M  2  render 
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render  any  assistance  in  her  power.  The 
voice  of  the  prior  was  then  beard — - 
••-Bear  him  this  way!"  exclaimed  he; 
and  the  next  moment  a  monk,  carry ing^ 
a  torch,  entered  the  room,  before  four 
strangers,  who,  armed  in  complete  mail, 
all  eagerly  assisted  in  bearing  the  seem- 
ingly insensible  form  of  an  armed  knight. 
The  broken  blade  still  grasped  ih  his 
hand — the  dark  black  plume  of  his  hel- 
met, torn  and  draggled  with  blood — the 
dented  cuirass,  and  the  shattered  arms — 
told  that  he  at  least  had  seen  the  thick- 
est of  the  fight. 

"  Unlace  his  helmet  T  exclaimed  one 
of  the  warriors.  **  It  was  the  fall  of  his 
horse  stunned  him.  I  trust  he  is  not 
much  hurt." 

Mary  advanced  to  offer  her  assistance 
and  in  a  few  minutes  had  disengaged 
his  casque,  when  one  of  the  strangers 
raising  it  from  his  head,  the  pale  ghaady 
features  of  sir  James  Malcolm,  stained 
and  di^gured  with  blood  and  dust,  ^:e- 

sented 


J 
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:ed  itself  to  her  view.    It  was  unex* 
ted^— it  was  dreadful — and  her  brain 
ned  to  turn  round  with  the  agony  of 
moment. 

'  Good  Godi  it  is  sir  James  Malcolm  T 
laimed  Clara,  starting  forward;  ^'  oh. 
Heaven's  sake,  bring  a  cup  of  wine  !*' 
Mary  flew  from  the  room,  and  in  an 
tant  returned  with  a  glass  of  water, 
e  horror  of  the  first  surprise  was  past ; 
3  sprinkling  some  of  the  water  in  Mal- 
m's face,  she  entreated  some  one  to 
en  the  window,  while,  with  the  as^ 
tance  of  one  of  the  monks,  she  un- 
^ped  the  fastenings  of  his  cqirass,  and 
Id  the  cup  to  his  lips. 
The  cold  north  breeze  which  stream- 
i  in  upon  him  the  moment  the  case- 
ent  was  opened,  seemed  to  revive  him, 
"  Malcolm,  to  the  rescue !"  cried  the 
night,  in  a  faint  voice ;  "  keep  close 
iose  spears.  Oh,  where  am  I  ?"  and  he 
azed  round  the  apartment,  as  one  awak- 
ned  from  a  troublous  dream. 

m3  "Oil, 


''  Oh,  Malcolm  {-^dear  Makolm  r  e» 
dakned  Maiy,  forgettii^,  in  aU  the 
liopes  and  lears  of  ttiat  momcsit,  tiiat  tbe 
•yes  of  others  were  fixed  apoR  ber.'-«« 
^  Dear  Malcolm,  say  you  are  not  hurt — 
not  much  hurt." 

«  Hurt  r  cried  Malcolm.  ''  Mary  !— 
where  am  I  ?"  and  raising  his  head,  be 
took  her  hand  in  hi&  ^  This  is  strange/* 
continued  he ;  *'  but  now  I  was  on  Flod- 

den-field,  and  now  J Is  it  rrally  yoo, 

dear  girl?"  and  he  raised  her  hand  to 
his  lips  ;  but  suddenly  relinquishing  it» 
he  started  up. — ^  No,  no,"  cried  he,  **  yx^u 
forget,  Mary,  it  was  I  who  slew  yoar 
brother;  it  must  never  be  !" 

There  was  one  of  the  strangers  who, 
standing  beside.  Clara,  had  whispered 
some  word  in  her  ^ar,  whose  sound  soon 
robbed  her  cheek  of  the  rose;  and  now 
advancing,  he  took  the  hand  of  Mary,  a» 
she  was  about  to  reply,  placed  it  in 
that  of  Malcolm,  and  without  a  word, 

raising 
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in^  the  beaver  of  his  hekneti  discos 
ed  the  fettures  of  Wiilkm  Betbuna 
Malcolm  chopped  the  h«id  of  Mary^t 
L  drawing  a  step  back»  ^tzed  upon 
I  figure  that  stood  before  him  with  a 
nful  and  ^icredulous  look.  ^ 
'^  It  is  JwR  -Maleohn !  it  is  hi«  in* 
ed  r  died  Maiy,  with  a  snrile* 

But  at  that  moment  her  eye  fell 
lere  Clara,  pale  mid  trembling,  was 
iniag  fw  sttp{N»it  on  one  of  the  seats ; 
id  gliding  aeroBs  the  room,  die  threw 
^  fidr  si^  arms  round  the  beautiful 
rangei^-*'^  What!  you  doubting?-^ 
hat !  you  iniH^uloufi  too?"  cried  sh^ 
Ob)  we  may  be  sdl  happy,  now  we  ar^ 
1  met  t^ether  P 

^  My  children,*  Baid  the  prioiv  **  hap- 
iness  consists  in  peaoe  and  mutu^  af« 
^ion ;  had  mankind  kept  that  divme 
^ecep^  love  one  another^  the  miseries 
vhich  this  day  shall  cause  would  nevsr 
Mve  taken  place ;  let  us  therefia^re  eiv 
leavour  to  lulfil  that  eoramand^  and  give 

M  4  happiness 
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happiness  to  one  another.  To  give  yoti 
an  example,*^  he  continued^  advancing 
to  the  tall  majestic  man  who  bad  conti- 
nued to  stand  hy,  without  either  IHting 
his  heaver,  or  uttering  one  word — 
**  Peace  be  with  you,  br6ther! — nay, 
draw  not  back  your  hand,  I  know  you 
as  well  as  if  my  eyes  could  see  through 
your  armour,  or  as  if  your  voice  had 
given  me  your  name.** 

'•  Well,  su-,*'  replied  Clara's  father,  for 
such  it  was,  raising  the  beaver  of  his  hel- 
>met.  *VPrior,  you  see  me  withered  even 
to  the  heart.  I  am  a  tree  that  has  no 
verdure  left,  and  yet  the  lightning  of 
war,  that  has  smote  the  younger,  the 
fairer,  the  prides  of  the  forest  and  the 
grove,  has  left  me  still  to  fade  upon  the 
desert  of  the  world.  What  do  you  wish 
with  such  a  thing  as  I  am  ?" 

"  I  wish  to  give  you  happiness,"  re- 
plied the  prior.  "  Say,  do  you  know 
that  writing?"  and  he  shewed  him  the 
packet  Clara  had  brought  from  Spain. 

•'Ha! 
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Ha!  do  not  mock  me  T  exclaimed 

old  man/  seizing  both  the  hands  of 

prior  in  his  giant  grasp.   "  You  rend 

nder  the  wound  that  is  yet  unheal- 


n 


'  Be  calm,"  replied  the  prior ;  "  He»- 
1  has  balm  for  all  things.  Mark  me^ 
rquis  Lascellas  I  your  sister,  by  a  long 
I  of  penance,  even  after  you  deemed 
^  dead,  atoned  for  her  own  sins,  and 
^one  to  plead  for  yours." 
The  old  man  clasped'  his  hands  toge- 
^r,  and  leaning  his  head  on  the  prior's 
3ulder,  wept  profusely.  .     . 

"  This  packet  is  from  her  to  you," 
ntinued  the  prior.  **  William,  Mary 
^thune,  behold  your  uncle !  You, 
lughter,"  turning  to  Clara, ''  I  am  sure^ 
e  somehow  interested  here,  but  how  I 
low  not" 

''  She  is  my  child !  my  own  dear 
lild !"  ciied  the  marquis,  pressing  her 
>  bis  bosom.  **  Oh,  this  is  happiness 
ideed !    The  weight  is  from  my  heart 

M  5  Prior, 


iW         LEO£NXM&  OF  8CCVLAKXX 

Prior,  you  tdi  me  trutti ;  I  cm  titisfc 
you,  though  it  is  wonderfuL'* 

**  If  I  could  chuse  a  rewivd  for  any 
good  action/*  replied  the  prior,  **  it 
would  be,  that  Heaven  should  make  tM 
the  instrument  of  happmoit  to  others. 
You,  Mary  and  William,  no  doubt,  «i» 
ready  know  the  circumstanGes  of  tbh 
history;  but  to  you,. sir  James  Maloohn^ 
t  must  give  some  explanation  of  the 
jBcene  you  have  just  seen,  and  will  be 
short ;  for  though^  I  hope^  aot  ir^ured, 
you  must  be  fatigued.  The  mother  ^ 
these  twins  was.  the  sister  of  the  marquis 
Laseellas,  whom  vou  see  and  know.  She 
suffered  an  ardent  faney^  and  the  bri^j^ 
qualities  of  the  most  aceomplished  pmioe 
of  bis  age,  to  leid  iier  into  wrong ;  imt 
then  came  repentaneet  and  she  Ifedfrom 
all  society,  to  hide  her  shame  I  paif 
^her  oon&ssor),  and  one  flttadied  d^ough 
poor  wcunan,  knew  of  lief  afaod)s ;  but 
her  brother  came  fi^mi  France  in  anger, 
on  hearing  of  her  fault,  and  soon  fixmd 

where 
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ifero  ftbe  wai«    He  d»w  his  daggtr  to 
ke  her  voir  to  enter  t  convent^  aUl 
f  threw  hendf  iipon  its  pointy  to  dl 
^earanoe  dtecL    I  bO]^  her,  with  th« 
i&tartoe  of  the  woman  I  hove  mitti^ 
f»ed»  to  her  hooie,  whil^  her  brothtr 
d;  and  finding}  es  the  ftnt  punishmeiit^ 
( ludy  deftd  during  hi«  ebtenee,  he  nb^ 
red  hid  »nk  and  station^  and  spmading 
e  tale  of  his  own  death,  ratired  almost 
tirely  fhym  the  world.    His  sister  bad 
^t,  as  be  feaiBd,  eicpired ;  but  rscoteiii 
g,  as  a  pemaice  for  her  fault,  sbe  left 
T  children  to  my  charge,  and  flying  to 
?r  native  country,  Spain,  lived  in  en- 
re  solitude  until  her  death,  denying 
^rself  every  communication  with  her 
lildren,  except  when,  once  a-year,   I 
Tote  her  of  their  health.    When  she 
;ft  Scotland,  I  placed  them  with  my 
ister,  lady  Norland,    whose    husband 
greed,  on  the  receipt  of  a  sum  of  money, 
0  acknowledge  them  as  his  gelations ; 
nd  the  marquis,  who  still  held  commu- 

nicaticm 
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nication  with  me,  instantly  paid  it.  Nor 
did  king  James  ever,  till  lately,  as  I  un- 
derstand, suspect  thaur  near  relationship 
to  himself.  And  now,  sir  James,  I  have 
told  my  tale,  and  will  leave  you  to  re- 
pose ;  but  let  us  learn  from  this  history 
hpw  many  sorrows,  how  many  misfor- 
tunes,' which  we  cannot  foresee,  hang 
upon  one  false  step ;  and  when  we  feel 
tempted  to  the  gratification  of  any  pas- 
sion that  is  wrong,  let  us  consider  not 
alone  the  immediate  fault,  but  the  thou- 
sand crimes  and  miseries  that  hang  upon 
its  consequences." 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XL 


'*  Thus  ends  this  strange  eventful  history/' 

'  tale  now  draws  near  its  conclusion, 
only  remains  shortly  to  trace  the  fu« 
3  inconspicuous  fortunes  of  those 
om  we  have  thus  followed  through 

more  turbulent  periods  of  their  ex? 
nee,  and  to  explain  more  fully  those 
umstances  which  may  not  be  suiH- 
itly  dear. 

n  the  first  place,  then,  the  report  of 
Uiam's  death,  which  had  been  con- 
ed to  Francesco  by  the  hermit,  was 

a  fabrication  of  his  own,  as  might  at 
t  be  conjectured  firom  a  knowledge 
that  worthy  gentleman's  imaginative 
^nts ;  but  on  the  contrary  had  been 
ead  by  William,  to  whom  the  charac- 
ter 
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ter  of  Worrel  had  appeared  in  its  true 
colours,  when,  on  his  recovery,  he  had 
time  to  investigate  the  events  which  had 
taken  place. 

The  intention  of  Worrel  to  affect  the 
mind  of  William,  by  the  means  of  Clara, 
had  been  frustrated  by  her  father  with- 
holding the  tidings  of  her  disappearance 
«rhtie  he  fatatif etf  made  iriiqmries  of  e»Mi 
our  old  fivend  the  /heitait,:  who  gave  hitn 
thr  4leWB  of  his  dftughter'tf  having  bee* 
tfksn  tb  Sootktid;  end  oaknlatkig  that 
tte  joilttiey  over  bud  wiobld  be  rnott 
tadious  Umih  ^r  9HI)  he  waited  till  WU- 
Uma  had  fecDwedtaffiideiit^rtrtiigth  to 
bear  the  information ;  and  then  fengugn^ 
«  Masd,  be  iset  iMit  for  Soothttd,  Aoodm- 
fiMiied  fay  hi*  youi)g  ftiend.  Bui;  » 
WilliMfi  Mi  M^imA  that  it  was  no  other 
than  Woirel  who  had  OMvied  awi^ 
€lam,  he  j|;sve  out  Ikt  tale  of  his  deiitfa, 
in  ^mLer  to  take  the  wialf  by  suiprtsiaL 

Arrive  in  SoDdaft4  they  pcArmcd 
their  aetiob  in  mun^  .til  id;  length  join^ 

ing 


the  power  df  ktd  HiiMtty,  knd  ftli. 
ring  him  lo  the  battle  'df  Fldddmi, 
y  eneoaiilered  Mftlcolni)  ^rhose  cobi^ 

with  Wotrel  they  already  krtt^tr.^^ 
e.evettt  we  have  seen. 
Being  tbcis  anise  more  assembled  in 
)tland)  happiness  began  to  beam  widi 
re  constant  lu9tre  on  tJieir  way  of 
.  The  last  shadow  that  the  domda  af 
row  east  upon  them,  u^as  the  death  of 
tg  James,  with  whom  their  destbiy 
1  been  so  firmly  linked.  The  gtief 
all  was  deep^was  sincem;  but  IMm 
id  of  Ti<ne,  the  gre^  phy^ieiaM  of  A^ 
nd,  who  heals  tiie  wounds  th^t  evin 
rowi^  so  full  as  theirs  can  cause,  had  fttso 
effects  upon  tfaem ;  and  as  the  mote 
[gnant  remembmnt^e  of  this  loss  g9a^> 
ally  su^ided)  the  other  storms  and 
efs  which  had  gone  over  their  heads 
med  only,  like  the  disoords  in  muftie> 
prepare  the  way  for  the  gay  song  of 
pe,  and  the  brilliant  sounds  of  joy. 
Once  more  restored  to  that  happinesa 

which 
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irbi^h  he  had  .d^tned  fled  for  eyer,  At 
James  Malodtn  found  in  Mary  Bethune 
a^reater  treasure  than  even  his  fondest 
wishes  had  dared  to  hope;  and  if  he 
loved  her  befor^^  as  his  wife  his  love  al- 
ino$t  approached'  adoration.  On  her 
part,  a  thousand  joys,  a  thousand  hop^ 
W€re  beaming  in  her  eyes,  that  told  she 
also  was  happy  in  the  arms  of  him  whose 
sorrows  and  dangers  h^d  rendered  him 
doubly  dear. 

The  marriage  of  Mary  with  Malcolm, 
md  Clara  with  William,  took  place  on 
the  same  day,  and  their  hands  were  join- 
ed by  the  venerable  prior  of  St.  Mary's, 
through  whose  medium  a  dispensation 
had  been  procured  from  Rome,  to  obvi- 
ate the  only  difficulty  that  remained, 
namely,  the  consanguinity  of  William 
and  Clara,  who,  as  first  cousins,  stood 
within  the  forbidden  degrees  of  relation- 
ship. 

But  there  were  yet  another  couple, 
who,  near  this  time,  appeared  at  the  al« 

tar. 
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who,  though  born  and  moving  in  a 
abler  sphere  of  life,  yet  loved  with  as 
m,  as  sincere  an  attachment.  Fran* 
;o,  now  enriched  by  the  liberality  of 
those  to  whom  he  had  rendered  sudi 
mtial  service,  was  not  long  in  claim* 

the  hand  of  the  fair  Christine ;  who, 
icquainted  with  affectation  or  reserve, 
Ided  with  pleasure  to  the  wishes  of 
•  lover. 

The  estates  of  the  late  Lord  Norland 
Tged  into  the  possessions  of  the  crown, 
no  heir  appeared  to  claim  them ;  but 
illiam  and  Mary,  by  the  means  of 
ift  Marget,  who  had,  as  we  have 
^n,  taken  possession  of  some  of  the  pa« 
rs,  were  enabled  to  regain  that  part  of 
8  property  which  belonged  of  right  to 
em. 

Nor  was  poor  Marget  left  unreward*- 
l;  Mary  endeavoured  to  do  every  thing 
I  make  her  happy;  and  though  at  times 
[e  would  wander,  and  her  disease  of  th« 
lind  return,  yet  so  great  was  her  joy  to 


iiona  their  f^d&tx)^  and  to  bebddt  her 
^'  QmH  knii^t/'  m  she  caUed  himt  cmee 
ilMre  **  gvj^  Jh^fttm^jr  Mateohn/'  that  fi»r 
l^tag  shf^.  deemed  to  hwe:  vegadaed  tiie 
right,  ex^rdise  of  bes^  sesnses,  and  ever  »£• 
ten.  the  fits  0£  biBr  nadbo^ai  H^^ese  shorter; 
and  Jb^i  ^qufilit 

Mi^  Mactaw,  the  woiriky  merchttat  ^ 
heinp)  received^  with  interest,  the  bkoh^ 
hOi  htd.  l^nib  te  WMaia^  and  tfaisough  We 
ocmtvoned  to  niaaiktftiiii  tibe  samednne^ 
t«r*|br  faottf  sty^  tadturBUy^*  acid  beiMra<> 
leocQw  which.  &e  bad  always  mjoycd. 

Not  ap.  J^Ir«.  Macseizinv  ivheoe  roguerf 
led  him  to  tn&nay  ;  and  I  airr  c^edifafy 
infenaed^  tiiai  bia  wipudenoe  helped 
him  to  a.  rape^ 

Different  from  both  of  the  last  «at 
the*  fete  ^  hiw  leho)  had  heeB:  seduced 
by  atr  Aisbsev  Wonrrib  ite  atlienipt.  the 
aaBassiiiatiain  of  Mbteolmu  ISa  pesitence: 
ww.itttd6ed^.deepi  and  maami;  andirDBt. 
thsrewnunQadalbQnyfe^^ 

tained 
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d  an  appointment  in  the  Spanish 
r.  For  some  time  his  life  is  wrapt 
)scurity ;  but  at  length  history  traces 
a  veteran  warrior  afc  the  battle  of 
ia»  in  which  he  is  said  to  havQ  acted 
t  honour  and  courage, 
he  marquis  l^ascellas^  in  the  even* 
of  kit  di^s^  beheld  peaee  spmdi 
nd  biis  ]^th;  storms  had  hovered 
the  BMxniiig  of  b»  youith ;  doiMk 
obscured  the  noontide  of  his  lifb ; 
the  bright  sim  of  happnes»  broke 
»ugb  tbcAi  tk%,Vengthf  and  shone  with 
^  imdeiviatiag  beam,  till  di^  went 
rly  down»  and  the  night  of  death  f^ 
cly  ot^  hi&  ^m. 


eunjs. 
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